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| [P\HE night was derk; only a far-off gleam on the horizon gave faint and doubtful promise of a better day. The low 
rumbling of recent thund«r rolled in the distance. Flashes of lightning ever and anon told of an atmosphere still | 
charged with electricity, even if this had not been proclaimed by the sulphurous and stifling air. 

But what is this discord that bursts upon the darkness ? 

Squeakings and shriekings, groanings and gaspings, grumblings in veiled basso profondo alternating with squeals in | 
agonising alto, confusion worse confounded of sharps and flats, dominants and subdominvants, crotchets and quavers, diplomatic 
semitones and undiplomatic protests—mingled squawkings as of strings violently pulled many ways, blarings as of brass, 
wailings as of wind— 

Never did more horrible charivari make night more hideous. 

“ Confound the cats!” murmured Puxcu, as he turned uneasily on his hot and rumpled pillow. 

“ Not cats, Master,” growled Tony, from his post of guard at the bed-side; “ only the Berlin Orchestra tuning for the | 
European Concert.” | 

It was hard to believe that the long-promised Concert was coming off at last. But Poncn can trust his | 
watch-dog. 

The Master was wide-awake at once, up and dressed, and deep in the list of the principal performers which Tony had | 
handed to him. 

BeacoysFreLp and Bismarck, to alternate the duties of Conduetor and First-Fiddle ; Satrspury for Beaconsrieip’s — 
Second-Fiddle ; Scuouvatorr, Big-Drum and Leader of the Russian Horn Band; Axprassy, Ophicleide; Wappixoror, | 
Flute and French Cor de Chasse; Conti, Viol da Gamba; Menemet, Cymbals, Tambourine, and Turkish Crescent ; 
Roumanian Guzla, Greek Lyre, Jew’s-harp, and other mivor instruments incidental to the Concert, by Messrs. Bratiayo, 
Detyaxnis, the Leaders of the Israclitish Alliance, and others. 

“ Quite a star-orchestre,” murmured the Master. “ What a pity they didn’t get it together two years ago! Why 
should Europe have had to wade her way to her concert through a sea of blood, acfoss a waste of war strewed with hideous 
wreck of massacre, athwart misery untold—famine and death, and outrage worse than death? And what a discord by 
way of introduction! But the more trouble in tuning, the more chance, let us hope, of harmony to come.” 

So saying, but with a sigh of misgiving, Puncx made his way to the concert-room through a double row of | 
Special Correspondents who bowed respectfully as he passed. 

BEACONSFIELD, baton in hand, was at his side in a twinkling—leaving his seat, for a moment, to Sarispury, his 
Second Fiddle, who seemed ill at ease under the new responsibility. Was he thinking of the Conference of Constantinople, | 
and what it came to? 

** What can I do for you, my dear and illustrious confrére?"” exclaimed Bzaconsrtexp, blandly, as he made a move- | 
ment to take Puxcn’s hand. 
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“Let me see your programme,” said Puncu, politely waiving the proffered courtesy. 
“Of course I have settled it all beforchand with Scnovvatorr and Brismancx—but only provisionally,” hastily | 
observed BEraconsFIELp. 

“Somebody must settle,” rejoined the Master, “or we should have the music in a nice muddle. But you ought | 
to have taken me ioto council.” 

Braconsrieip, for once, blushed, as he handed Puxcu a paper. 

“ You will see it is by no means as Scnovvatorr would have had it,” he continued, complacently. “ St. Petersburg 
taste is barbaric. They understand nothing but brass and wind ; and their best players are always making false notes. We 
have modified the Panslav Movement very considerably ; cut short the Russian March, and altogether suppressed IcnatixFr’s 
Overture to the Siege of Constantinople ; besides curtailing their Bulgarian symphony, of which there was ridiculously too 
much. It is true we have given them the ‘ Blaue Donau’ Waltz, with the Sofia, Schum'a, and Varna variations, the Bessa- 
rabian scherzo, aod the Batoum barcarole, but en revanche we have restored the Balkan passages for the Turkish band.” 

« But how about ‘ the integrity and independence of the Ottoman’?” 

Beaconsrie.p shrugged his shoulders, “A mere fagon de parler. We know what that sort of thing means,” he 
added, with a smile. “ All very well for a Jingo air at the Music Halls, but in a European Concert!”—and he winked, 
and all but whistled as he put his finger to his nose, with an air of infivite significance. “ But there was no alternative. 
Axprassy has been very troublesome. We all know he has a difficult part to play, but he will play it in his own time and 
way, no matter at what risk of the general harmony. It is arranged that the Viennese troupe are to lead the Bosnian and 
Herzegovinian Concerto. If they don’t find themselves in a mess before they have done—but that is their affair. As for 
England E 

“You will allow me a voice,” interposed Poncu, firmly, “ when it comes to the English part of the programme. | 
Though I am not precisely a Wegnerian, in the European Concert England must go in for the ‘ Music of the Future,’ with 
Peace and Progress, Justice and National Right, for her key-notes. Ah, if we could only cut down the.military bands, German 
and French, Austrian and Russ, alike! Amidst the overpowering din of big drums and trumpets, trombones, fifes, and bugles, | 
the European Concert may yet end in a worse charivari than this with which it opens,” 

“ At all events, 1 hope you ‘Il like my setting of ‘ Hwnpty Dumpty?'” anxiously whispered Beaconsriecp, “ what- 
ever the Turks may have to say to it.” 

“ The less of that air the better,” eaid Puncn ; “ at least, without an Eoglish Conductor for the Turkish instruments, 
and one whom Englend can trust. At any rate, you had better let me give you a lead. Here is my Music-Book.” 

So saying, Puxcn placed on the stand his 


Sebenty-Fourth Volume, 


and with Braconsriecp still nominally in possession of the baton, but well under Puxcu’s eye, proceeded to Educate the 
Educator. 
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BRAYED TO DEATH. 


Harrrty for the upholding of English common-sense impudently 
defied, and the comfort of English timidity, well nigh flustered into 
foolishness and brayed into bewilderment, England has a responsible 
Government, as well as an irresponsible Press. 

Lord Dersy and Lord Canwarnon have their cold-water douches 
ready to turn on sufferers from the inflammatory war-fever, due to the 
infectious germs sown broadcast, from whatever motives, by a certain 
section of the newspapers. We will give this hot-headed little clique 
the benefit of that charitable construction which it never extends to 
those who differ from it, and assume it to be prompted less by wicked- 
ness than unwisdom. tever the cause of its war-whooping, we 
cannot but feel it fortunate that we have Ministerial voices to speak 
reason for its rhodomontade — peace in of war, moderation 
in place of madness, and prudent policy for pot-valiance and pseudo- 

—, Ravings ie roarings, black —— — d oe 
llious and neryous , are symptoms of the disease 1 
most briefly known as D. 7'.—natural consequences of over-circula- 
tion, and over-indulgence in stimulants. But the wild utterances 
thence arising’ do not pass, and, thank England’s stars, are never 
likely to pass, for the voice of the British public, still less the roar 

of the British Lion. — 

Only asses could mistake asinine note for leonine. Now, though 
the Prophet of Chelsea has roughly set down our thirty millions of 
British population as “ mostly fools,” there are degrees in folly. 
The fools who are foolish enough to mistake Ass’s bray for Lion’s 
roar are a decided minority, though numerous enough to be a nui- 
sance, and even troublesome at certain times and in certain places. 


But what sort of a following these blatant ass-echoers can command, | 


even among the class that musters at Me litan mob-meetings, 
was shown last week in the miserable failure of Mr. Mattman Barry 
and his fellows to get up a Turcophile demonstration in Trafalgar 
uare, The Daily Telegraph had to record the contemptible collapse 
of its own precious “ convertites.” And though Musvrvus Pasta was 
ill-advised enough to stoop to the humiliation of an interview 
with the leaders of the “fizzle,” Mr. Disnazii, warned by Mr. 
Montacve Corry’s report of the meeting, was too knowing to grant 
the appointment for a deputation solicited by Mr. Mattman Barry. 
No, while England has a Queen and a Constitution, a Parliament 
and a ment, a H and a British Lion, she wi 
these, rather than part to be assum 
were the Lion of Ju se! But the British Lion—oh dear no! 
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N 








TOYING WITH PAUPERISM. 


Mr. Poncu, Sm 

: Asa porochial hofficer and offishal administeriater of poro- 
chial yore ny f purmit me to purtest agin them there Crismas areees 
as as lately bin ey in the popes on bearf of them for- 
nothink Porpers. The most owdacious of Witch I considers the 
houtery about Childhood without Toys, and the ———, for 
Dolls and sitch to be sent to Workuses for Porper Childern. Fansy 


a Porper Child nussing a Wacks Doll, wot spekes and can say Mar! 





Why the next thing will be Rockin Osses for Porper Childern. Sir, 
|a Workus ort to be an ouse of work, but them there Umanitarians 
| wants to make it an ouse of play. I’ve heerd in pint of relidgion 
Umanitarians isa Pack of erratics, and ain’t we told to wisit the 
Sinns of the Parients on the Childern? Werry well, then. 

| And now wot’s been the Consequens of petitionen peple to send 
Workus Childern playthings? A lot on’em as been sent here to 
this werry Porochial asilum all of which I should like to ave throwd 
beind the fire, ane mec a one, witch was—wot do you think? Wy 
a figger off a Twelfcake dressed in full togg in the Caricter of a 
Porochial hofficer, the werry imidge of, and no Dout ment for my 
self, witch not meenin no poetery 1 have the Honner to remain yur 

Obegient Umble 

Stintham Union Wurkus. Servent, Bumper. 


P.8.—Is that the way to teach ’em to onner there pasters and 
am, and beave their selves lowly and Reverend to hall there 
tters 





| The Hound and the Rifle. 

| A RATHER unusual combination of panting and shooting may be 
noted in the following brief report of the wild sport of 

| “DeeRrsTaALKING AT THE RoyaAL Hunt.— During a recent run with Her 

| Majesty's Staghounds in the Harrow country, some unsportsmanlike person 
fired from behind a tree at the stag, and shot it in the head. ‘The animal, of 

| course, had to be killed, and the created considerable indignation 

| among the followers of the Royal Hunt.” 


Very likely. Their sport was spoiled by the shot of the unsports- 
i er and the 


manlike person. But, as may not t 
hunters of a half-domesticated hack deer be considered to stand 
| pretty much upon a level ? 
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PUNCH’S NEW-YEAR GREETINGS. 


Se > 








* »~S RN 
As through his coil of‘wondrous wires, From lips whose smile but ill agrees 
With tiny tubes like flowrets hung, With most that strikes his listening ear. 
A-throb with life of lightning fires, . : d South 
Punch greets the wide world, tongue to tongue, — —— a to be; : 
To all the shores, o’er all the seas, | But now the gripe of dearth and drouth 


He sends, as erst, a glad ‘‘ New Year,” Held India hard from sea to sea. 














——————— 
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With wrath and want at work abroad, 
And ill-times and ill-deeds at home 

"Tis hard Laud 
’Gainst 


to raise the New Year 
that athwart it come. 


we black reefs and stained waves 


From Famine’s ‘a graves, 
To full-fed Plenty, feasting free. 


’Tis easy wished! Were Punch’s will 
ba eam as his heart is wide! 
oe world’s great loom sian ne still, 
Nor weaveth as our 
om woof 


The pattern of its 
e read not while the shuttle goes, 
But we have faith, on Man’s behoof, 


That the World-Weaver works and knows. 


Our New Years are as Old to him; 

His worlds and ours have different names : 
His bright may oft to us show dim, 

His gain seem loss, His glories shames. 
Still it roars on, that mighty loom, 

a let hope = and heart repine, 

e joy an success and doom, 
Work out the y= of wise design. 





A LONG LOOK-OUT A-HEAD. 


Tue Scotch are well known for a provident people. 
Here is a if that providence with them reaches even 
to Town Councils, and is ae? se enough to inelude the 
eae “fastin’.” There are various ways 

f preparing for the New Year. This is the Dundee one. 
In its Advertiser of the 26th ult. we read :— 


“ PREPARATIONS FOR ‘THE New YeAn.—At a meetin 
the Police Committee, held on Monday night, the Superintendent 
of Police made application for five wheel-barrows Yate for each 
police station) for the purpose of conveying drunk and incapable 
persons to the several offices. He also submitted a plan of the 
wheel-barrow in use by the Glasgow Police for the same purpose. 
The Committee granted the application. The rr which 
are to be constructed Y, will each cost £5 1 


With cushions, no doubt, and a sloping bed, at a com- 
fortable le angle of of five degrees, though even so, the 
oe high. this sweet solicitude is very 
tiful. A fellow-feeling a us wondrous kind. 


of 





AN OPENING, 


4 


Hat a chance for 
of Lincoln’s ‘Iun wien the Temple is ‘‘ Disbarred.” 


i 





Rising Juniors of the Honourable 


<= 
_ — me 
a - 
=~ 





L’AXONG D’ALBIONG. 


**Og—za—PARDONG, MossoO—MAY KELLY LE SHMANG KILFOKER J'ALLY 
POOR ALLY ALLycon Miuirarr?” 
** MoNSIEUR, JE NE COMPRENDS PAS L’ANGLAIS, MALHEUREUSEMENT |” 
[Our British Friend is asking for the way to the Ecole Militaire. 











3 Ae 
mal 


wari Hie Royal Highnen, scope it, a tra 


eee subsequently entangled itself ; 
its toes in the mesh f ! 1°—Ti 


, better deed ! 


a 
Ey SF 
3 
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day. 
Ch poston feat of the Sha Year. Eagles are not so — 
en - be 2 expe’ to sj 
the figure the bi b me with Kindaen 
ig birds, or vr 
iy at Gees a ng But we presume 
favour in German Ebengebiirtig eyes, must phe au he might malar 
“displayed” after the agpeed-cogio bowed 
ne on a game-keeper’s kennel turned 
irds soaring in the boundless bine, tion possib 
tain crest. Any way, thie | the. 
Prince CHRIsTIAN an 


indsor that Royal Sportsm 
German Royal Sportsmen mig 


ROYAL EAGLE AND A ROYAL SPORTSMAN. 


several da an eagle of great size and beauty has been seen 

about Windsor Const Park, and on Wednesday ita observed to 
aformation of this fact havin 

Sap ms several keepers, 


ut it tore iteelf away, leaving | At Windsor, the bird that seeks the B 
congratulate Prince Curisttan on | the blood will be his 


Seriously, if this is the sort of welcome that awaits the Royal bird, 
- a al s, in the Royal Home Park, the wi Eagles 
Wunder Pack, snd Winder Cutie the bear. We ave va 
‘or the n 0: we our big birds 
forwarded to | are considered large enough to look out for qemaetives. When Louis 
| Napotxow flew Ais tame eagle at paulogms, Be ious bird settled 
Was laid inte into down in the shambles instead of apoleon Column, 
hish pt 8 British oaks 
is settling in the shambles too—shambles in which 
own, and oe butcher a Christian Prince—we 
beg is pardon—a Prince Curisti 

Eagles and Princes could but t change laces, ry Ge jin and 

the Man in yt | ouinane’ A avn dy of a f sleek 
Serenity of a small down on 4 foyal “ane! 8 
emesne, Steerer ming the ftoyal peed, 
wa welcoming th visitor 
hen, startled b by this striking salute, he 
his nh a o ten, and and extrioa- 


| may find that he 


_ What 





ALL Psy BETTER FOR INDIA. 


becoming Master of Trinity Hall, 


—— ember of . ane Council, That light, at 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At the Gaiety afternoon—The Adelphi afternoon and evening —The 
Folly—with most interesting and varied information about all 
sorts of things. 


IR,—In my capacity as Your 
Representative, and, there- 
fore, reading everything, 

ages aoe yy by a series 

of articles in a , appearing 
under the heading of ‘‘ Our Light- 
houses.” I was saying to 

Sree tee 

a t- 
house Inspector! ” when it 
suddenly occurred to me, 
that, at all events, during 
ne 

ig use Inspector, or, 
to speak by the card, Your 

Inspector of the Light- 

houses of For if 

the Lyceum, with its Ir- 
vingite service, and the 

Princess’s, with its Wills’s 

mixture, and the Queen's 

(late National) with Fu- 

therla represent the 

“heavy” business of the 

theatrieal world, then 

the other theatres in Town, 
at this gay and festive sea- 
son, are Light Houses 

f London. i 


0 ‘ with 
the Prince of Wales's, Vaudeville, and Court, as represen 
Comedy—at least, the Court will represent Light Comedy when The 
Last Days of the House of Darnley have come to an end—the 
Olympic as representing the revolving light of Comedy-drama, the 
Gaiety and Strand as py ome Light Comedy lightest and 
brightest Burlesque, the Haymarket, with its clever eccentricity (un- 
musical), the Opéra Comique, with its ditto (musical), the Royalty 
with its Opéra Bouffe, the Folly, with its lightest of light musical 
Farce, an finally, Her Majesty’s, with its et Pantomime, Old 

ry and Covent Garden, with their Pantomimes, and the Gaiety 
(again) and the Adelphi, with their Afternoon Pantomimes—all these 
certainly represent the London Light Houses of which, by special 
appointments (time, date, and number of seat, being on the ticket), 
Your Representative is the I r. 

Of the first Lighthouse, Drury Lane, I have already spoken, and 
spoken well, as everybody else does who has seen the Vokes et pre- 
terea nil Pantomime of La Chatte-rton Blanche-ard. But before 
the holidays are over and the inevitable Black Monday arrives, let 
me recommend all who love taking children to Pantomimes, to see 
the Gaiety afternoon Pantomime of Valentine and Orson, commenc- 
ing at 2°30 P.m., with its thoroughly good old-fashioned genuine 
Pantomime Scene, with very little talking in it, (and after all, who 
wants to hear anything except a song or trvo in a Pantomime }) be- 
tween the D’Avnayws and W. Waxps, and Lieutenant Core to 
follow, with his ates. figures, or as he might term his 
““figures of speech.” “‘ Lieutenant” Core! Why he is far above 
that rank ; he is King Core, King of Ventriloquists, with an exhi- 
bition of cleverness that no Cote, who has ever had anything to do 


o 






ting Light 


with any sort of exhibition, has ever equalled. He is the onl: 
that —% be sent successfully to Newcastle. *t don’t tke} his 
Jeremiah Broadbrim behind the screen; i 


friendly hint and drop this particular figure of speech. The li 
Girl om sings “‘ The Dicky Bird out in the Snow,” is aula 
but the gem of the whole entertainment is the centre re, the 
irritating Old Gentleman who will interrupt on every possible occa- 
sion, but who is so ey | disgusted w he himself is inter- 
ru by the laughter of the Black Boy on his left. It may be 

ely said that for something light and brilliant, this is the very 

Cote ry 

There is another afternoon Pantomime at the Adelphi pla 
entirely by children. It is called in Hlood and his ery Latte 
— t.. —) el 
won’ seen this an and I suppose Master 
Bextre Coore is the only Clown in town ings the queer old- 
fashioned song of ** Hot ings,” which used to delight our grand- 
fathers and our fathers, and up to within a very recent period was 


regularly demanded every Bo -Night b - 
liance with the request was - a-lh- the Clown Noon 
ays no one in the Gallery out for “ ‘Hot Codlings,” and I do 
not believe that any Clown ever sings it, not even in private life, 


Can any one of us, even of those 


i persons who 
Clown to speak to,—who “know him at ,” as Eton boys ened 


nt Harlequin than Miss Anwiz Gricanist| J 
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to say,—can anyone of us, I ask, really divest himself of the idea 
that a Clown remains, just as he is, dormant throughout the year, 
until suddenly revivified by the genial a of Christmas? Who 
cannot imagine the gradual awakening of Clown? The winter fires 
feed the vital spark, and restore animation. Then, after the longest 
run, after, perhaps, nearly three months of buffeting, bonneting, 
of tumbling, of injuring himself all over with red-hot pokers, fancy 


] | the sudden collapse of Clown on the blank inevitable To-morrow that 


follows on the Last Night of the Pantomime. 

I—moi, qui parle—have spoken with most eminently respectable 
and well-behaved individuals who, I have been told, are Clowns, 
Pantaloons, Harlequins, and Columbines. In my heart of hearts, I 
have never credited the information, but, of course, politeness would 
forbid my expressing a doubt. I do not believe that the Panto- 
mimists who are brought to us by Fairies at Christmas, and who 
salute us with, ‘* Here we are again!” can, at other times, be ordinary 
mortals. If, in spite of my imeredulity, it is nevertheless a fact, 
then, as Mr. Fact comes of a stubborn family, I refuse to make his 
acquaintance. Most of us prefer Fiction. 

The Adelphi Pantomime assures me of the truth of, ‘at all events, 
one of m Pentontens Theories, which was mimus nascitur non fit. 
Clearly these Mimes are “ born so,” and here they may be seen all 
a-blowing (after their dances), and all a-growing,—for some of them 
are a poo | inch taller than they were last year. 

But I have ‘a bone to pick with Mr. Caatrerton. In his pro- 

amme, now before me, he announces, not only for certain fixed 

ates, but for “‘ every evening,” that at seven P.M. will commence 
the Drama of Formosa, to be followed by The Enchanted Barber, 
in which the Grearps will appear. Outside the theatre the an- 
nouncement was to the same effect, while inside the theatre Zhe 

Enchanted Barber was played at seven, Formosa soon after eight, 
and the Grrarps appeared after this. Now what I went to see, and 
what I hope everyone capable of enjoying a thoroughly original, 
graceful, and very funny Harlequinade, will go and see, was not 
Formosa, or the Grrarps, but the performance of the Martinetti 
Troupe in the after-part of The Enchanted Barber. 

Anyone merely guided by the bills last week, and i going in for the 
Martivertis, would have been treated to some of Formosa, a taste 
of the Grraxrps, and nothing of what he wanted tosee. Fortunately, 
a well-informed person met me in time and warned me .Would that 
all our Harlequinades could be remodelled on the Martinetti plan. 
An intelligent plot runs through it, clearly told in dance and action 
graceful and grotesque, by first-rate pantomimists. I should 
strongly recommend the man: ent to stick to its first arrange- 
ment, and put the cart before the horse—that is, Formosa (the cart) 
before the Marrrverrtt (the horse), as the horse will draw. 

At the Folly may be seen a three-act Farce of the most utter 
farcical description, avowedly made up from French materials, and 
flayoured with French sauces. The comie business in the second 
and third Acts is quite enough to it, as an audience is sure to 
go into fits of laughter on seeing ee funny people shut up in 
three different cupboards, the low comedian escaping out of window, 
and adopting the window curtains for trousers, and somebody else 
being shut into a sort of divan, and sat — Mr. Hit seems too 
big or this little house, or too broad; he reminds me seonayy of 

RicHT and Paut Beprorp (mixed together, two-thirds being Pau. 
Beprorp) at the Adelphi, when'the essence of farce was "4: idden 
in cupboards, or up a chimney, sitting by accident on a baby, or 
hiding the infant in a chest of drawers. who remember 
Waricut will recognise where the resemblance begins and ends. If 
pretty Miss Vioter Cameron will only make friends with Dramatic 
Art, then, Nature having already been most kind to her, a brilliant 
career in the lighter forms of the Drama should be before her. 

Les Cloches de Corneville is announced for this theatre. I saw it 
in Paris, at a theatre about three times, at least, the size of the 
Folly, for which house it will, therefore, be rather a tight fit. 
There is a part in it equal to that of the Miser in La Fille de 
L’ Avare, magnificently played by Rossow as Daddy Hardacre 
at the Olympic. If, with Les Cloches de Corneville, the manager of 
the Folly will give us another Rozson, it will be indeed a fortunate 
chance for himself, the artist, and the public. 

ing performances of the most successful pieces, besides 
Pantomimes, are now being given. The ~~ Engaged—at 
the Opéra Comique, The cerer—at the ille, Our Boys, 
and at the Strand, The Red Rover, on Saturday next, the 12th of 
anuary. 

Our Boys nears its thousandth night. Of course it will be run to 
its thousand-and-one’th representation, so as to rival the Arabian 
Nights. After that a separate establishment should be opened for 
Mesers. James, Tuorwe, & Co., to pis y new pieces —— the 
Vaudeville could be conducted by t CoE, moving 

dressed as the characters in Our Boys. The Tussaup 
amily might object, but, after all, it would only be one institution 
more, which visitors from the country would be d to visit once 


a year. 
At the Prince of Wales’s, on the night of the 12th, will be 
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produced Diplomacy; or, Miss Dora’s Panag weer 4 (unless any 
other dene’ in the title ’be effected in So See, = written by 
the two Rowes. Capital collaboration between two Rowzs! The 
hard Rowe and the soft Rows. Hard Rows insisting on every line 
being spoken as written; soft Rows smoothing it all down, and 
getting the piece played as both Authors want it. Success to the | lessl 





DOUBTFUL. 





A 


aK 


HERE is a hitch in the Popr’s scheme for 
re-Romanising Scotland. Consideri 
that the last icar Apostolicin the land 

of Joun Knox was Cardinal Beatoun, and that his end was first 

nen, and then pickled and in a vault in the e at 

St. ndrews, it is hardly to be wondered at that Papal Prelates 

should pause before ity im this diongreca infidelium whose infideles 

manifest their infidelity in this ble fashion. 
We notice an omen too in the names of the yowent heads of the 

Scotch Papal Hierarchy such as it is,—Drs. Eyre and Sreauy of 


It is obvious that a very little strain bk the direction’ of Rome, 
with a race so perfervidly Sustestenh on the Scotch, may awaken a 
Se aga deal of ire. Tusbane, on the ~i 4 the Pops, before he makes 

is new Scotch andells of Hi would do well to consider whether > 
Scot vaut la chandelle of Holy Church, which His ne - 
thinking of again setting up in that stubborn and rebellious soi 


A GOOD FRENCH LESSON. 


Descrisine the success of a new om Fe the Gymnase, a Paris 
Correspondent calls attention to a fact which he most properly con- 
dieste te. be worthy of report :— 


“It is to be noticed that in the ball-room scene several 
Page? and dance who have not a word to utter. The names are ro yetased in 

bills, but the are mute. How many theatres are there in 
London where well-known comedians could be induced to appear as guests, in 
a single scene, in order that the success of a piece should not be imperilled by 
eanne ogee i 


St. Andrews. 








actresses 





youn oe ce of ‘ well-known — i emight bo 
ven i e may, indeed, imagine . TOoLe 
applauded for dancing a qusdrills, and what ge he he o mre pies 
by his comical contortions while drawing on his g Slee bike 


eure, po ay «dp forhim) or when stain his -- 
he partners skirt. one must cross 


two ew ee er ee 9 Sek lume a ng — Chaael to seal om scene put fitly on the Ny dh the 
name wa acceptable. Y ’ cal guests are n: ue in costume or appearance, e dancing 
RY Op Mn or OI eh 
play “Ww ou Receive a comedy into a me, e Manager o 
to my Editor), Sir Sir , the expression of the Jie consideration “ws take the opportunity of Victims, in which one Act 

ouR REPRESENTATIVE, panes ar an wsthetic soirée, to set a rexample. He has pre- 


es e wa. to a change for the better in this respect b all he has 
already in the way of stage-anstating and qommngentnt. 








THE SOCIETY FOR THE ABOLITION OF CAKES 
AND ALE. 


Freep doubtless by the example of the raid upon Christmas Cards 

in the ne d determined to better the instruction, the 

writers of the following @ aes have sent Mr. Punch their 
seasonable ” communica‘ for pu 


Mr. Ma Poxen, L might - Lower A. . 

ERE not a man, possi u 

a iatnenstemng ali can but Liens op ait teding> 

of loathing and contem a 7. amor ay, pReseeeive 
justice at your hands nanee se any sientinss, ‘Then 

write men - iol 


that I was over 


that was of an insulting Pou Ee te ar 


character— 
forty, when even now I am barely thirty 
Solici was more 


. 


ten years ago, and he has not yet 
discovered the Libeller. If “he had, would have tanght the 
creature the penalt lies, even under the 
vulgar disguise of ty tet 


Yours indignantly, 


Vimersia VERIUICE. 
No, 3 Staircase, Mould’s Inn. 


I HEARTILY approve of the excellent letters in the news- 
papers on by yom eed folly of Christmas Cards, which has now 
reached such a disgusting pi ~y It is said that these idiotic effusions 
please the children, ny wd ht, I ask, have the children to be 
pleased at the expense of of , 2 hate ebil children. They are 
nuisances and grievan every yous Tosete 
to those who are cs wh —at. to 
even more annoying to those who have escaped the infliction. 
= new, Em I wish against another abuse. I 
would ask, why ys be kept? akg Ty = 
these little nuisances have toys ead. tren ts showered u So 
celebration of events which from any = point of can “aly 


 nenepctiee kas inrenish te feesenten ennamatebelintdihes 
epractice minis 

—nay, Mair, it ought to be discontinued altogether. causes beyond 
my own control, I am a frequent visitor at a house where children 
abound. The cook and the cellar are a set-off nursery - 
an Whenever I am at this house one child or another is sure to 


Sir, 


mace expensive 
with them, and 


ving a birthday, and I am ex to give this child a present 
under the penalty of being consi a mean old brute. Put the 
thing down, Sir, put itdown! It is an imposition, Sir, a scandal, « 
levy of blackmail on those whom Providence and and Prudence together 


8 | have saved from this class of inflictions ! 
Amongst whom I thankfully sign myself, 


Yours, 
Sowerby Grumrvs, 
Sm, The Hole, ten miles from Merton. 
I pon’r very often get hold of a » becuase 3 eee good 
care to live cs far as I can from m fellow-creat -creatures. For many 
years I have been quate ay wt ge bad, and the 
remainder worse. The attack upon is about the 
most sensible move that has attracted m notice for th ‘a } cay uarter 
of a century. But why not go —s er an- 
noyances of the festive od = IES 2 es kee Aa holly. mistletoe 
charitable a Z, “8 
wishes,” an Ril the rest of the Christanze tomfoolery ? (hae 
the suggestion for what it is to and sign py without any 
Kerr Mupexroy, 


, 








N.B. 


** Our Winter Exhibition” to be “ continued in our next.” A 








few more sketches yet remaining to be shown to the public. 
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IN THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY. 


‘I pea your Parpon, nut I Tonk I HAD THE PLEASURE OF MEETING You IN Rome LAST YEAR?” 
‘‘No, I'VE NEVER BEEN NEARER TO Rome THAN Sr. ALBAN’s.” 


‘Sr. Arpan’s? WHERE IS THAT!” 


THE ASS IN THE LION’S SKIN. 
Cease, Neddy! in the name of mercy, cease ! 

Spare us these blasts of self-complacent braying, 
While for the coming of the New Year’s Peace 

All ears are listening, and all hearts are praying. 
Take the tin trumpet from those foolish lips— 

Not, as you dream, the mouth-piece of the nation. 
When skies are dark with fear of War’s eclipse, 
We do not need your music’s aggravation. 


Long have you wrought the Lion to arouse, 
With noise that Ae calls braying, you call thun ler ; 
"When, to play Lion, donkeys cease to browse, 
As far as row goes Lion may knock under. 
But when the lordlier brute’s ill-fitting skin 
You put on, leonine duties forth to blazon, 
All but fools know you, nor pegs your din— 
Braggart and bumptious, bellicose and brazen, 


What do you know of Leo’s kingly way. 
You, who misconstrue as co quaking ? 
There needs more than the will-to lift a bray 
Into a Lion’s roar to fight awaking ! 
Like Bottom, you suppose the Lion’s part 
All roaring, as your bra is all bragging, 
And fancy the great beast is losing heart, 
Because you cannot see his tail still wagging. 


Such force a0 yous is weakness to strong souls. 
They hate the tricks of penny-trumpet fluster ; 
To them the most contemptible of réles 
Is frantic fidget and Bombastes’ bluster. 
We know our roads, be sure we'll keep them free, 
Where our right leads our feet are prompt to follow ; 
But we ’l] not hang our boots on every tree, 
In challenge as gratuitous as hollow. 


** HoLporn !” 





Leo ’s tenacious of his right-of-way ; 

Foes who that right may venture upon blocking, 
Must face a deeper note en the big bray 

With which the Ass the Lion has been mocking ; 
But roaring round all roadways far and near, 

Like some too-fussy cur that’s always yapping, 
Is a performance that suggests the fear 

That thieves have but to will to take us napping. 


The funk which fashions bogeys, and would arm 
Oar neighbours with assassin’s mask and dagger ; 
The bounce which is the shield of weak alarm, 
The self-distrust which cloaks itself in swagger ; 
The fustian patriotism, spun by length, 
The high talutin’ style, the cockerel ery, 
May suit your aims and ears, but Leo’s strength, 
Couchant, with stretched arms, lets the jaw go by. 


Detraction, bunkum, braggadocio, pour, 

Unchecked, unchallenged, from your noisy throat. 
**’Tis Ass’s braying, and not Lion’s roar,” 

Men say, pass on, and take no further note. 
Honour and Interest hand in hand with Peace 

Stand now as always; who their clasp shall sever ? 
Asses in Lion’s skins? Pooh, Neddy! cease.— 

Whate’er the skin, bray will be bray for ever! 








Better than the Telephone. 


** Psy!” said Grompvs, when he heard of Telephonic machines 
enabling us to hear a man six hundred miles off, ‘‘the valuable 
invention would be one to enable us not to hear loud and vulgar 
chatter six inches off—in railway carriages and elsewhere—to say 
nothing of street-cries in a suburban street, or your neighbour's 
ae, in a suburban house. That would deserve gratitude, if you 
ike. 
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THE ASS IN THE LION’S SKIN. 


(VIDE OLD FABLE.) 
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FIGARO A LONDRES. 
Being a few remarks on the Supplément au Figaro du Mardi, 


December 25th, 1877. 
A the Parisian Figaro was en- 
tirely devoted to notes of a 
visit to England. Without excep- 
tion they are the best and truest 
ever made in a social, pleasant, 
and thoroughly genial spirit, by 
any French Journalist. But why 
didn’t he come to our office for in- 
formation? Well, better luck 
next time; only, instead of look- 
ing in on the opposite side of the 
way, he might have given us a 
turn. We would have laid out for 
him such a déjeiiner a la fourchette 
consisting of plum pudding, roast 
»' beef, mince pies, porter-beer, gin, 
bref a grog and pipes, and in- 
deed all the luxuries of the season. 
And after this entertainment (and 
; we know he didn’t get anything 
like it on the other side of the way, because the waiter, a creature 
of ours, told us) he would not have had to go far for the following 
gratuitous information :— 


speciaL Christmas Number of 


** 

England is the most unsentimental country in the world, yet there 
exists among us a most touching ceremony. Whenever several 
Englishmen dine together, and the moment for the inevitable 
‘*toasts”’ arrives, they all, from the oldest to the youngest, stand 
up (an attitude impossible later on in the evening) and drink to the 

ealth of the Queen. After this, they all burst into tears. A 
silver dish, and a pocket handkerchief, are handed round,—the first 
to catch the tears, the second to wipe the eyes. 


** 
About H. R. H. the Prince of Waxes, we could have told him :— 


The Prince might, but for the accident of his birth, have been a 
Frenchman. He is quite a gentleman good fellow. Parliament 
allows him so much a week, for which he has to go to Lord Bracons- 
FIELD regularly. Lord BeaconsFrep, though of the Hebrew Cau- 
easian race, does not make anything by the transaction. The 
Paryce, who is under six feet, often finds himself so short as to be 
compelled to borrow. The Hansom Cabmen turn away when they 
see him coming, and pretend to be called by imaginary fares. He 
is fond of hiring them, but as their lowest fare is sixpence, 
and as it is uncertain whether His Royal Highness has that amount 
in his pocket or not, they renounce the honour of his distinguish 


company. 
The Prince has that Royal gift, a wonderful memory, and if com- 

— to request a anal loan from someone, he never forgets the 

ender’s name or face, whenever they may happen to meet again. 


** 
GLapstTonE is member for Axminster, and it is - not DisRaRqt, 


who lives at Hewingdown. Lord Braconsriexp is brilliant, but he is 
not Bright. The Two Grapsrongs, pére et fils, were the originals of 
the celebrated song ‘‘ The Two Obadiahs,”’ as sung by Mr. Sms 
Rerves. Although the last-mentioned Gentleman’s name is plural, 
which fact is in itself my yet he is not more than one tenor at 
a time, except when he elights everybody by singing better than 
ever, and going beyond himself, or when, in consequence of a sudden 
attack of bronchitis, he is beside himself with vexation. If he were 
Mr. Smt Reeve he would only be half the man he is. Being plural, 
he ought not to object to being encored. He is not in the Cabinet. 
Mr. Masketyye is in the Cabinet, at the Egyptian Hall, where 
the Kuxprve’s Office for financial business is located. 


** 

We would have shown him, too, the working of our system. He 
need not have gone to the Offices of the Times and Telegraph. Ex 
Puncho disce omnes. He have been shown our artists, har 
at work, in sev separate rooms, each provided with speaking 
tu and various luxuries, and, above all, our own private process 

speaking likenesses at a distance, through the Telephonic- 

h (Registered). He would have beheld our Cartoonist in 

a er, with perhaps personages celebrated in the 

al world, sitting to him for their portraits, or standing to him 

costumes and statuesque attitudes. He would have been 

t ’s private menagerie, where he makes all his 

magnificent studies from animal life, and thence to our Cartoonist’s 

gee tional Refuge, where models, of all ery ed 
sun, reside, receiving so per annum, eac 

Decessities or fancies, from the proprietors of this journal, the 
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4| lf par Dieu!” is to be 











possession of which a Rorascuriip might envy, but could not com- 
mand. He would have seen the elegant vi la of our Second in 
command on the borders of the Thames, to whom, if not careerin 
about on Southampton waters, he would have been presented, anc 
from whom he would have received a most hearty welcome, At 
our office he would have seen the diplomatists from all countries 
waiting their turn in the hall, some sitting anxiously and un- 
comfortably on the staircase, until summoned to the editorial 
sanctum. 

In a side office he would have seen Our Representative receivin 
the secret emissaries from various parts of the world, entrusted with 
missions of the utmost importance. He would have been allowed 
to witness one of those mysterious interviews, which are always 
taking place every quarter of an hour, between Our Representative 
who assumes from time to time various ises, and a cloaked and 
masked individual, whose loudest tone is a low whisper, and who 
enters by one secret panel and is sent out through another. Revolvers 
are on Our Representative’s table, and a whistle of peculiar construc- 
tion hangs at his belt. In various lockers are different disguises, and, 
according to the visitors whom it is necessary to interview, so he 
appears either with a long nose, moustache, and spectacles, or a 
turn-up nose and no or a Roman nose, and so torth, 
The system is entirely his own, and has hitherto been most suc- 
cessful. Should it be imitated, being a man of expedients, he will 
change it. t 

** 

The Correspondent of the Figaro would also have been taken to a 
brilliant evening at the mansion of one of our noblest Dukes, 
and there he would have seen how, though in the middle of his tenth 
valse with the most beautiful of all the beauties in the land, the 
Editor of this Journal, on hearing the clock strike one, would sud- 
denly tear himself away from his fair enslaver, would rush down to 
the supper-roem, swallow a mouthful of iced soup, cold chicken and 
truffles, salad and a bumper of Pomméry trés scc, and would, then, 
in anybedy’s new gibus and best overcoat that might first present 
themselves, j into his double brougham, and proceed at a hand- 
gallop (two in full costume being on the box and two more 
behind to keep up the illusion and make everything get out of the road) 
to our office, when he would at a and throwing off his white 
tie, and pitching his tail-coat, red with orders, into a corner, he 
would dash into an old worn smoking coat, light a cigar, and sit till 
four or five in the m ’ fee aay Fa all his might and main at 
the laborious editorial before Then, ere the Correspon- 
dent of the Figaro would have been permitted to retire to rest, he 
would have seen Editor answer one hundred and seventy-five 
letters, and he would see him putting them in as many unstamped 
envelopes, thus giving to one hundred and seventy-five persons, the 
proud privilege of receiving the signature of the Editor himself and 
paying twopence each for it. 


Passing over a whole heap of the most useful information, which 


ed | would have saved him a world of trouble, we would, in all good 


faith, have instructed him as to the exact 
a po song for instance as Mr. Tooix’s “* ys came Home 
to Tea.” This would have ted the ‘ Gentleman-Corre- 
spondent” from making one mistake, which, we believe, to be the 
only mistake of any im: whatever. Itisthis. On the back 
page of the Figaro is given one verse in English, with the music, of 
that “ War Song” of the Music Halls, which just now enjoys its 
share of ity with “ Nancy Lee,” and “‘ Jeremiah, Blow the 
Fire,” and a ion of the whole song into French, ot which the 
Figaro says, apologetically, “* Des vers francais n’auraient pu 
arriver @ la sauvage énergie de Voriginal.” The chorus of the song, 
as sung by most of our don street-boys, instead of * They all do 
it,” and ‘* Woa Emma,” recently shelved, is this— 


“ We don’t want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,” &c. 


And the translation, which “‘n’aurait pu arriver a la sauvage 
énergie de Voriginal,” is— 


‘* Nous ne voulons pas la guerre, mais, par Dieu! si nous combattons,”’ &c 


If a Dieu !” is ache: Englishman’s thinking rather meee 
savagely energetic than ingo! ” then words are meaningless. 

accepted as an equivalent, and as, after 
all, rather a weak equivalent for “by Jingo!” then either the 
Frenchman has a very low idea of the i ’s religion, or his 
‘* Dieu” means nothing’more ordinarily than our “Jingo.” But 
“Jingo” is not a savagely energetic exclamation, nor is the true 
feeling of this country to be gauged by the popularity of a Music- 


song. 
nly pay pavonh. de Mandate laos beaks onl Bi. Poses 
an rT. une. 
ormerly Barber of Seville, but now a naturalised 
cow Me name to a Journal of the most Parisian type. Ah! Bravo, 
‘igaro, Bravo! Bravissimo! Au plaisir. 


_ value of such 
é alwa; 
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“NO ADMITTANCE EXCEPT IN LIVERY.” 





AT 











To her immortals ? 














EGALITE 


ER 





Beeotia might try stopping Satire’s shaft, 
Since for stupidity its rod it pickles. 
But French esprit, on Attic nous a graft, 
Should welcome all of Scarnon’s, 
Best used when most it tickles. 





N 






“Puncu has again been stopped in Paris, on account of its Cartoon being 
considered disrespectful to the Marshal.” — Paris Correspondent’s Letter. 


** Satrre abandon, all who enter here,” 

Is that the legend fitting France’s portals ? 
Ts’t for the country of VorTarreE to fear 
Free wit, that ‘‘ chartered libertine,” so dear 





OLIbRE’s craft, 








The jgte’s bauble with the Marshal’s staff 
Has in the Censor Cerberus 


lashing, might kindle short but wholesome passion, 
But Rasevais’ countrymen must surely laugh, 
To hear of Momus’ medicinal c 
Embargoed in this fashion ! 





Methinks the threshold of wit’s chosen home 


Punch loves fair France, as friend to her would come, 
'Tis Duncedom only need wish Satire dumb, 
Or fear her sharp, straight hitting. 
























Rara Avis. 






Wales undou 





Glasgow Herald :— 
ARTNERSHIP.—A General Merchant in the Country, whose 
does net poy, wishes Partnership in a similar concern where his 
and services would suit, and where there is room for extending. Kno 
the branches thoroughly. Is sober and in excellent credit. The 
peeen®> © quand cppertanity to 0 Meschant en to ove of Bo selieal, as 
vertiser could eventually effect a purchase. Apply, in confidence, &. 





of his day :— 


2} 











pve Higf te cilasting a purchase, the Advertiser had also effected man as well as an eminent divine. 
a 





men, can boast of their “ divine WILLIAMS. 


” 





Williams of England and Wales. 


Here for once is a candid advertiser—and he is a Scotchman| Is it indeed true that Wales has never produced a truly great 
—who proclaims himself with blast from the trumpet of the|man? The great Merriw was at any rate an ancient 
Bed produced the ‘‘ great GrENDOWER.” 
business | Reverend Henny T. Epwanps, the Dean of Bangor, has discovered 
another Welshman who appears to have ranked among the great men 


“ Archbishop WILLIAMs, a genuine Welshman, was the leading statesman 
of England at the early age of thirty-nine, and must have been well-known 
t Europe.” 


Probably the ‘‘ Merchant on the eve of his retiral” might soon| Wales, then, has produced a Wiii1aMs, who was a leading states- 
i Welshmen, as well as English 





riton. 
The Very 
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SO DEMORALISING! 


Benevolent Old Gent (who does not believe in 
Christmas). 
A Pint Por!” 


* Sie 


AY 


“Charity Organisation” 
‘Gor NOWHEBE TO puT yOouR HEAD !—THERE, GO AND PUT IT IN 


SUITABLE NEW YEAR’S RESOLVES. 


To make calls, 

To make good resolutions. 

To make an effort to get up earlier in the morning, 
ends — 


To make both 
To make my fortune by that scientific invention, which 
exertion on my part to perfect. 


it will only require a li 
eee that ioe tengeeachalte, bat 


thoroughly ecqunted with the Eastern 
Se eet relations between Capital 
io Ceastrastion of the Tele- 
moe a The eeee mankind flowing from 
the * > * liquefaction of ox; of oxygen. — 

To make it up with my old friend Toynnxskryne, 

To make no more puns. 

To make six Seven © See 00 chilling. 

To make desirable acquaintances. 

To make a re a present to my poor old Aunt 
Betsy on her bi 

To make out a list of m _ and—pay them. 

To make my great coat er winter. 


To make a better use of - time by studying 
physiography, or comparative aiiieey, or international 


To make out oy leanetee return with the 
inflexible conscien 
To make no more piecrustean promises, 

To make a beginning, and save, 

To make up my mind. 

To make myself universall ‘got 
res by my wife and f A Bey sete friends, 
an uaintances, my tradespeo; ts, my 
landlord and laundress, my eee and. my 
creditors. 


Uf 
U4, 


Uf; 


most 


esteemed, and 








A Promising Plunger. 


Mr. Leapover, candidate for a commission in the 
Cavalry, being required by the examiners to paraphrase 
“* animated bust, ts in Gray's Elegy in a Country Church- 
yard, gave as the meaning of the words, ‘‘ a fast twenty 
minutes ;” but added, that he did not justify the expres- 


at sion as good f. orm. 





At Last !—A Going Concern.—Temple-Bar. 








A LAW CASE OF THE FUTURE. 
(Before Mr. Justice Parr.) 


Smith vy. The London and Diddlesex Railway Company. 


TxIs was an action for damages sustained in a railway accident. 
The Plaintiff (a very old man) was carried into Court, and accom- 
modated with an easy-chair in the well of the Court. 

Mr. Otpsuck appeared for the Plaintiff, and Messrs. Wie, Brock, 
and Box (the eminent 2. C.’s), assisted by Messrs. .- r, i mag Wiace 
Jun., Brock Jun., and Box Jan., for the Railwa 

Mr. Oxpsvck, i in opening the case, said that he ha h rama’ diffi- 
culties with which to contend. This case had been put down for 
trial some forty years ago, but, owing to the great pressure of legal 
business, the matter only now come on for settlement. His 
client was a young man when the accident happened, but, as the 
Jury could see, age had brought infirmity in its train. He was sorry 
to say that, although he produced his client as a witness, he feared he 
would be able to get v Lag out of him. Perhaps his learned 
friends, with thelr well-known cleverness ‘in cross-examination, 
might be able to extract more out of him than he could. (Laughter.) 
However, he would put in a statement sworn to by his client some 
twenty years ago, when he was still in possession of his senses and 
Speutes, | in whic Ge accident was minutely described. He we 

medical evidence to clested damage sustained. 
ooae add that the witnesses co’ to support the tohement ue 
the ey: “— unhappil 2 yh dead. t of five 
years ago, but he emigra' ustralia, an in spite 
expenditure in pg = all efforts to discover had fai 
i aes foneel, & b, Sass, Be S50 meant have pamed over to the 
page (A laugh to say in conclusion 
pm ogy Ey e badgers rally 
conducting the case. The dfather of the senior partner 
=, had been y inetzastes and, in 


character of 
sales then @ second. (Laughter.) Under these circumstances, he 








There was one li 


stration |oarty oon 





py claim the indulgence of the Court and the special attention of 
e 

The Plaintiff was then called, but, owing to his infirmities, none 
of the learned Counsel were able to make him understand, His 
examination and cross-ex tion ca great amusement. 

Dr. Dumstepore, F.R.S., said that after the accident the Plaintiff 
was attended by his (the witness’s) grandfather. He had himself 
examined the Plaintiff, and was of opinion that, in spite of his 
advanced age, he must have suffered greatly in his bodily health in 
consequence of the accident. 








Cross-examined : He derived his knowledge of the case from his 
grandfather’s book. The accident, and the f juries arising from it, 
by e case-book of the grandfather of the last witness was then 
put in. 
by the Plaintiff) was then called, and proved that he witnessed “— 
statement (produced), signed by the Plaintiff twenty years before, to 
Cross-examined: When the statement was signed he 
was a junior clerk in the firm of which he was now the 
It was urged for the defence that the Plaintiff could have sustained 
a| ihe Lordship ire interfered, and rugged the matter might bo 
The time of the was so precious 
really considered it an offence against the public to prolong ‘he 
ogs. g8. 
The learned Counsel havi 
had nomagees 
t | £100, on condition that both sides should pay their own costs, 
Juror was then wi 
old. On this, his p offered the Plaintiff his 
Lied with which plaang incident the pro- 


were therein fully described. 
Mr. CocKLETop Govier partner of the firm of Solicitors instructed 
which allusion had been made in the opening. 
prtnen 
was the case for the P 
ip here interfered, and be 
settled out of 
consulted informed his 
Lordship that the I~ ¥ ves of the abr 
hedeee 
Mr. Otpsvuck intimated that M Mr. Smitn was exactly one hundred 
ccollaas © were brought to a conclusion. 
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DIARY OF A WEATHER WISE-ACHER. 

_»y HO dedicates it to 

Y the Clerk of the 
Weather, with 
mingled feelings 
of Dyspepsia, 
Incipient Ague, 
and Chronic} 
Rheumatism. 


Monday.— 
Thermometer 27°. 
Hard frost, and 
six inches of 
snow. See b 
Times that 

ne up 
three shillings a 
ton. Purchased 
six tons in anti- 
cipation of fur- 
ther rise. Into 
town. Invested 
in an Ulster, un- 
sightly, but most 
suitable for this 
weather. Also 
furs for my wife. 
In answer to my 
children’s request, bought four pair of skates. Do not grudge the 
money for these, as the young ones are likely to have both fun and 
exercise out of them. So slippery in the streets that I gave orders 
for the brougham horse to be roughed. Freezing hard at bed-time. 

Tuesday.—Thermometer 57°. Was awakened this morning by a 
butterfly in my room. Brilliant sunshine. Went round to my 
cousin, who is just back from India, and bought what was left of 
his original outfit. Being a relation, he naturally charged double 
prices, but the Nankeen suits and gauze underclothing were well 
worth the money, being so deliciously light and cool. Snow melted. 
Horse gone lame through roughing. Boys exchanged their 
skates for a cricket-bat; this foresight at so = | an age grate- 
- to a parent’s feelings. Wife exchanged her furs for muslin 

ress, 

N.B.—This foresight at so—hm!—an age not so grateful. New 
lamps for old ones does not do quite through ]'‘e 

Wednesday.—Thermometer 42°. One of tie mos’ violent storms 
of rain I ever remember. By great good fortune | was enabled, 
through the Exchange and Mart, to exchange the horse and brougham 
for a steam-launch. Went with this into the City, and purchased a 
Mackintosh at three times the ordinary price, owing to the heavy 
rains. Most of my family laid up with coughs. at will to- 
morrow bring ? 

Thursday.—Thermometer 63°. Dense fog. Had to light gas all 
the morning. Burners went out at mid-day. Was told it was too 
dark for the gas-stokers to work. Sat in darkness through the 
afternoon. Depressing. 

Friday.—Thermometer 10° below freezing point Water-pipes 
frozen. Pleasant prospect when thaw comes. Nice night for our 
children’s party. Cabmen strike work. Frost, giving at eight. 
Sueceeded by sleet. Freezing hard again at eleven. 

Saturday.—Muggy warm morning. House in a deluge from 
bursting of water-pipes. Plumbers at work, looking for pipes in 
partition walls and ceilings. Angry letters from parents whose 
children caught cold last night trudging home through the sludge 
and sleet. As if it was my fault ! 











HOW TO KEEP IT UP; 
OR, THE WHOLE ART OF HIGH-PRESSURE PATRIOTISM. 


6 a.m.—Get up in time to see the sun rise over Lawpsrrr’s Lions 
at Charing Cross. Climb the base of the Column, and inspect the 
relievos in the fog, picking out the incidents, as well as you can, 
from Avison’s History of Europe. Get down, give three cheers for 
Netson on the top, an hee the “Bay of Biscay, O!” encoring 
yourself, till ordered off by the police. 

8 s.M.—Breakfast, if possible, at the Oriental Club. Ask for 
Mocha coffee, taking care to empty the into your cup, tell 
the waiter to take the caviare out of the and read the Daily 
Telegraph out loud to yrameit till you are ti 

10 a.m.—Take a Tur 
St. James’s Palace. Salute the colours 
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the music with you, and finally march as many of them as you can 
get to go to look at the two Horse Guards in Parliament Street, 
and finish the morning on Waterloo Bridge. 

Noon.—Go to the City and invest all you have in ‘‘ Turks,” 
taking Wellington's Tomb on your way, and returning by the 
Abbey, where you can keep up a running fire of aneedote on the 
merits of each particular hero, and so kindle to enthusiasm the 
patriotic fervour of the attendant verger and the visitors he is show- 
ing round at sixpence each. 

2 p.M.—Attend an open-air monster demonstration, convened 
for the purpose ef preserving the British Empire in its integrity. 
If necessary, after the termination of the proceedings, purchase a 
new umbrella, and have your hat re-blocked and i while you 
mt yourself in communication with the authorities at Scotland 
vard f4 te the loss of your watch, pocket-handkerchief, purse, and 
coat-tails. 

4 p.m.— Write threatening letters to several dastard members of the 
Cabinet, leave a couple of cards in Bryanstone Square, while making 
your way to Kensington Gardens, where you can recite the ** Charge 
of the Laght Brigade,” at the top of your yoice to the ducks in the 
nk, clearing your throat when necessary with lumps of Ra-hat- 
a-koum, 

6 p.m.—Get asked to dinner somewhere where the service is @ /a 
Russe, and, on sight of the table, create a profound sensation by 
rising, pale and trembling, and leaving the house indignantly before 
the soup is served. 

8 p.M.—Take part in an earnest alarmist gathering, and, making 
one of “the unanimous and enthusiastic crowd” of thirty-seven 
who “ throng every available inch of space in the vast hall,” second 
several resolutions in bad English calling on the Government to send 
the Dukeof Campripcer at the head of five-and-thirty thousand men 
straight off to Egypt (vid Brindisi), while the Channel Fleet anchors 
off St. Petersburg, under sealed orders, as a precautionary measure. 
10 p.m.—Walk about outside the Alhambra, ultimately looking 
in at the East End Music Hall, and, after joining in the chorus of 
“ We'll draw the sword for nothing, — ” go home and write to 
my favourite organ about the “‘ Feeling of the Country.” 
Mipwieut.-—Begin an essay on “ British Interests,” smoking 
cheap Turkish tobacco and sipping sherbet to help you along. Tr 
to define them for three hours and a give it up, and, 
putting Narier’s Peninsular War, The Arabian Nights, and Prrt’s 
Speeches under your pillow, go to sleep in a fez, facing Constanti- 
nople—and escape a nightmare, if you can. 


= = = — —_———————— = 


ROTTEN PLANKS IN A PLATFORM. 


Ir seems that the excellent Earl of SHarrespury has attacked 
the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge ‘‘on account,” as 
Prebendary Row, late Bampton Lecturer, puts it, ‘‘ of their publi- 
cation of the work of Mr, Mairtanp on prophecy.” Mr. Row has 
arrived at the most distinct conviction after its perusal that, if the 
Committee, on account of the alleged reasons, had been deterred 
from publishing it, they would have been guilty of betraying the 
cause which it was their duty to defend. He considers that ‘‘the 
principles which underlie the book are the only ones on which 
Christianity can be rationally defended,’ and remarks that, for wise 
reasons, Mr. MaiTranp “‘ has not insisted on a multitude of things 
which have been adduced in our —— treatises on prophecy, 
because they are really worthless in the controversy with modern 
unbelief.” But these things appear to be among the principal 
planks in Lord SHa¥rressury’s orm; and Mr. Row declares that, 
tor defenders of the Faith, ‘“‘to adopt the platform of the Noble 
Earl would be simply suicidal.” 

It has been suggested that his Lordship may not himself have 
actually read the work which he condemns, but has obtained his 
knowledge of its contents at second-hand. There is said to be an 
appeal from Pore misinformed ad Papam melius informatum. 

ay not the same a lie from 1 to Earl? The Earl 
of Suarrespvry’s platform, viewed in relation to cosmogony, 
at least, seems to contain pretty nearly the same planks as the 
Popr’s. Be that as it may, the Noble Earl may be full 
invited to reconsider information which would appear to have been 
derived in great measure from the more interesting than intelligent 
Animal with which he was some time ago presented by the grateful 
Costermongers. 





The New Year at the Vatican. 


His Holiness the Porr, to whom long life—that is, life still 
longer—will probably receive, early in the New Year, another large 
contribution of St. Peter’s Pence. Prrer himself had never ayes 


ish Bath, and hurry off to meet the band at/|like it. No wonder Prvs has outrun the years of Prrer. 
, and point out | the causes that conduce to the Porr’s longevity, a pot 


ent one must 





the ‘ magnificent physique” of the men to such 





to be present, and will listen to your French. 


as happen be the triple-hatfuls of money which pilgrims are continually giving 
e them follow 


him. 
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THE LAST SELL. 


‘On Str, pu@asz Str, 1s THIs Caanoery Lane!” 
“le ma” 

**An! I KNowgp Ir was!” 

‘*THEN WHY DID You ask!” 

***Cos I WANTED TO HAVE COUNSEL’s OPINION!” 
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TASKS FOR THE NEW KING OF ITALY. 
his Police. 


of the Tiber. 
the English and French languages. 





Florence, Genoa, Venice, and Milan. 


ment at Monte Carlo. 
| To impress all 
| | voyage of discovery to the North Pole. 


Wednesday. 





| singers in London st I prices. 


fey | Halls. 
| sonally conducted 


| offence. 
To forbid the use of garlic amongst waiters. 
| To put down mosquitos. 


| Father for “hate” for Joun Henny Newman (Hon. 
» | Fellow of Trinity College, Oxon), and Mr. Wmauiey, 
~_—~_ | MP. for Peterborough. : 
— To cherish his amiable and beautiful Queen Mar 
GHERITA, and set an example of all the domestic virtues. 
And, lastly, to remember how much Italian Unity 


} > 
=~ |owes to the encouragement and moral support of the 


British Nation. 





A Baker in the Hot of it. 


Tue Constantinople Correspondent of the Pall- Mall 
Gazette says, in a recent letter, that Baken Pasha ‘ has, 
as usual, been put to rough work.” In this case his 
rough work was the covering of Suaxrm Pasha’s re- 
treat from Kamarli. Baker Pasha, covering Suaxin 
Pasha’s strategic movement to the rear, was, no doubt, 
a case of the right man inthe right place. But it is only 
‘fair to Turkey to say that a Shaker is an exception 
among her generals. Traitor Pashas she may have had, 
|and Bungler Pashas in plenty ; but Shaker and Quaker 
| Pashas have not yet been seen in the SuLTan’s uniform. 
Still, when one does turn up, that Baker Pasha should 
have had to cover his retreat, seems hard on that distin- 
guished ex-Colonel of English Hussars. 

















MARY ANNER ON A MONSTER. 


“When ay Ann the wy my penst of op meee pita Conte as her 

mistress or a i I ing t i t 

of foveur.=alhiéter: rom ** M. tt tthe Tees ee 

Dear Susan JANE, 
I nopz as ’ow you got my Card all right, 

As yours came safe among a lot quite late on New Year's night. 

Which Baaes, our Postman, sez, sez he, ‘* Why, Many Hayy, my 


dear, 
Yeurn is the biggest batch of all! Ain't you in luck this year?” 


Missis were right down j Svs, and as for poor Miss Jenny, 
As hardly got ony six, and none above a penny, 

The way she sniffed and slammed the door was most pertikler nuts, 
As praps’ll teach her not to call smart girls ‘‘ persooming sluts ! ” 


Bat, Sux, a-readin’ of the Times, as is my reglar rule, 

see, wot ain’t so common there, a letter from a fool ; 
Leastways he calls hisself ‘* M. P.,” as no doubt means the same, 
Which wot attracted me, Sux, was his usin’ of my name. 


Of all the supersill yass snobs !—well, there, I won’t give way— 

But, Suz, he’s down on Christmas Cards—he ’ad none, I 

Along of their dela: wot his Wusship ’s pleased to style 
Legitimit ence.” Well, that jest giv me the rile. 


Legions ? Drat his im ! Tho Post was meant for all ; 
who are Nobs and Bizness Men that they must ’ave the call? | 





| Which Walentines and Cards and sich, to ladies in our spheer, 
Is boons as no one but a brute ’ud take and go and jeer. 
| 
But here ’s the aggrawation, Suz: Sez he, ‘‘ When Many Ayn 
| Can boast as many Christmas Cards as Missis’’—which she can— 
‘* They ’ll soon be woted wulgar, and go down like rinks and ‘ bees,’ ” 
Gr-r-r! Couldn’t I jest comb your wool, my cockiest of M.P.’s ? 
Takin’ my name in wain like that to pint bis narst ~ J 
I’d like to warm him with my mop until the handle broke. 
In course my letters, Suz, to you has made me publick game, 


| Which its the hojus penalty as one must pay for fame! 


M.P.’s is not the only litter’ry jes now-a-day. 

I ’ope this ’ere may “‘ meet his heye,” as the adwertisers say, 
My prevyus letters, seen in Punch, ’ave riled up many a Missis, 
And Many Awwyer’s pen is more’n a match for sich as his is, 


No Cards, no Rinks, nor no high jinks, no beaus, no Sundays out! 
No nothink that to Nobs is nuts !—yes, that’s their game, no doubt. 
Acos we “ wulgarises ” all—leastways, that seems to be 

The nasty, false, insultin’ views of this stuckup M.P. |! 


He wants a tax on Christmas Cards! Well, Susan Janz, we know 
What trying fancy taxes did for artful Bossy Lows. 
Which that this‘* M. P.” may likeways be bowled out in the same 


manner, 
Is the fervenk haspiration of 
Yours truly, 
Mary Anwenr, 





VOL. LXXTV. 


c 


_To protect British Travellers from the ill-usage of 


To abolish bribery amongst the Officers of his Customs. 
To improve the drainage of Venice and the behaviour 


To.found a College for the instruction of guides in 
To establish a Tariff of Hotel charges for Naples, 
To annex Monaco, and put down M. Brianc’s establish- 


the Italian Organ-grinders, and then 
to send the ship they are aboard of for a six years’ 


j o cause Punch to be translated into Italian every 
To establisha British Agency for the supply of Opera- 


F- t 
= | To lend the British Government the services of Sianor 
= | Veropt for the reorganisation of the Metropolitan Music- 


% | To make the cheating of foreiguers (other than ‘‘ per- 
tourtste 


”) in Italian shopsa criminal 


| To make it up with the Porr, and to ask the Holy 
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A NICE ORDER FOR THE LADIES. 


Now that the Ladies, thanks to the initiation of Lord Bracons- 
FIELD ann ¢ the Royal condescension to his sug; » are to be 
— the decorations that have hi been reserved 

thet Lords and Masters, we may soon expect an increase in the 
Orders of Lady Knighthood. Fe py y ay 
hour, Mr. Punch begs to at once propose a new decoration, to be 
— A Ts 5 f_- 4 4A F 
new on will be ex to answers e 
Punch, si 85, Flost Gtsect, where they will be examined and (i 

unc 85 where and (i 

deemed worthy of the honour) forwarded to the proper uarter. 


you married or le? Give your opinion either of your 
naa: s the male sex  —. ‘ 


2. How much « year do you spend upon your dres 


3. Have you ever made a 
re was it, and how did your ee eked 
4. en youn sre asked to sing, do you comply a once, or do you 
hesitate, and say you have a cold P 


Lzen Be have, what sort of 
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HOW WE LEARN NOW. 
Colonel (to Instructor of Musketry\, “Bur 1 sHOULD LIKE TO KNOW If THEY UNDERSTAND ANYTHING ABOUT THE TAEORY OF 
Muexerry.” (Private O'Grady is called out of the Ranks.) “Wat Ane THE Ossects or Postrion Datu 1’ 
Private O'Grady (after deep thought), ‘Sune 1r’s THIM Marks on THE Barriok WALL, Srer!” 








5. When you are asked to play, are you in the habit of refusing, 
on the score that you have forgotten to bring your music 

6. Can you talk upon any subject other than that of dress? If 
you can, upon what subjects ? 
« 7, Can you take a pet in amateur theatricals without losing your 
temper at rehearsal 

8. Are you quite sure that you have never written a novel ? 

9. What is your opinion of Ladies who speak slang, and talk 
about men they scarcely know by sight by their Christian names ? 

10. Do you think talking scandal justifiable under any cireum- 
pwns If you do, state what circumstances, and give your 


reasons 
11. Out of the following list of names of writers pick the three 
ou like best, stating the grounds for your preference—CHARLES 
ICKENS, THACKERAY, Macavtay, “Ours,” Raopa Brovenror, 
Scott, Manzttw Tupper, Toomas A Kemrrs, Baer Harre, 


Bulwer, 
Lord Byron, and the Authoress of * ee " 
12. Do - ever discolour your face or with dyes, washes, or 


13. Write a short Essay u 
(1) The Eastern Question ; (2) The Elements of Cookery ; (3) How 
to keep a Wardrobe in order; or (4) Matrimony considered from 
Romantic and Financial points of View. 

14, Do you believe in Woman’s Rights?’ If you do, be good 
enough to define them. 

15. Do you ever attend trials for Murder at the Old Bailey ? 
waar you take up a morning paper what portion of it do you 


17. Give your views on dancing, lawn-tennis, Art-needlework, 
and amateur hospital-nursing. 

18, Chouse your heroine amongst the’ following historical cha- 
racters— Queen EtizaseTn, Joaw or Arc, Jeanne DE Montrorrt, 
Lady Janz ast Mary Queen of Scots, Miss Nicutineare, Miss 


C 
boxes do take with wh for a fort- 
night’s trip on Continent ? aisttiatin has 


any one of the following subjects :— 





20. How many hours do you take in putting on your bonnet ? 

Lastly, and, most important of all, do you believe in my Lord 
BEACONSFIELD as the youngest, somest, wisest, wittiest, and 
best man in all the world ? 





QUITE TIME TOO, 


Few people pocteliy know all that England owes to the Daily 
Telegraph. They may be familiar with image of Atlas sup- 
porting the world on his shoulders, but they have yet to become 
accustomed to the picture of the D. 7. holding up the empire, not 
of England only, but of International Law all over the earth. 
Happily for the Atlas on whose Herculean back this weight is laid, 
this burden has to be borne only during the recess. But not till the 
Collective Wisdom is assembled can the Atlas of the Press find 
shoulders strong enough to transfer its load to. 

“Then,” as the great Organ says, with a dignified sense of its 
onerous but honourable trust,— 

“Tt will be for Parliament and the country to take from our hands the long 
and arduous task of maintaining the importance of international law, and the 
duties and interests of this betrayed Empire.’’ 

What a grand subject for'a Great Historical Fresco—‘‘ Paliament 
and the by oq Be the task of maintaining the duties and 
peat of the trayed Empire from the hands of the Daily Tele- 
graph!” 





To All whom it may Concern. 


For the British Lion, Punch proclaims 

His faith in Forster, Harcovrr, and James, 
And gives his adhesion to what say 

On the question of the dag : 

Thet is, what he’s ready to fight for, and what 
He gives notice to all he’s decidedly wor. 








ate ke TN, 


hreetiens 


in Woe 
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SUBURBAN SAFETY. 
(How to secure it—under the existing Police Regulations.) 


1, SeLecr your 
villa on the top of 





every 
den - shrub t 
could afford shel- 
ter toa of 
average 
approachin 
house steal 
on all-fours. 


ht 
he 
thily 


ve ‘the kitchen 
and other back 
— 

gratings at- 
fixed to all the 
und-floor win- 
ws. Greater 
security may be 
attained by co- 
vering the latter 
with a net-work 
of electric wire, 
which may be 
advantageously continued in enlarging cireles, a foot from the 
ground, all round the house, and may comm te with a gong on 
the roof. In the day-time visitors will thus unconsciously 
announce their own approach, while at night the continued boomin 
above their heads may act as a deterrent to nervous burglars, an 
give time for a Policeman to be fetched in a cab from the nearest 
point of the Metropolis where one can be found. : 

3. Let your furniture be artistic but to the purpose. Drawing- 
room cabinets, containing valuables, should spring open on being 
touched, and clutch the intruder with a grapnel, while they detonate 
at least ten minutes, in order that the household may be apprised 
of the occurrence. Elegant fancy cards with “‘ caution,” and other 
appropriate illuminated mottoes, might warn guests off at evening 
parties. All the chairs should be “trick chairs,” to close on the 
occupant, while the threshold of every door and window should give 
way under the foot and shoot the intruder, whoever,he may be, head- 
first into the apartment beneath. 

4. Never keep any silver in the house under any pretence what- 
ever. On the rare occasions when you venture on the hazardous 
undertaking of asking a friend or two to dinner, request them to 
bring their own forks, spoons, and revolvers with them, and take 
care to have the table laid in a back bedroom upstairs, handing over 
the basement, dining-room, drawing-room, and wine-cellar, to the 
body of police which you will, of course, have got the authorities to 
send down from Scotland Yard for the purpose of seeing you safely 
through the festivity. 

5. If you have a gold-fish pond on your lawn, and your wife has 
not lost all her jewellery long ago in various robberies, place what 
is left of it in an iron box at the bottom of the water, and covering 
the treasure thus secreted with a couple of torpedoes, watch it from 
a convenient window with a loaded rifle. 

6. In arranging your hours of sleep, endeavour, if possible, to 
manage them in the day-time, which will leave you your nights 
free for necessary adventure, and the preservation of such personal 
property as you can contrive to keep. 

7. If, in spite of your precautions, your house is opis attacked 
and you find yourself, after bei bedi: treated and shot at, robbed 
for the thirteenth time, write a letter to the Times. 

8. And last—finding even this fail, as you probably will, to 
procure redress for your grievance, get a modern-medievally-mind 
art-friend to paint you a Policeman and his accoutrements upon 
the fan-light of your front door, with the legend in large text, 
“* Non tah auxilio, non defensoribus istis!” By this you may pos- 
sibly arrest the impulse of the well-educated housebreaker, and may 
most certainly enforce on yourself the reflection that, whether you 
rely on such assistance or not, you will, under existing police regu- 
lations, undoubtedly not get it. 











JOURNALISTIC COMPLAINT. 
Waar most Newspapers suffer from about this time of year— 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At the Queen’s for Fatherland, and at the Monday Pops for the 
very highest class music. 


S1a,—The other evening, ‘by the kind permission of our friends 
op ieeat, 0s the tags old farces used to put it, 1 was present at 
the perlormance ot Fatherland, which is the title given by the 
English adapter to Saupou'’s Patrie. As the adapter, with the 
true modesty of genius, has shrunk from qppending his name to 
what is perhaps his maiden attempt in this department of dramatic 
literature, I shall respect his delicacy, and assist him to preserve an 
incognito, which, like the magic cap of invisibility, will enable him 
to remain unperceived, while listening to pleasant remarks on his 
ne in the lobby (this word almost tempts me to reveal his name— 
ut no! the torture first, and then I won’t!) and will allow him to 
mingle unnoticed with the crowd in the vestibule, and to quit the 
theatre unmolested. 
The glaring fault of Fatherland is, that it is Patrie with Dolores 
reduced to a mere shadow of the grand part that Sarpov had 
created. In the original, Sanpov’s moral is unexceptionable. 
Dolores, faithless to her husband, whose death at the hands of the 
executioner is brought about by her, falls a victim to her insane 
passion, is stabbed by her guilty paramour in fulfilment of a solemn 
oath which he has sworn to the patriots who have gone before him 
to the scaffold, on to which he leaps from the window of the house, 
and delivers himself into the headsman’s hands, as Dolores, with a 
cnpaives ory falls dead, and the curtain descends. 

ow does The Nameless One finish his Fatherland? Why, Rysoor, 
the husband of Dolores, and Karloo, her paramour, walk off to 
execution, Rysoor (who will talk on every possible occasion) stop- 
ping to bully her, and Karloo giving her (apparently) a nasty one 
with his elbow, while Dolores aon A for the dig in the ribs from 
Karloo, which nearly floors her) gets off soot-free, to live happily 
ever after ; unless this inconsolable, doubly-bereaved, widow takes 
it into her head to marry a certain stupid and obtrusive English 
Nobleman (represented by Mr. Brtirveron), who may be observed 
by the audience pa pay Sees marked attentions to Dolores as 
the curtain falls. tf marries this foolish person (whose existence 
in the piece is otherwise inexplicable), she may be considered as 
sufficiently punished by the otherwise too soft-hearted adapter. 

Whether excellent scenery, some pict ue effects, and one 
powerful dramatic scene between Dolores (Miss Hopsox), and the 
Duke of Alva (Hermann Vezty), will draw the town, remains to be 
seen. Perhaps if the adapter were to lengthen some of dear pros 
old Rysoor's speeches, if he were to let him come on oftener, an 
let him have, generally, a trifle more to do in the piece, with pe 
haps a Dutch song in his own native Flemish thrown in, which he 
might sing in the Duke of Alva’s room, coming in disguised on 
purpose to do it—a proceeding which would be just as much per- 
mitted by the irascible Duke as his stopping the body of Jonas, the 
Irish bell-ringer of Brussels, to deliver over it a funeral oration of 
most dangerous tendencies,—if these little touches could be given to 
Rysoor, then Fatherland’s chances of success would be settled. I do 
think Rysoor’s part might be “ written up” here and there; and 
any one who does me the honour to read this, and then goes to see 
the play, will understand what I mean, after they ’ve seen my friend 
=e once or twice,—say twice. 

n all adaptations of Patrie a great chance has been missed, and 
it has always been a wonder to me that Mr. Drow Bovcicavit never 
seized on this plot, and made it his own by transplanting the action 
from the Netherlands to Ireland, either under ExizaBeTH or Crom- 
WELL; CRoMWELL, who boasted in his own terrible dispatch, after 
the storming of Drogheda, that “‘ that night they put to death about 
two thousand men;” who “ forbade them to spare any that were in 
arms,” and who exulted that “all their Friars were knocked _ 
miscuously on the head but two,”—CromweELL, I say, would be a 
fitting parallel to the merciless Duke of Atva. Ireland for Ever ! 
or the Bellringer of Drogheda, might be the name, with Mr. Sure. 
Barry as Shamus the bellringer; and if he only played it as well 
as he does his réle of Jonas at present, the public would be more 
than satisfied. Owzn Roz O’Nettt might, for the sake of repre- 


ed | 8enting a historical character, dear to all true Irishmen, be the 


Rysoor of the piece, and history need only be so far violated as to 
substitute his death on the scaffold by the headsman’s axe, i 
of his being poisoned (as he was) in his own camp by an emissary of 
CRroMWELL’s, 

It wuld be 9 Soe ping, and it strikes me I had better go at once 


to the Office at White where for more, or less, than five shillings 
as a registration fee, imaginative persons can Vy their 

ideas for a year or two. Perhaps this only to patents ; if it is 
so, then there ought to be an for Revisteation aud Protec- 


tion of Original Ideas, and all ideas not se registered 
would, if the ever came into dispute, be ced id competent 
authority to Un-origi Such an o would, I am 





Rumour-tism. 


make the fortune of those who are so ready to pick up an idea = 
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go off with it—to the office where he’d 
real man appears ten minutes ; Clerk says to 


Legislature, even 


Ideas 
the above is My idea 


layed at the Queen’s between eight pan tf 
Mr. Vezix be compelled by any 


Puetrs for the 

Rysoor. Let these two f 
and some th asides to 

profondo, arrive at the very point of fighting, when—enter <Alva’s 


daughter (i ed at the ’s by Miss Mavup Mizron), 
Rr oar pg ce ge 
a forced smile, ‘* Not before a i and ; 
dna at the door, sa) A » Tyrant! But 
’ 


and it all comes 





comet etre And then a new Dolores married to the 
English Nobleman (Mr. BILuiNetom house haunted by the 


irst; Mr. Bruuuw to 

avenged ; ” then the Ghost of iy Jy 
general, and Mr. Bruiineton as 
tively the last time. Rysoor one more chance 
if he were summoned in front of the curtain by a deligh: 

It is many years since I have enjoyed an so much as Rysoor’s 
performance in Fatherland—only there really was not enough of him. 

But my dear old Puritan Rysoor has put the ‘‘ Monday Pops” clean 

out of my head, and I have only time to say that Mr. Lroyp sung 
as GoLpsMITH wrote—like an angel, and that both his songs were 
vociferously encored. The first was by Frep Crar; the other by 
Artuur SULLIVAN, with such first-rate words by W. 8. GrtpEzRtT,— 
that, I don’t know which to admire most, the words or the music, 
though I am inclined to show my preference for the words. Mr. 
Lioyp must be praised, not for his voice, for which “‘ Let him thank 
Heaven and e no fuss,” but for his distinct articulation, which 
enabled me, who had no or book, to hear, and, therefore, 
thoroughly enjoy, every syllable. It is not often a first-class tenor 
gives the publ ‘c such a chance, . ve 
Sones bumetekiee-aabtaiie ed ik oo aes te ek 

ignor Prarri at the with no programme as 
their interpreter, I could not make out what idea their music was 
intended to convey to the audience. To me it suggested nothing 
whatever, except a determined attempt on the of three musi- 
cians to burk any fitfui sign of life that a poor little tune might try 
to show during their performance. Five or six times I noticed a 
melody attempting to make itself heard; but the three musicians 
were down on it, all at once, like three cats on a mouse, and in less 
than two seconds had scrambled over it, and had scraped and 
screwed its small vitality out of it. Poor little tune! I felt for you 
under such treatment! I don’t know whose works were played, and I 
don'tcare. It might have been somebody’s ‘Op. 1,” or “ Symphony 
in G,” or ** Stady in F,” or all these compositions sy together 
topsy-turvy. I knew they were three artistes,—I knew that they 
were there to play the La best ~— music, in the very best 
highest-class manner, I took 


— they were doing it. 
I hope they were; and, if profitable, I iy | do it very often. 
I was struck by the attitude cf the audience during the perform- 
ance of these stupendous masterpieces,—though, Whether Bgrr- 
HOVEN’s or Mozanrt’s, I don’t believe they were by any manner of 
means chefs d’ceuvre, or there would have been in them that “‘ one 
touch of nature,” which was somehow wanting on ¥ 
Some wagged their heads and shut their eyes—these were mostl 


lderl omen sonmaneees ; 
eyes, a didn’t Scie lous nee convepttlouy, coker 


ike pisition, and as the | subscribe yore 4 a . mee 2 

under leadership © Distinguish Original | Bthiopian serenaders, i with Moore URGESS as the 

Writer, is pt Hisely to pass an Act “for the r Protection of | oldest living offenders. 
? shall @ 


the lo-| he rings the chenqee 2am 


unforeseen chance to The : 
Duke of Alva, let me recommend the management to ene Ms, Shocution Legge as the audience would be 
tt 


r it as his own; the| such a noise in the lower room at St. James’s Hall. A certain 


number of frequenters of the Monday Pops would, I have no doubt, 
smile pityingly on anyone to a fondness for a Christy 
Minstrel ditty; indeed, they fancy, the sort of people to 
to convert all 


Mr. Inyrne is to come out as Louis the Eleventh. The character 
will suit him well enough, but why not something new? Till then 
and Charles the First. 1 am 


gue to see that H.R.H. the Princeof Wares showed his excellent 


is vastly overwritten; the | dramatic discrimination by visiting the Strand Theatre the other 


ht. 
ao eens Sin attendant, let us all be 
more the | Sorrows of Rysoor, the Double 
, the better they are pleased, and what | °ouplet for the dear old boy— 


get 
ld keep them aan Exe Bouse Wye Sale Si hoe wning, 
sostabian aa proiealiaa, Fatherland ; or,a Nich? i f -mmey is 


for Fatherland; or, the 
of the Pays-Bas, Here’sa 


0 10 ! 
0 solar wife! Dolores ! 

With which, having made a tremendous hit, he ought to go off to 
Tals ont Uatehlie tte heed wes 

ret t an while his 
his shoulders.’ So here’s his health and hap » and may 
he have as longa run as On Pa and that his speeches may 

sincere 


never grow less is the 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





CROWN BRILLIANTS. 










































Tue announcement of my Lord B.’s last plaything for Royalty, 
the new Order of the Crown of India, has oceasioned criticism more 
or less acute and rational. 

Some persons have observed that instead of the%Order of the 
Grown, the new Indian Order should have been called the Order of 

e Rupee. 

, = to Gils Sinctetes Be ree e oekllin Sepenta crown 
or Im gnity, being, in wo shillings, less even than 
inell-o-eseume. The objectors urge that nothing ooall suffice under 
a crown. Many of them, indeed, go farther, suggesting that the 
figure should exceed a crown and amount to a sovereign, because a 
sovereign is above a crown. Their opponents reply that, when the 
Sovereign is crowned, crown, on the contrary, is above the 
Sovereign. But the advocates of the Sovereign conclusive! rejoin 
that a sovereign being more than a crown, therefore the Order to be 
expressed at ite due valuation should be the Order of the Sovereign. 
It may be a point for jurisconsulte to consider, whether subjects 
who pass these daring remarks upon Crown and Sovereign ought 
not to incur the penalties of high-treason. 





What Will Not Those Russians Do ? 


Tue Duke of SurmeRtann, at the St. James’s Turcophil meeting 
of Thursday, while arguing that the line must be dra 


Serinat Kaplan aggeesagat Wes ecame ould be it 
Russian no means e 
untried by Russia to make 


ett = at mt, and 











Many people may say that 
occasion to poke te fires. At 
at nee ee ie intak cheating Tadia is another 
ote test ey? or them when the time comes 
for the squaring of accounts so looked forward to by 
Mr. ALexRNONW 


RTHWICK and his friends. 





eee =a rae died . a 4 “ae 
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EDWIN AND ANGELINA IN PARIS. 


Angelina. ‘‘Do You LIKE THIS sTYLZ oF Murat Decoration, Eowin!” 
Edwin, “‘Yus, Love! Ic BwaBLES ME TO SBE ON EVERY WALL THE Face Anp Foru I Love Best 1x THE WORLD.” 


Angelina. ‘Oa, Epwiv/ DARLING !—yovu maxz me Bivsa/” 
Edwin, “1 pipy’r mean yours, Love !—I MEANT wivz/” 


ne 


ieee ay 
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ON THE DIZZY BRINK. 


Hatrs ia! No further! Who are those would urge 
Britanni’s steps towards that dizzy verge ? 

Wild voices, deafening as the war-drum’s din, 

Howl ‘‘ On! ’—but tell of no clear goal to win. 

And what besides wild voices? Would the hand, 

To which is given the guidance of the land, 

Lead darkly its reluctant charge to learn, 

That once on that edge, ’tis too late to turn ? 

Men doubt, and if their doubtings do him wrong, 
Whose wiles are subtle as his will is strong, 

Where lies the blame, save with his tortuous sleight 
Who dons the mask of mystery with delight, 

And, shrinking from plain policy's fair i 
Invokes the dubious aid of fog and phrase 

Howe’er it be, Barranwwia’s voice sounds clear, 
Moved nor by failing nerve, nor selfish fear, q 
But the calm prudence, born of j sure, invent 
Which Duty’s beacon knows from Folly’s lure. 

‘No further! That way shame and failure lie. 
Such perils fools may court or dolts defy ; 

Calm courage keeps its force for higher call 
Than blatant summons to a bootless brawl. 

No further on that road! If dangers meet 
Barrannia on the pathway where her feet 
Follow fair Honour’s lead, she will not shrink.” 


Then wha i brink never refuse in, but will always accept, on the one condition, 
Say, silly Pee Tena ag oy Lm i : that my godchild bears a name of aagiaion and that name will be 
The voices which so lustily have that of the Welsh village Llanfairpwilgung wllgogerhwllclysiliogogo| 
In watchful England’s o’er-taxed ears of late, I wish you what are called the Compliments of the Season. 

Something at length their empty noise abate. Crusty Lodge. Marrnew Bramste. 








The Nation, sore 


Dear Mr. Ponce 
ae, the correct spelling of the name of a certain Welsh 
v . 
uarters to deny that the Welsh possess genius. Did the Saxon ever 


mind what—but a high figure. I am, moreover, rich. I am asked 
twice a week to stand as sponsor to friends’, children. I am god- 


mercenary ts to be for ever writing to ‘‘dear god-papa,” to 
send him 0 i 

him their 
some seventy cases I have refused, and 
times seventy enemies for life. My troubles are at an end. 


to Iraty’s Two Ewemres.—The men of, and the men over, the 
Between the f and the backward Voice Mountain. 


Of our “‘ united Cabinet,” as clue 
To what it means to say or wills to do,’ 
Slow to condemn and willing to condone, 
For counsel waits of a less dubious tone. 
What will it be? Say, will the curtain rise 
Lo a transformation scene’s surprise. 
ho knows? But, gezing down those depths that yawn 
Beneath the edge to which she has been drawn, 
BriranyiA, ss duty’s call, must say, 
** Halte la, Sir Sphinx! Ne further steps that way!” 





INFANT WELSHING. 
You have, doubtless, seen the correspondence in the leading 
Is it not grand? And yet it is the fashion in certain 
anything equal to that name? I am a bachelor, etat.—never 


to some twenty-seven brats who are encouraged by their 


hristmas Cards and Feb Valentines, to forward 
school-prizes, and to work him 9 and nightcaps. In 
ve made some seven 
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THE DIZZY BRINK. 


ON 


Lonp B. “ JUST A LEETLE NEARER THE EDGE?” 


Barrawnia. “‘ NOT AN INCH FURTHER. I’M A GOOD DEAL NEARER THAN IS PLEASANT ALREADY!” 
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back from what is now the second strip of 
ment of the buildin 
and if flaneurs and 


hasn’t altered in 
ulevardiers existed then, what a fortune for 


Theatre, and see him. 
round face an 


subject, but not a similar pain 
os. 107, 110, and 113, 
been len 


“ville” des jolies ** mies.” 


contrast this elderly Fleming, 

! ing out at No. 130, ‘‘A Man” 
calmly. See, the paper in his hand! 
rn vitation to sup out! Watch his 
! his shrewish wife approaches! she is at the door. Now 
ines A MAN, 

walking on 

No. 146. Portrait of a ~ 


fi 





0. 140, A Young Man, 





THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


His is a Friendly Guide, 
compiled by someone who 
doesn't know much about 
it, for the use of others who 
know less. 


No.1. Landscape. By 
**O_cp Crome.” Lent byMr. 
C.W.UntTHanxk,who shan’t 
be unthanked any longer. 
Thank you very much, Sir. 
“Croms! Crome! 

You dear OLp Crome! 
Wherever you wandered 
You ’ve no place like home.” 


, For his English land- 
} scapes are the best of all 
, the excellent specimens 


47. here exhibited’; at least to 


Y, the taste and fancy of your 
Z present guide. 

No. 18. Boulevard des 
Itahens, Paris, 1814. Own 
Crome. Some considerable 
time before the days of 
Grand Hotels. There, on 
the right, is where the 
livery stable is now situ- 
ated, standing a little way 

vement. e arrange- 

e least. No pavement; 


On the Wensum, Norwich. Op Crome. If it’s just the 
same now, anyone in search of the picturesque should go off to Nor- 

i e ‘*Man from the South” got into difficulties, so the 
tradition goes, when he tried to find his way to Norwich. At this 
the year, too, for it was when “cold plum porridge” was in 
season. Look at No. 42. There ’s dear Old Crome himself, painted 
by Joun Opre, R.A. One of his Opiest efforts. Except this of 
No. 1, is all ‘‘ Norwich School.” They were un- 
boys at that Norwich School, under a first-rate 


Equestrian Portrait 'of the Duke of Alva, painted b 
Just like Peter Pavt, but not, it is said, 
Walk up, Mr. Hermann Vezin, from the Queen’s 
He has no beard or moustache, rather a 
d mounted on that easy-going Flemish dray-horse, 
e the merciful man who was merciful to his beast, than 
the cruel Governor-General of the Pays Bas. 

No. 106. Woman Feeding Chickens. By Perer pe Hoocre, as 
fresh as if it had been in last year’s Academy. There was a similar 


ting. 

pella, a Rubens, and a Jan Steen, 
M. Lovis Mrévitte. C'est une 
uldn’t mind picking up some of 


LLE. 
Look at this (The Bedroom by Jan Steen), and then go 


No. 123. Also by Jan Sreen, and then say if ‘‘ the billet dour” 
isn’t just what you’d have expected her to dour, from seeing the 


N 
nish Aleade. By Dreco Vetasquez. An elderly 
lady near me read it “‘ Arcade,” and her friend said, then she su 
the Lowther and the Burlin 
ueen Mary’s reign. They knew 
Compare this picture with 
No. 135. Portrait of a man. By Perer Pavt Rosens. Whata 
of a social types to the ascetic 
e 


were originally so called in 


tory, but were near-sighted. 


is, but not un- 


Parts Bonpows. She might 
the last-mentioned. Isn’t she 


ily of Rubens. B 
! must have 
oon Tea, I ’t wonder at ‘‘A Man’s” wife being 
annoyed, if this is the style of party that was fashionable in those 
days. Oh, Perer Pav, were you ever Rubescens as well as Rusens? 


By Tittan. Newgate crop, prayer- 


liberall: 
Perer Pavt himself. But, | and dates. 


a nice dissipated lot for 


about the face ; general idea, ** What a boy am 

No. 143. Algernon Percy. By Sir wony Vanpyckx. The 
Earl as an Admiral on shore, while ships are on fire in the distance. 
Evidently a satire. The,idea might be, ‘‘ I don’t want to fight, but 
by jingo if I do, &e.”’ 

0.145. Portraits of James Senin ord rytey x his Wife, 
and little Daughter. By Vawpycx. idea of the to lowing dia- 
logue is suggested by the picture :— 

Stanley (pointing to ated. Let's go out in a boat. 

His Wife (indignantly). Not in this best satin dress, James. I'm sur- 
prised at you! No consideration ! 
Little Daughter (aside chuckling). Oh, ain't there going to be a jolly 
row : 

So much for this week. To be finished in our next. Days are 
on. Art lozg. Advice to visitors, ‘‘ Go early,” and take this guide 
with you. 


book on table, religious medal round’ ‘god. Jack orpeet look 





DOCTORS’ BILLS IN DETAIL. 


Mepico-CaravreicaL Mr. Pounce, s 
. ConresponpeNnt of the Times complains of ‘‘ Medical 
Charges,” as follows :— 

“ Srn,—I have a bone to pick with my doctor, but I feel some delicacy in 
speaking to him direct, because he is a very good fellow, and occupies much 
the same social position as myself. Will you let me ask him, then, through 

ou, why he never condescends to give me any items or dates in his bill, but 
even me under the simple but comprehensive heading, ‘ Medical atten- 

nee’?”’ 

This is a question which he would not have had to ask in the days 
when I was a medical student. He would have been fully satisfied 
with the doctors’ bills of those old days. If he had then been 
a patient, he would never have ** fleeced ”’ by being charged for 
“medical attendance” inalump. His medical al man, if a general 
practitioner, would have sent him in a quantity of medicine, sa 
one or more pills to be taken every night, and a bottle or seve 
bottles of physic, so many draughts or so many doses, three or four 
times aday. All of these items, with corresponding dates, would 
have been duly set down in his doctor’s bill; which he would con- 
tentedly have paid at Christmas. Am them the pills and some 
of the mixtures would have possessed active properties, and perhaps 
have done him some good. The rest might have tended to work 
upon his Spaqunation, and quiet his mind. In themselves they 
would mostly have been little more than coloured water, strongly 
flavoured with some nauseous ingredient of the Materia Medica, 
Their intrinsic value would have been, perhaps, a few pence, 
but they would have been charged for at the rate of some five 
shillings a day. By thus selling superfluous and sham physic 
under the pretence of treating disease, the doctor did not always 
cheat his patient. In many cases it was only an indirect way of 
getting justly paid for professional services. There was no other, 
except for the physician or ‘‘ pure” surgeon, who took fees. But 
the medical man was always tempted to overcharge his patient by 
overdosing him. He sometimes yielded to the temptation ; but he 
never gave any cause for the subjoined comparison :— 

“Tf my tailor were to send in his account merely ‘To Clothes,’ I should 
have no scruple in having it out with him should the amount exceed what I 
anticipated, but for the reason above I cannot so treat my doctor, and he has, 
therefore, an unfair advan over me. If he would give me some details, 
were they only dates, he would greatly soothe, 

“Yours truly, aw Overwrovour Patient.” 

What are the details of medical attendance, which this Gentle- 
man conceives to be capable of benef ified like articles of 
apparel? Had he suggested a lawyer's bill instead of a tailor’s as a 
model for a doctor’s, his wishes for details might perhaps be met 
by specification. ‘ To asking you to oy out your tongue, 6s, 8d.”. 
‘To feeling your pulse, 13s. 4d.” ‘“‘ To percussion of chest, 16s.” 
“To auscultation of ditto, £1.” “To instructions on diet and 
care of health, £1. 1s.” perhaps, are the sort of details 
which would tranquillise ‘An Overwrought Patient,” whose view 
of medical charges coincides exactly with that of an old lady 
whom I once heard likewise object to their generality, saying, she 
“wished to know what she was paying for.” As to the dates which 
even alone would “ greatly him,” so mene was seqpeeete 
so many visits—how many of them necessary? 1 bea 
question for a patient who doubts the of his doctor. 

If you, Mr. Punch, were ever ill, you a cages your 
to cure you as soon as possible. The sooner x the 

i y you would reward him. Y Fg a not ask for 
you on 


om 
alan @' 


i 
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mor 
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books 
y him 
ea 

on 
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long as possible. You would not, 

rtion to the good he 
ee You wauld poten 
score of bills with your humble servant, 
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Ascrerrapes Harvey. 
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Tuat Cats can be taught is well known, 
Bat still it some wonder arouses, 
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To see the three Pussies here shown, 





All three, at one time, drawing houses. 





CHRISTMAS CATS. 


peTol! 
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There is first the White Cat at the Lane, 

And then Puss in Boots at the Garden ; 
While the Surrey brings Whittington’s Cat 
’Tother two the stage-race to run hard in. 











A NEW SOCIETY. 


Tue announcement of the formation of a ‘‘ Folk-Lore Society ” 
i thusiastic delight by all to 


will be hailed with an outburst of 


whom a superstition is a charm, and an old custom a 


friend. 

Knowing the interest sure to be aroused by the inauguration 
of such a society, we have derived, from — 
peachable authority, some 
sphere of its operations ; 


readers without reticence or 


wisely determined that the Council of the Folk shall be 

international in its character and in its composition. 

We may, therefore, hope to see, side by side with our own learned 
the dusky Maori chief eager 





i of the probable 
these we now proceed to unf 


reserve. 
Folk-lore is as universal as the soil and the suffrage, so it has been 
. } “Lore Hooiet 






the most unim- 


and 
to our 





free from warts, wens, specks on the nails, and moles on the left 
arm and cheek. 

Any member of the Society failing at three consecutive meetings 
to communicate a new superstition, charm, or oy: a fresh pro- 
verb upon the weather, or another cure for the tooth-ache, or 
omi to bring fo: some novelty in the customs and usages 
which cluster round the four Quarter Days, will forfeit five shillings, 
to be paid to the Treasurer in new Maundy money. 

Sab-Committees will be ee to investigate facts and collect 
data dealing with such unsolved questions as the influence of the 
Magpie upon the destinies of Man; the connection between mis- 
fortune and the accidental misplacement of table salt; the luck 

ing to that learned casuist, Ropertcus O’Morvs) latent in 
odd num ; the bearing of old shoes and new rice on the happi- 
ness of married life; the phenomena of dreams, and the various 


a 


warnings, presentiments, omens, and intimations yo by how- 
| dogs, ,brindled conte, tickings in the wainscot, coffee-grounds, 
“ strangers” in the family teacup. 


Upon certain particular evenings in the year, such as Christmas 
Eve, New Year's Eve, and Hallowe’en, special midnight meetings 
will be held for the exclusive narration of ghost stories. On these 

ions the will be lowered, and the members will qe 
round a wood fire. Ladies will be invited to these ex | 
ins an 


meotings, and refreshments, consisting of cakes and ale, pi 
cheese, iled bones (merry-thoughts), frumenty, 4° et, hot 
elder wine, metheglin, and a steaming wassail-bowl, will be served 


between the stories. 
As the Society advances in usefulness and influence, it hopes to be 
or 1“ Geoet its efforts aap = the ——_ Seay of os 
ish customs, sports, pastimes. em ve it in 

ion to go a Maying in dresses designed the most 

artists of the time, and to sally forth and erect a Maypole 
on Cornhill; .to perambulate the country as Morris dancers; to 
restore all the old traditional splendours of Plough Monday and the 
Twelfth Night; to assist the Parochial A tiee in 
Bounds; to dance the brawls; and to re-establish those 
popular diversions of the times of our earlier Epwarps and Henrys 
-play, tilting at the quintain and riding at the ring. 
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How Movers Ovant To Swean.—‘ Ill take my Davy.” 
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DOWN ON HIM. 


Treasurer of Subscription Pack, ‘‘Houp HARD, 81a! You ALWAYS PRESS THE Hovunps AT A CHECK. WE SHOULD BE BETTER PLEASED 
IF YOU WOULD Press ME wiTH A CHEque!” 


— = 


King, blamed for man’s sins that king’s graces mar. 
IL RE GALAN TUO MO. Pope, for unpriestly pride in the world’s gaze. 


pm * Borte tas rough etvain of all he had to d 
orne 0, 
Victor Enmmanue , Welding the yebaoi of Italy in one, 
Facing fair work or foul that helped thereto ? 
BORN MARCH 14, 1820. DIED, JANUARY 9, 1878. 


’ Twas not for nothing that the people gave 
Dean, in full-blow of strength, hi h-tide of blood ! The name he bore, unchallenged, clear and clean, 
The hunter’s muscle, and the soldier's heart, ** King Honest-Man ”’—a title above ‘* brave,” 
The frame so flush of life and ustihood, For brave all sons of Savoy still have been. 
All stark mc still, and drest rs King’ ~ gy But honesty —fast faith to plighted word, d, oe 
The Victor in prime of stalwart strengt harter sworn,—is rare among 
And prare Tiber, _— a stone’s-throw down, That still to Christian virtues have preferred 
The Vanquished, at last span of his life’s ewe § MACHIAVELLI's craft and pliant creed. 
Still living to bless him who took his crowa. And if he had the faults that hang about 
‘ , The neck of strength, he had the virtues too : 
Fe eee eee att oun lated teneth. The quiok-_it Ista, wrath that blazed sudden out 
And all must mark Death that should Life have been, died down, hot hates and friendships true. 
And Life that flickers in chill gust of Death. And through all change, as he swore kingly oath, 
Here most, where the two Actors in the play From first to last he set his will aside 
And ht his country’s: true to plighted troth, 


Are Italy’s first King and last King-Po 
The one eisai blaff, ileal, 6 ay ; y that gave herself his bride. 


he one so seeming-weak, old, sad, past hope. i genase the  Slliehst tine 
i birth of new; 


It is as if we saw two dying beds, 
Two.graves of even aying dug side by side ; A hite et abel her "ildins “the darkling ates phy Sow, 


King and Pope putting off old hates and dreads, 
And changing words of kindness as they died. Saw Aged —_ cera anger reform of wron 
tide of 


™ a Som) their cnet t to poy ‘in sate it when his —~ : 
m ,interwoven, lin e; And seemed flood, sudden, ike hers, ran tong 
anes h the one’s black show as “the other’s white, ye? omsy . 


either need the other’s foil to shine. Leaving hie bing ard tno fee fom wil 


<a i both loved Italy with life-long love, Blurred with the sins which strength can least restrain, 
laid the course for her that they "deemed best ; And weakness finds it easiest to foil. ; 








h Pope marked shoals, where King at full-sail drove 
’ ’ Cc his tomb he loved bes 
Though F to larboard, that to starboard prest. “Which j - enh Se ee! A 
So they will stand, both, at the Future’s bar, With “ Ii Ré Galantuomo” on his 
Not Yaad either, each with much to praise ; He may sleep well—not making other boast. 































































































































































Pat (giving the Squire “‘ Notice”), ‘WHat DID WE AGREE WHIN I TUK THE Wind 
Prace t\—TaaT WE SHOULD NIVER BE DRUNK AT THE SAME TOIME !—BuT prom 
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NOT FAIR. 


Fax YE NIVER GI’ ME THE CHANNCE!!” 





RECOGNITION BY PROXY. 


“On the 3lst of March, 1876, Joun Cuppy, a quarryman, 
employed on the Great Western Railway, at Conham, between 
Bath and Bri-tol, saw that a large stone had fallen upon the 
metals along which the Flying Dutchman, then in sight, was 
rushing at the rate of fifty miles an hour. Without a thought 
of the risk he ran, Curppy rushed tothe spot and lifted the stone 
off the line, and a terrible catastrophe was thus averted ; but the 
poor man lost his life, for the buffer catching him, he was killed 
in an instant. He left a widow and seven children, and his case 

| being a peculiarly shocking one, some Gentlemen in Bristol took 
|itup. The Company when applied to denied their liability. The 
| passengers whose lives were saved by Curppy's heroic conduct 
subsoribed only @ few pounds. A public a 1 was then made, 
resulting in the raising of between £400 £500. With part 
of this a neat six-roomed cottage has been built near the scene of 
| the accident, and this, with half an acre of garden land, was yes- 
| terday formally and publicly presented to the widow.” 


** Att’s well that ends well.” Luckily for brave and 

| self-devoted Jonw Curppy’s widow and seven children, 
there was a Public behind the Company whose property, 

and the passengers whose lives, he sacrificed his life to 

|save. May this tardy recognition of Jonn Cuippy’s self- 
sacrifice by the subseribers who have secured a roof for 

his widow and children, atone for the shameful over- 

looking it by the Great Western Company and the passen- 

gers in the train which he died to rescue from destruction. 








A Nursery Rhyme. 
(Shaped to the Time.) 
Tarry is a Welskman, 
A toiler, and no thief ; 


Shall Tarry starve at my door, 
While I can spare beet ? 


I will go to Tarry’s house, 
And cheer that hungry home, 

With oatmeal-porridge, soup, and bread, 
To fill out skin and bone. 


COMMON FEATURES 
Between Lord Beaconsrizeup, Lord Lytron, and the Mild 


Taste for tinsel, and a faith in fireworks. 


























Russtaw 1870, 





Rising market. 


out, Sir! What have we to do with it?” 


Hungarian 1871. 


Heavy fall. 


“Of course France will be neutral. | that the present prospect of England, was that she would entirely cease as a 


‘Be I should like to know what they | the town, said that when Parliament met he would vote with his Party as te 
Groes impudence ! 


** Too bad ! 


is playin the very mischief with business! ” 
ur 


ish Fives. 


Austrian Silver Rentes. 


think of fighting! 
Russian Fives. 
clude peace, Sir. 
Turkish Fives. 


a Turkish alliance. Russia is our 
Egyptian Preference. 


Slight rise. 


Foreed, Sir, forced ! 
. “It is simply suicidal to think of 
friend, and always has been.” 


Falling. ‘‘We ought to declare war 


Plucky fellows, Sir; and, if old | 
Pam were alive, we should have gone in for ’em long before this.” 
Heavy, with a downward tendency. | 
“Only want a spirited policy to pull us through. Always thought | 
the Triple Alliance bosh !”’ é 

Spanish Actives. Very dead. ‘‘ Afterall, if there isa general war, 
what matter its horrors, if our honour demands it?” 

Argentine Sixes. Heavy, and going down. “Mere madness to 
Pestss compared 


e Tur 


against Russia immediately, and occupy Fey 
ir 


demand this step, Sir. 


Bosphorus for more than four hundred 





Europe was never heard of before the 


The sooner the 








PROOF POSITIVE. 


Tuey say the Osmanli have been established on this side the | Analyst should not be appointed. This 
Sn Impossible. Turkey in | be complete without the additional circumstance that the proposer 
iscovery of America. 


FEELING OF THE CITY. 
(Amongst Bulls and Bears.) 
“ Let the two barbarians fight it | intervention. But audi alteram os. Listen to what an Irish 


“We must take care that other 
countries don’t interfere. General war !—horrible!” 
Italian 1861. Slight fall. 
have to do with it ? 
French Threes. Steady. 
Hope there ’ll be no more talk of annexin Egypt.” 
Portuguese Threes. U 


mpared with Prices jo con-| Withal, such a well-wisher to England as Mr. Braca, should have 
” 








OBSTRUCTION AND WAR. 
THE utterances of ‘‘ Public Opinion on the War,” as reported in 
the papers, tell, most of them, very strongly on behalf of non- 


patriot says on the other side of the question :— 


“Mr. Bicoar, M.P., speaking at a large Home-Rule meeting in Greenock 
last night, in connection with the contest for Parliamentary representation of 


whether England should go to war in defence of Turkey. It seemed to him 





| Power in the world, unless she shortly proved what she could do by entering 
Lord BraconsrrExp | into a contest with some strong Powers. Other nations would soon begin to 
think she could not defend herself if she did not fight.”’ 


Of course, Mr. Breear is a Member of Parliament, if you please, 
but, first of all, a Home-Ruler. He consults the public good, but 
in subordination to the policy of his Party. Therefore, he is pre- 
og to vote either for going, or not going, to war with Turkey, as 
|his Party may choose. Personally, however, he would, it seems, 
| wish to see England at war. He thinks that England had better go 
| to war for the maintenance of her position, and on this point, the 
|opinion of so sound a politician, so serviceable a legislator, and 


all the weight that is due to it. 





No Surrender! 


Tue Town Council of Faversham have lately been reminded, by 
the Local Government Board, that they have not appointed a Public 
Analyst for their Borough, in accordance with the Sale of Food and 
Drugs Act. The Council held a meeting, at which it was proposed 
and seconded, and carried by a majority of seven to two, that an 

little anecdote would hardly 


. British interests 





and seconder of the resolution were both—grocers. 
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VOICES OF THE PAST. 


(An Echo of the Future by Anticipation. From a Pashionable Story yet 
to be Written.) 


CuarTrer XI,—Srte Harny Snuaeieron at Home. 


——— HE dinner had passed 
S = off excellently. The 
time (midnight, 
vee 4 was not too late, and, 
thanks to the new on, Ss 
guests were in their places 
at the proper time. 
Some of the fair 
women and brave 
men reclinin 
round the ol 
Squire’s table 
had come many 
hundreds of miles 
that evening, and 
yet not one of the 
- aérial wire cars 
had been half a 
minute late. In 
8 “we of all this, a 
cloud rested ‘upon 
the host’s brow. 
Good, genial Sir 
Harny Syvudeie- 
TON wasjseriously 
annoyed. Lapy 
Potty recognised 
the fact imme- 
diately. 

‘“Down‘%in the,mouth,"old man ? ”‘asked the good .wife, tenderly. 

‘That ’s so,” replied,the Baronet. ‘‘ That stoopid old Tom Pipes 
the Tenor has sold me again. Just asked him through the Tele- 
phone when he would be game for tayiog wp a bit, and he replies, 
*Got a cold in my noddle; can’t sing.’ it’s no go.” 

The old Squire uttered these words with an air of genuine dis- 
appointment. dinners ‘were celebrated far and near for their 
luxury and refinement. Sir Hanry’s cooks had all taken honours 
in the Culinary Schools at Oxford and Cambridge, and the intel- 
lectual accessories of the feasts were always in the best taste. 

“*Cheer up, old bird!” said Lapy Potty, affectionately. ‘If 
Pipes has gone ropy, you can draw upon your own sound-cellar.” 

This —— was greeted with a murmur of well-bred 
applause. Sir Harry’s = bins were known to be filled 
with a choice selection of vocal, vintages. 

Give it a name!” said the Squire, with a courteous wave of 
the hand, 

** Have rs any of Griapstonr’s speeches?” asked a guest. 
we My eyes! how I should like to hear one!” 

“T have as one left—wuss luck; one solitary magnum!” 
replied the old Squire, with a sigh. ‘‘ But you shall have it.” 

he butler was sent for, and the solitary speech was ordered up. 

“You will find his patter rather rammy,” continued Sir Haxrxy, 
turning to his guests. ‘‘ What we in our days consider the most 
polished e was in his time regarded as slang.” 

“ Lawks! t a lark!” exclaimed involuntarily a bashful 
young maiden of sweet seventeen. 

ss: t ’s right, my gal,” whispered her fashionable mother across 
the table, ‘a fi nf that knows what’s what should come out a bit 
pao ed and then, or people will think her not only deaf but 

umb. 


By this time the last bottle of Gladstone in Sir Harry’s sound- 
cellar had been brought into the dining-room. 

‘* Now, Gents, silence!” said the old Squire, courteously but firmly. 
The phonographic apparatus was used for ten, minutes, but with no 
result ; not a sound was heard. 

* How ’s this?” exclaimed Sir Harry, turning angrily to his 
butler. ‘‘ You must have let the oxygen get to the plates.’ 

“Very sorry, indeed, Sir Hanny.” said the servant, bowing 
deferentially, *‘ but the bloke who had the place before I came was 
a duffer. cellar was all mops and brooms.’ 

The man would have said more in respectful deprecation of his 
master’s wrath, when suddenly the silvery sound of a mellifiuous 
yet manly voice, as from a far-off larynx, was heard— 

“Yes, Gentlemen, I say that if we act thus, we shall deserve the 
scorn of 1d ancestors, and 


Dead silence followed for a few minutes. 
“There was a last squeak in the plates, after all,” exclaimed the 
Squire. ‘‘ Evidently the conclusion of a stirring peroration! Doesn’t 





draw down on our heads the curses of 








the quaint old English—it is the last drop, unhappily—sound 
stunning?’ 

After Mr. GLapstone’s speech, unhappily so brief, came a general 
request for a sample of a celebrated wit who had kept the table in a 
roar exactly one hundred years ago. When a pint of him was 
tapped—for he was best, the Squire declared, in small quantities— 
the company heard the following words in a faint voice— 

‘* Farewell, my children. I am going to leave you. Take m 
advice, have nothing to do with literature. If you are successful, 
you will but rouse the jealousy and envenom the spite of small men, 
and if you fail—but my strength fails me. Farewell—farewell!”’ 

e i t a sell a rey Sir Henny. —, aapeoment 
must have palmed off a dying speech upon me for a comic anecdote ! 
And he has labelled it ghee. Bary too. A regular swindle, wasn’t 
it?” The guests assented. 

** Sir Hanky,” cried an old bore from the end of the table, “* you 
know what awful health I have. I have been telling her Ladyship 
the ins and outs of my case. has suggested tapping a few 
of the best doctors of the nineteenth century.” — 

= Anything yeu like, dating from seventy-nine, when my grand- 
father began laying down his sound-zellar,” returned the'ol panes, 
cheerily. ‘‘In the meantime, Gents, to make up for that dyin 
speech which has left quite a musty taste in my ears, we wil 
have a sample of the full-flavoured after-dinner story from my 
old grandfather’s special bin—I will answer for its being of the 
out-and-out plummy style of the Regency.” } 

But as the tales of her husband’s ancestor were sometimes a little 
risqué, Lady Potty here gracefully gave the signal of retirement 
to the members of the fair sex present, and the Gentlemen were left 
to their private tap. The bu set half-a-dozen bottles on the 
table. As the cork was drawn, a racy flavour pervaded the room, 
and this was the story..... 


(End of the Chapter.) 








THE BOLD BUFFER-RIDER. 


One day last week, on the arrival of a fast train at Welwyn, the 
porters on the platform were astounded, as the es emerged 
from the tunnel, to see a man on the buffer of the hind brake. 

The man, it turned out, was one W1LL1am Bares, who had taken 
this very original way of shortening a tramp in quest of work. He 
did not seem to see that there was anything out of the common in 
his choice of a seat. The Magistrates tried to open his eyes to a 
sense of his situation by fining him ten py 

Surely the Welwyn Bench may be said—like Wim.1am Bares 
himself—to have been “ sitting on a buffer” when they came down 
so heavily on this poor fellow for risking his life, apparently in 
blissful unconsciousness that the buffer of an engine is not, like 
the tail of a cart, or the back-spring of a fly, a perfectly safe and 
legitimate way of org | a lift. He didn’t harm himself, so far as 
we can see, and surely he didn’t harm anybody else; nor can we 
conceive that many are likely to follow his example. 


Hymen, O Hymense ! 
Asxkep on the spur of the moment to find rhymes for the names of 
a certain Lady and Gentleman on the verge of matrimony, our dis- 
tinguished poet, Mr. KR. B—n—e, at once struck off this quatrain— 
“ Len a child, 
layi berry, 
To Mise Ds eamenso, 
Marries Lord Rosgnenxy.” 





EXANTHEM IN ESSEX. 

A sertovs prevalence of smallpox is reported in the Essex borders 
of the Metropolis. Cowpox not come natural te all Essex 
calves; and too many of them, perhaps, are of that breed of calves 
that neglects, or even resists, vaccination. 





THANK YOU FOR NOTHING, 


**’Twas the Czar freed the Fenians!” Home-Rulers declare, 
** Tis no pardon—at best but a Kuss-epite en lair.” 





WHY AND WHEREFORE ? 


Tue Home-Rulers moved their Amendment on the Address, but 
we fail to see the Address of their Amendment. 





Tue most Instructive or Picton Booxs.—I¥ you want to teach 
young learners, send them to the Old Masters. 
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ucg ery for three weeks, and mighty little wool now that 
the ‘opening day ” (Thursday, January 17) of the first 
premature Parliament for eighteen years has come and 
gone, leaving England a-gape and a-gossip. 

Queen’s Weather without the Quzen. In Palace 
Yard a small crowd, which soon got tired of waiting 
for ‘celebrities that stole in by other roads than West- 
minster Hall. Inside the House of Lords, a ha’porth 
of bread, in the shape of male Peers, toa tfal 
quantity of sack, in the shape of Ladies. The usual 
ugly rush of the Commons at the Spzaken’s heels, to 

the summons of Black Rod—these unmannerly St. 
guess sort of rod, applied by Head Master instead of Usher, and by sterner hands than Sir Wn114M 





; the usual muster of Commiesioners in cocked hats and red robes, and the usual more or less distinct reading of a Queen’s 
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Speech, si more decidedly than usual— 
, and so far eminently comforting to the country 

much and fevered of late, and cruelly disturbed 
in Hee epee ont Sy 5 ible braying and bark- 
ing. If Government done its best to augment this 
i by calling tt before its time, it has 
allayed it by its assurances, the convocation of the 
Collective Wisdom has opened at once a discharge-pipe 


and a safety-valve, through Parliamentary of 
speech instead of Press organs of opini ion. While the 
man who turns the handle is unseen, it is no use hound- 
i tune of * Tally-ho the 
ho knowe who the Grinder may be ? 
as all the but can 
4 idify into 
pep dn AS Fact oy he hc Pte 
e raphs of a Queen’s joose 
iety of opinions, and give every party its 
sentence, or, at least, its bit of one, to fasten upon ? 
Here is this Essence of our Essence— Quintessence of 
Queen’s Speech—bottled for use at home and abroad, at 
twopence per bottle, numbered. 


My Lorps anp GENTLEMEN, 


You are summoned to learn how we've striven 
To put stop to this wer and its crimes ; 

And to give your advice and assistance 
In these very critical times, 


We tried to stave war off, and couldn’t— 
Then neutral we promised to be, 

Till our int'rests (see Caoes, Denpy, NortTHcore) 
Involved in the struggle should be. 


Peace we promised our aid in promoting. 

Now the Turk ’s floored it seems the time ’s come, 
First the Porte tried it on with the Powers, 

But the Powers—by the powers, they were dumb ! 


Then the Turks asked Brirannta to help them, 
And she passed the word to the Bear : 

And we hope that what 's gesting betwixt them 
May bring peace, in whose it we ‘ll share. 


Thus far, our toes haven't been trod on, 
And we earnestly hope they won't be ; 
But if peace isn’t made, there ’s no knowing 

How soon we might want L. 8. D. 


Which we ’ve no doubt that Jonn But will give us, 
Of course on sufficient cause shown. 

Meanwhile note, we have not blown the trumpet, 
And the trumpet don’t want to have blown. 


For the rest, p’r’aps, “ least said soonest mended.” 
Thank Indian famine is o’ er! 
May the cloud at the Cape soon blow over. 
For home Bills—we ’re aware they re a bore. 
Constr pocenment, Factory, Land, 
Magistrates’ Summary Powers, 
Cattle Plague, too, and Scotch Roads and Bridges, 
Schools and Hospitals, may claim some hours. 


Then as pleasure to set off’ business, 
We've one coat to trail the fair— 
Intermediate School-law in Ireland, 


Whose Grand Juries, too, ask for your care : 


Op ng ee! ee 
e mean to pack snug, if not small, 
The whole Law and Procedure relating 

To Indictable Crimes, one and all! 


There! done in fewer quatrains than the Speech has 
pengughs, ond not a point shirked, or a word too 
many 

My Lords and Gentlemen of Her Majesty’s Govern- 
a | go you and do likewise ! 


To be sure, we have only Toby to consult with,—and | greatest 


he and his master are not of two minds. 

















A BROAD HINT. 


Tender-hearted Old Lady. ‘‘ PooR LITTLE DEAR! You’RE NOT GOING TO 


Destroy iT?” 

Policeman. ‘‘Doy’t know, Mom. Nice tirrizs Dave. I’o a’mosT orvE 
IT AWAY TO ANYONE ASD GIVE IT A COMFOR’ABLE "Ome AND A ’EARTHRUG!” 

Old Lady, ** Atmost otve 1r——!” 

Policeman. ‘‘ Wet, my Missvs, you sez, Mum, 1s Provs anp Parrio'.aB, 
AND I THINK SHE'D LIKE Five Bos To pur IN THE PLaTEe on Sunpay!” 


v0 h the Speech 
keenly » 
e 


e usual time : — 








the diverging roads that lead to Peace and War, and critici 
policy of the Government from the rejection of the Berlin Memorandum. 
found the same difficulty, which has been found by so many, in un 

why Parliament has been called together three weeks before th 


“Tt is not that the thing is rich or rare, 
We wonder why the mischief it is there.” 


The Earl of BeaconsFretp was equal to the occasion. 

To simple people it seems as it the policy of the Government, between 
two stools, had come, as such policies do usually come, to the ground; that 
the Independence and Integrity of Turkey, the objects of its solicitous guar- 
dianship, are at an end; that the country stands isolated, on the my oe 
strait between the two diverging policies of a discordant Cabinet, and can 
stir a step either way without the fear that it may be a falseone. But on Lor 
BRACONSFIELD’s dexterous showing, never was more trium 
more influential, or Cabinet more united. He challenges proof of division. (Sums 
in division, my Lord may come out clear enough without proving.) of th 
charms in life, says his Lordship (probably with an excusable wink 
towards Hawarden) ‘“‘is not maki speeches, and not writing letters.’ 
Speeches and letters are not Sphinxian modes of utterance. The Sphinx explains 
itself by enigmas, and its record is in riddles. 

But this was not a time for Sphinx, but for Spread Eagle ; and the Hughenden 
Eagle has seldom spread his wings broader, or soared than on Friday, if 
—- away from Lord Granvitte’s notes of oreo mig and points of 

The “Gallery rose at him,” as the Pit at Kean he played Shylock. 

The red herring has seldom been d across the scent with a better grace. 
i and the rhetorician deserves 
the Minister. 


of the 
Interests,”’ and laid i 
he passage of the Dardanelles he 
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maintains to be a Turkish question, its closing a Turkish interest, 
which he was not prepared to see pass under the control of Russia. 
The temporary occupation of Constantinople may be no question of 
ace or war for us, though the Turkish Pashas are sure to do their 
st to make it one; its permanent occupation is a matter for 
European not for English settlement. War might be horrible, and 
this war had been most horrible, but it may have been the only wa 
out of worse evils, if more widely distributed in space and time. “* All 
he would ask of the t was that they would use all their 
influence that such a war should never again occur ; and that could 
only be done by putting s end to the misgovernment which Her 
Majesty's Government f denounced.” : : 
Lord Satispvry was down on the Duke, hi hard and heavily 
e he on oe bat not with the - on he have oo oa 
etter ground. 4 EACONSFIELD, me 
Marquis spoke, must have the prayer familiar to Minis- 
terial lips, ° Save me from ay ees! Ate. ot one word about the 
independence an aeearit arkey ever crossed my noble 
friend’s lips.” The Da ¢ had dwelt on the disunion of the Cabinet 
and the isolation of England. ‘' The Government was not 
and had never been isolated.” The Marquis did not add “* that the 
Cabinet was not, and never had been, disunited.” He declined to 
discuss the articles of the ‘so-called Ministerial pa ” In the 
first place, there was no “‘ Ministerial paper,” though w 
** phenomenon” of two or three extremely Libe Papers which 
support the Government on this particular question. (If the Daily 
Telegraph or the Pali Mall Gazette, have been “‘ supporting” the 
Government on this question, the whole Cabinet must have been 
engaged these many months in a prolonged prayer of ‘‘ Save me from 
my friends;” for the harshest things said about the Government’s 
guidance of this “ betrayed empire” have been in their columns.) 
It was pleasant to hear the Marquis’s reiterated that the 
Government had never held out to the Turks hopes of English 
assistance, or encouragement to prolonged resistance. Lord Degpy 
had warned them against entertaining ony hopes of the kind. The 
Marquis had repeated these warnings at the Conference, and again, 
when the Turks “in a moment”—a long moment—“of extra- 
ordinary rashness, neutralised and segatiated and stultified the 
efforts which England and Europe been making, to pass over 
this crisis without war.” But Tarkey is not all Europe. Finally, 
the Marquis said a manfal word for the Czar’s “ sincere, anxious, 
and almost tormenting desire for peace.” ‘‘ He and his Government 
had been driven, by the roused antipathies of race and antagonisms 
of creed, with a force no individual could stop.” “If we wish to take 
precautions in case our interests are threatened, it is not because we 
despair of peace. Netson put the telescope to his blind eye, and 
there may be, and doubtless are, Nelsons in the Russian Army.” 
The Marguis’s closing words were a legitimate challenge. ‘‘ If Par- 
liament does not trust the present Government, let it provide itself 
with a Government which it does trust: if it trust the present 


Government, let it confide to it the proper means for efficient y per-| 


forming the duty that confidence had imposed on it. 

Bravo! my Lord SaLtspvury, no man can say fairer than that. 

Their Lordships adjourned at five minutes past nine, havin 
packed into their four hours’ sitting a larger amount of 
speaking than is often compressed in either House into the same 
time. 

(Commons.)—Did the usual handshaking business between twelve 
and four. Resumed at four for the first rush of ‘* Notices.” 

When we read the long list, filling more than a column of the 
Times, of Notices headed “ to-morrow,” including a whole stud of 
over-ridden hobbies, we are tempted to adapt SHxeLtey,— 

“* What art thou, ill-used To-morrow, 
That old and young ‘ fads,’ strong and weak, 
Big and small, fore-doomed to sorrow, 
Thy waste-paper basket seek ? 
Three-fourths of which,—ah, well a-way !— 
Might just as well have died To-day.” 

Address Moved and Seconded by Mr. Wrisranam Ecurtow and 
Mr. Tensant, Member for Leeds, uncommonly well. The Marquis 
of Harroveron took up the ranning for H. M. i He 
reviewed the eonduct of the Government through the preliminaries 
and progress of the War. ‘‘ He wanted to know what are the ‘ unex- 


pected oceurrences’ which, if hostilities are may render 
it necessary to take measures?” Ah! my ’s tellings— 
just now beyond the means of you, and me, the Post, or the 


Times, or the Telegraph, or the Daily News either. ‘‘ What is the 
Frost dead,” he ssked, which, since the euthusst of i 
as been hanging over Europe? Not the horrors of War 
Russia and Turkey, not the dread 
Asia, but the fear that the i 


into icipation in 
Cuancettor of the Excmeqver and Leader of the House 
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disclaimed any sueh intention; denied the rumours of disunion in 
the Cabinet; disclaimed the extra-oflicial war-utterances of the Tur- 
cophile press; could not see the alarming character of the early 
opening of Parliament; traced the steps towards peace as far 
as they have gone; professed the hope of the Government to 
localise the war, and to bring about a satisfactory and a s y 
peace ; protested against the ‘‘ effacement’’ of land em- 
hatically avowed the desire ‘‘ to promote the cause of freedom, of 
iberty, and of peace upon the largest and the highest scale.” 

Mr. Grapstone reading Sir Srarrorp Nortucors’s speech as 
meaning that ‘‘ until we know the Russian demands and conditions 
we have no proposals to make,” and no money to ask for, avowed 
his mind relieved, but warned his friend in a friendly spirit, ‘‘ That 
if the demand were made, a very serious question might arise,” 

Sufficient for the day is the anxiety thereof—and the general result 
of the Queen’s Speech and Ministerial revelations is very much as 
Mr. Grapstons summed it ; a certain sense of relief for the moment 
but a grave anxiety for the future, and a conviction that we had 
better not count too confidently on peace at home or abroad, in the 
Cabinet or out of it, till we know what the next few days or weeks 
may bring forth. 

Lord Ropert Mowtacve administered a smart round of slaps on 
the face to Government and the Opposition, and then Mr. Mircretr- 
Henry rose in Mr. Burr’s absence—the last fight of the Kilkenny 
Cats has, we are very sorry to hear, put him, for the moment, hors 
de combat—to move the Home-Rulers’ Amendment to the Address, 
** That it is the duty of Parliament, at the earliest opportunity, to 
consider im a wise and conciliatory spirit the national demands 
which the [rish people have repeatedly raised.” 

The House was too full of the Eastern Question to attend to the 
Western, and left the Irish Members—Mr. Macartay and Mr. 
O’Ciery and Mr. Downe and Major O’Gorman and Mr. Repmonp 
—to trail their coats through the fair, without any English Member 
so much ag offering to tread on them, which naturally roused the 
Major’s extreme disgust. Sir Micnaet Hicks Bracn said he had 
been waiting till he had heard ali his Irish friends had to say, and 
Mr. Cross corrected some mis-statements of Mr. RepmMonn’s about 
the recent release of the Fenian prisoners, one of whom has, unfor- 
tunately, died of heart-complaint, poor fellow! and has already been 
converted into agitators’ capital. 

Mr. Prunxetr rebuked the Irish Impracticables with sense and 
spirit, and provoked an excited rejoinder from Mr. SuLLIvan, who, 
having taken upon himself to remind House that England's 
difficulty was Ireland’s opportunity, brought up the CHanceLtor of 
the Excreqver with the sentiment in which all the English and 
Scotch, as well as the wiser Irish in the House and out of it, will 
agree, that 

“ There is no disposition in any part of Great Britain to deny to Ireland 
full and fair consideration of her grievances or of any measure which her 
representatives might bring forward. But it must be distinctly understood 
that there is an equal determination on the part of the Members of this House 
not to consent to the sort of demands which have just been made by the hon. 
and learned Member, especially under present circumstances.” 

And then the debate was adjourned at ten minutes to one, 


Friday (Lords).—Entered steadily upon their normal night’s 
work of doing next to nothing. Re-appointed last Session’s Com- 
mittee to peep into the pot, and find out why people get drunk, and 
how Law helps or hinders them. 

Lord GRANVILLE complained that the Commons had had two sets 
of Eastern papers to the Lords’ one. Ungrateful man!—and yet 
he is free to adjourn at twenty minutes past five! 

(Commons).—Three-fourths of the Questions, and all the Debate, 
given up to Ireland and the Irish. Now, my darlin’ Patsy, do be 
reasonable! This sort of thing rm | be better than Obstructing, 
and that’s about all you can ow. aking Time by the forelock is 
all very well, but you can’t be allowed to have ail the hair off the 
old fellow’s head. . 

For some four or five hours the Irish Members had “‘theirsay.” It 
is to be hoped they will for the present be content, and leave the 
House to‘its *‘ do.” Instead of ringing the changes on one assertion— 
that a ‘. — Spoon" ¢ : i» eager with 
ev g and/ever y, and above everything and ever » wit 
ty Covenant a JouN Bu1t, let them bria forward tangible 
grievances, press them on the House with intelligible reasons, and 
they are sure of a fair hearing, and in the end, a riddance of real 
grievances. That was about the substance of all that i 
Friday night on both sides the question and the House. But while. 
instead of this common-sense eourse, they continue Hy a 
each other and with England, to call names, to bluster, and to 
ey ye ill not, and cannot, do ot for them. 
The Irish Amendment was out-voted by 301 to 48, Not pleasent, 
but a broad hint that Home-Rulers in the House are not on the 
right taek. There never Weeeunec, bet found Bugiish’ friendy ia 





nationality, with a good grievanee, but found 
the British House of Commons. 





Another 7imes’ column of notices reared to-night ! 
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BETSY’S BAD DREAM. 


(As narrated by that excellent if excitable lady, Mrs. B. Price, to her 
sympathetic pardner, SarneY Gamr. 


an orful dream | 
“Thank Evins,” as the poet 
rays, “things is not wot 


they seem.’ 

I’d only took the leastest 
drain, the same right 
down requiring,— _ 

i trumpet-blowing, 
Sareey Gamp, 1s most tre- 


I as ead there a 


come, wropped hup in 
shien fare, 
A hojus t as 
blood patriot 
7 stirs, 7, 
0 see 8 
; foes, ee aetiat y 
able, 
Along o’ being muffled 
in Lh a jot 0’ sable: ad 


But ’twere a person of 
sect, and mach = 





Tiegh rather ved shent 
Toy yy H 






eyes. 

1. Massovite hageage!", t ont, which = voice I didn’t smother. 
‘* Baggage?” sez she ; “‘ then, ¥ rit f "ma one, "re another.” 
I va start, 1 did ; her ‘sunded like ty owa ; 


They mi ht a been m 
Though I’m told the 


Gamp. 
It well-nigh’ twists out parties’ teeth and gives their tongues the 


cramp. 
“* Well, ms om YO sez, a drorin hup, “who, I’d like to know, may 
you 
Sez she, ‘‘ A Rooshian Patriot!” Sez I, ‘‘ You bragian booby ! 
There ain't no patriots, honly Me!” Whereat she grins and 
chuckles, 
Until I thought I must ’a gone right at her, nails or knuckles. 
Sez she—which it made my flesh creep to hear her woice and style, 
As seemed the werry spit o’ mine—sez she, ‘‘ You make me smile! 
Why, Brrsy P., you’ve got D.7., along o’ constant drams. 
Which what you call your patriotism ’s the bragianest of shams.” 
Sez I, ‘* You taradid ut!” Sez she, ‘‘ No imperence, Mum! 
You’ ve just about had your now my turn is come; 
h_ ‘ Holy Rooshia’s Interests’ is the motter on my flag, 
Your Union Jack it ain’t a pateh upon that glorious rag.” 
Sarrey, I , I was that riled. Zhen what d’ ye think she said ? 
** You ’ve been and bounced to that degree, you ’re dizzy in the ’ed. 
Grab all you want, then whine and cant of honesty and right, 
And sing out, “‘ Down with fists all round! ’—except you want to 


fight. 
That’s your British Lion, Betsy! But Holy Rooshia—oh! 
She zs a hangel, if you like, as never strikes a blow 
But for her Interests and Rights—the two’s synonermous terms— 
And them as doesn’t see that truth must be as blind as worms.” 
Sez I,a py ar ip ‘* Well, of all the bragian cheek! ! ! 
Ain’t hother Nations got no right for theirselves to hup and speak ?”’ 
Then sez she, ‘* sech cosmypo lytan cant is sentimental trash 
As may suit your St. James’s All, but, on our side it won’t wash.” 
Sarrey, I shuddered. Somehow there was somethink in her brag 
As sounded like an Echo (not that paltry ha’penny rag). 
‘*Rooshia means right,” so she went on: “all other rights mean 


wrong ; 
And Rooshia’s is to be soopremely safe and strong. 
That's ms tm Prie, calncke of < our Goue 
Who t prepared to stick to that, or for it go to war, 


Is nt : fackshus, traitrous, sentimental, idiotic, Sts 
White-lvsred, Lyme snivellin’, bage, wile, unpatriotic, 


—” Hold!” I 
** Tell me, te goodness, who - these hidjus doubts! ” 
She hups and tosses back SE ltak onl Gos betel oe shown, 


I gave a hawful shriek, and woke ; for, SarreY—’rwas uy own!!! 





Demayp oF D, 7.—War at any price. 





THE TURNING OF A WORM. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 


ALL know the proverb that even a worm will turn, and after 


so many angry words h 


H, Sarney! Sarney, my teration of silk, I think it is my 
dear soul! I’ve had|{l 


taste, as 


such bad raw 


a 
china-clay, and size, or that the 
for adulterated wine. d, in 
Gwindlge will genemaiiy be cade te 


Dame Nature 


etters in the newspapers. I 
my spinning. But my cousin, 
on the “mye though he says that 
he paper is, for the 
little nutriment in it. He p 
manufacturer lays the fault on 
spin such wretched silk, that it m 
We shall next be told, I 


ape stuff, with but 


in the matter of the adul- 
Not that I have read all the 
t, being too busy with 
worm, has kept me informed 








are not much to his 









that a Lyon 
declaring that. a 
with dye. 


Soy dreeng with 


is to blame 


Dick 

rl yonus of hig crimes 0: 

Mr. Punch, I appeal to your of justice, 
Yours 


nd am, Sir, 








duced Mr. 


prompt in paying a due 
d to the fin 


” has in- 
Punch, always 





ess of 
to suggest that 


there are one or two other 
not unimportant interna- 
tional matters which might 
advantageously be taken in 
hand at the same time by 
Committees appointed on a 
kindred principle, as for 
instance :— 

“The establishment of a 


modus vivendi between the Sovereign Pontiff and the new King 
dereti 


of Ivaty.” Committee for 


of same: Dr. Newman, 


Professor Tynpat, Mr. Biagar, and the Editor of the Sporting 


Times. 


8 
‘*The development of Independence in Poland, with or without 
the consent of Russia, under certain tees.” 


To be urged 


guaran 
at St. Petersburg as soon as may be deemed expedient by 
Dr. Lyow PLayrarr, Messrs. MaskELYNE and Cook, and the Bishop 


of Truro. 


‘The payment of the Spanish Bond Holders on terms to run from 
and after the first of April next.” To see to the securing of that 


object: Mr. Henny J. Byron, Monsignor 
Middlesex, and the Amateur Champion of the 
‘* The Suppression of Military Service in 


Capel, the Sheriff of 
$. 
the German Empire, and 


the aaseyiniee 5 Bismarck of an Honorary Secretaryship at 
oO 


Monaco.” 


arranged, and carried out without delay, by 


Mr. Lewis Carott, the Warden of New College, Mr. Henrr 
Ricuarp, M.P., the Editor of the Daily Telegraph, and the Beadle 


of the Burlington Areade. 
But Mr. Punch forbears to proceed further 
ing that, if continued on the new prineiple 


with his list, suspect- 
of ** the self i 


-election of 
the unfittest,” it is likely to extend to @ length far beyond his 


le space. 





With Mr. Punch’s Compliments to W. Morris. 


My Dear W. M., 


Tue political platform is not the 


who would be at home in the one fear to tread the other. W 
that is the case, you know who rush in, Yours always, 
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HOME. 


Ir 18 A VERY TRYING THING FOR A SENSITIVE MosicaL FemALe To HAVE TO COACH THREE NEAR-SIGHTED BUT VERY POWERFUL 
Amateur VocaLisTs, OF THE MALE GENDER, IN A Trio OF HanpDkL’s, ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY SBE THE TRIO FOR THE Firsr Trp, 
HAVE A DIFFICULTY IN ReapInG Mosic, AND WILL INSi8T ON #INGING ‘* ForTISsiuO/” 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


Reports, hearsay, about Diplomacy— Gives evidence about Plevna at 
Canterbury Hali— Visits the Gallery of Illustration—And does 
a premiere at the Globe. 


Srm,—M. Vicrorren Sarpovu’s play Dora, in English Diplomacy 
(I never heard till now that Dora was French for Diplomacy, 
but that’s a detail), was most vy | produced at the Prince of 
Wales’s Theatre on Saturday the Twelfth, when Mrs. Bancaort 
adjured the public to be seated by eight o’clock, punctually, Green- 
wich time, no variation of clocks being allowed, and the usual law 
of ten minutes not being permitted. Partially, in consequence of 
this expressed wish of Mrs. Bawcrort’s, which is the law of the 
Medes and Persians to your humble servant, and, primarily, use 
I had neglected to secure a seat some days beforehand, Your Repre- 
sentative, with the usual number of Duchesses, ps, Counts, 
and Marguises, who are generally, from some fault of their own, 
“ out of it” on a premiére at the Prince of Wales’s, spent some por- 
tion of an anxious evening on the staircase of that elegant little 
Theatre, listening with eager ears for any sound that might convey 
any, even the slightest, intimation of how the piece was going. But 
the tension on the nerves was too strong, and before the first Act 
was over, five out of six Duchesses had fainted, had been out 
by the Bishops, and laid flat in a row on the pavement, where they 
speedily recovered, and went off in their carriages; while the Mar- 

uises, having no other resource, went home to bed; and Yours 
ruly, after a vain attempt to attract the attention of either of the 
Brothers Rowr—Hard Rowe was 
was weeping in the lobby—went off to see Pleona, the Seat of War, 
at the Canterbury Hall. What more than that my interest 
in ey Sas lead me to the Eastern P 

One word before passing on to Plevna. I have heard it alread 

ed come win Se seen sew 7 = 
, that 1s 

was in Paris. I am afraid that I shall never be able to express 

myself so strongly as this, for the simple reason that I never saw 


frowning horribly, and Soft Rowe | signal 





the original in Paris; but, en attendant, I may say how refreshing 
it is to hear, for once, that they do not invariably manage these 
things better in France. There is a great deal of nonsense, which 
becomes the mere cant of a clique, talked about the French stage 
as there is about the English, and as, for that matter, there is, an 
ever will be, about all Art, whether Music, Painting, or the Drama. 
As to the Drama, there seems to be, at this present moment, a notion 
that whatever is French is right. But of this another time. 


The French Representative of M. Vicrorntew Sarpov is reported 
to have telegraphed to his chief, ‘‘ Au nom de Sardou, la salle 
entiére s'est leveé et les applaudissements redoublérent.” 

Bravo! my brother Representative, you can lay it on with a 
trowel even ina telegram. Why weren’t you present on the first 
night of Futherland at the Queen’s! I wonder what you would 
have telegraphed over to the distinguished author of that clever but 
cumbersome Patrie on that occasion? I do not think that the name 
of Sarpov would have had the same electrical effect, thoug 
perhaps that of Rysoor might have roused the audience to enthusi- 
asm. Tf M. Sanpovu’s Representative can'gush ina telegram, M. Sanpov 
can write an unreasonably abusive letter, as we have recently seen 
in the Times. 

Now for the Canterbury Hall. The entertainment called Plevna: 
consists of a Panorama of the Seat of War, admirably painted b 
Mr. W. Hany, from sketches taken by Mr. F. Virxrers, the 8 
Correspondent and Artist. It is all good from first to last. The 
Panorama, Lo i ng with Constantinople, goes on smoothly and 
quietly enough, until the ight scene arrives which is the 

for the first outburst of applause. is is not saying much, 
as I never yet saw a moonlight effect in a Panorama that was not 
applauded. The moon, “ all alive oh,” as it were, invariably seems 
to astonish and delight an audience. It seems so clever to get the 
moon there. The sun would bea failure. Stars may be thrown in 
here and there and assist the general effect; but the moon! no, no 
one can help applauding the moon. In this instance Mr. Vitiiers, 
catering for the public, has missed the ae of making ita 
Crescent Moon. Perhaps, however, it changes as the month goes 
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LEO HIS OWN MASTER. 


Lonp B. “‘ LET ME GET YOU A TICKET FOR THE GALLERY—AND FOR YOUR FRIEND HERE!” 
Barrayyia. “‘ H’M! I THINK WE’RE BOTH AS WELL OUTSIDE—FOR THE PRESENT.” 
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on. Then we had a sketch of a Pasha’s domestic life, a scene in a 
harem. The Pasha, by twe comic cooks (Coox’s excur- 
sionists, perhaps), in white, took his seat on his divan, and one of 
the comic cooks aforesaid handed him a pipe, from which the indo- 
lent Pasha took two smokeless whiffs (that’s the worst of comic 
servants, they hadn't lighted it), and immediately became absorbed 
in the el t ballet which was being danced by, I presume, his 
wives. en this was over, the excellent patriarch retired, wives, 
comic cooks, pipe, an 

On went the Panorama again, and with the arrival of the Turkish 
troops—boys, every man Jack of them, whose military manwuvres 
reflect the greatest possible credit on Drill-Sergeant Wu1re—com- 
menced the real enthusiasm of the evening. How the Turks were 
cheered! How the Russians were hissed! yet not so vehemently as 
their foes were cheered. And then followed one of the best ed 
tableauz I have ever seen on any stage, be it where it may, and this 
isa yery strong thing to say. But, take it all round, the opinion 
will be found to be perfectly justified if the performance is 
as —_ as it was on the night of my visit. 

he shells exploded, the cannons fired, the ranks of the Russians 
were visibly thinned, as soldier after soldier fell mortally wounded, 
and rolled helplessly over the ridges of the field of cork. One 
gallant warrior was much exercised by his perverse white mous- 
tache. The veteran (fourteen if he was a day) had to hold it on all 
through the drill; and on the field of battle, in the deadly breach 
itself, that hero was more afraid of his moustache deserting him in 
the hour of peril than ever he was of the enemy’s guns. 

It wound up with the repulse of the Russians at the Gavitza 
Redoubt, and the —— of the Turks, and I cheered lustily and 
applauded heartily, for 1 saw my dauntless veteran, upright, in the 
centre of the tableau, waving his sword with one hand, while with 
the other he pressed the vexatious moustache to his upper lip. The 
Hall was crowded, and the Sliding Roof was occasionally opened as 
a safety-valve for the enthusiasm. if anybody wants to go to war, 
let him cross Westminster Bridge, and, for a shiling or two, he may 
see it to the best poesible advantage at Canterbury Hall. 

On the afternoon last week when the Queen’s Speech was made 
and Parliament opened, a friend said to me, ‘‘ Let us conceal our 
agitation, let us distract ourselves: let us go to St. George’s Hall, 
that is, to the German Regps’ Gallery of Illustration.” e went, 
I have said that Canterbury Hall was crowded at night, and here 
was another Hall where it was uncommonly difficult to find seats 
for two, it was so full. We saw half of Mr. Grusert A Beckerr’s 
Once in a Century, which went capitally. Afterwards came Mr. O, 
Grarn’s Musical Almanack, one of the best and most amusing 
things he has ever done in this line. The adaptation, into French, 
ot the chorus of a certain ular song is a very happy thought; 
and the trio and chorus, with the basso profondo who will not keep 
time,.are first-rate. The Doll’s House is, of course, specially for 
a juvenile audience, and serves its purpose, though it has a hard 
struggle, as anything except very broad farce must have that comes 
after The Musical Almanack. But what a lot of work this little 
company gets through! There’s a very effective Japanese song and 
chorus in the Doll’s House, which is one of the best things in it, 

A new Three-Act Comedy, I think it should be qualified by the 
epithet ‘‘ farcical,” written by Mr. H. J. Byron, was produced on 

hursday night last at the Globe. Mr. Toor played the prineipal 
part in the piece which is called 4 Fool and His Money. But the 
title does not, to my mind, convey the idea of the plot. The First 
Act is immensely funny, and Mr. Tooxe as the Butler was, as ma 
be imagined, thoroughly i’ the vein. My laughter had been, 
thought, too much in Act One to stand the test of Act Two. But 
though a first night is, as a rule, the worst of all nights, partially 
on account of the nervousness to which wr | genuine artist is 

the 


ways 


inevitably subject, and partially on account of very exceptional 
audience which is brought together for a premicre, yet the Second 
Act was carried through to a most satisfactory conclusion, and 
Actors and Author were summoned before the curtain to receive 
hearty congratulations of the audience, which began to think it had 
been a little too premature, when, by contrast at all events, 
the Third Act seemed to lack the **go” of its predecessors. Mr. 
Tootz and Miss Mi1za Jounstong, however, soon pulled it up again 
and set it on its legs, firmly I hope, so that with such a start it may 
achieve a long ran. Mr. Rienron played a conventional pepper 
old father, flourishing the conventional walking-stick, with whic 
he made most of his points, On first nights there is nothing so 
fatal as “‘ a stick ’—in the words, which was notithe case here, for 
the stick was in excellent hands, and I have seldom seen any stick 
make s0 yi genuine hits as did Mr. Rignton’s on this occasion. 
Ici on Parle Frangais, ‘as played by Mr. J. L. Toote upwards of 
2,500 times,” finished the evening, and made many sides and heads 
ache with uncontrollable lapehser at the idiotic absurdity of the 
scenes between Spriggins ‘ajor Rattan (most useful Mr. Wesr- 
LAND), Monsieur Victor Dubos (well, if a trifle too noisily, played 
by Mr. Cuartes Cottetrre. But what has criticism to do in such 











pebeiiions speech about “Erin Go Bragh” brought down the 
0 


use. 

Apropos of laughing, have you, Sir, seen Mr. Awson in difficulties 
with his white tie in The Turn of the Tide (or the Turn of the 
“* tied,” if the piece took its title from this scene between Mr. and 
Mrs. Poatg) st the Olnrte ? His despair is delicious. 

_ And now, Sir, I am off to Paris to ask my friend the Marshal what 
is his idea about the Queen's Speech. War would play the mischief 
with their Exhibition. Why they’ve even had the sense to defer 
the inevitable row until the Exhibition has had its day. 
I remain—no I don’t, I go—but au plaisir says 
Your RePResEenrative. 


LAWS FOR LADY UNDERGRADUATES. 


N account of what's 
coming. 


1. Lavres must 


may Undergra- 
. No - 
duate will be per- 
mitted to give more 
than six five-o’clock 
teasin asingleterm. 
3. Ladies will be 
expected to attend 
two-thirds of the 
Lectures of the Pro- 
fessors of Art 
eedlework, Danc- 
and Ancient 

and Modern Cook- 


ery. 
= 4. Worked # - 

S must no 
904 pted by the 

nS as an excuse 
for absence from 
morning chapel. 
Giving presents of 
be considered an act of 
them, after this) warning, 





this character, it is hereby notified, wi 
impropriety. Ladies venturing to 
wilt be liable to rustication. : 1 
5, The subject for the! Newdigate Prize Poem will be “The 
Invention of the Sewing Machine.” 2 ; 
6, Ladies who do not go in for h on passing a good exami- 
nation in Darning will be granted an orary Fourth. . 
7, Ladies may take up Beauty as a subject tor Mods. (Examiner, 
Proresson Puncu.) , 
8, On account of the crowds of London roughs which have lately 
been attracted by the Inter-Univ Lawn Tennis Match when 
held at the Lilly Grounds, these will hereafter come off at 
a ot to be privately settled in meeting of the Hebdomadal Council, 
a with closed doors, and comm to members of the 
niversity of both sexes, the week , through the Proctors. 
9. The annual Dark and Light Blue Croquet Match will be held 
at Lord’s, but lunches of too elaborate a character wili be considered 
as breaches of University discipline. _ ‘ , 
10. Male Judges will award the Prizes at the Toilette Shows in 
the grounds of the various Colleges, during Commemoration. ; 
11. Not more than six Ladies will be permitted to speak at once in 
the Schools or at the Union. _ : 
12. Ladies will not be permitted to take their De 
shall have settled all out-standing accounts wit 
makers. 
13. A Syndicate of Belgravian Mammas will be formed to fix the 
times and heads of the Course of Lectures which it is proposed to 
establish according to a new project of Convocation, on Flirtation 
and Settlements. 


until they 
their dress- 


THE COCK OF THE WALK. 


Crow lustily, Oh “ Cock,” o’er thy good 
Now the Bar ’s gone, passers must seek thy Tap, 





SENTIMENT OF AN OLD CITIZEN, 


TemeLe Bar removed from Street seems like Turtle elimi- 
nated from the Tord Mayor’s pret 








utter farce’), and Anna Maria (Mies Exiza Jounstowe), whose 





Docrors’ Cuarocrs.—Their patients. 
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ADEN. 
_ Perspiring Sub. (the Regiment had just arrived at the Garrison—to Non-Commissioned 
Officer). *‘ Wei, Conrorat CaskY, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF ADEN!” 
Corporal. “‘ Pazwi Savune I pon’T wonnpgR ApsM AN’ AVE WAS onssy INT, SoRR!!” 





— 





THE FAIR SEX AND THE FACULTY. 


A Merrine of the Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union was held last night in 
their Protection Hall, to consider the steps requisite to be taken in consequence of the 
adoption by the University of London Convocation of their Supplementary Charter, 
admitting Women to Medical Degrees. 

Dr. SLor was unanimously voted into the ir. 

The Cuarmuan said he was a practitioner of the old school. When he commenced 
practice he had, to be sure, some few women for competitors. But they were all of them 
unrecognised rivals. In those days nobody ever thonght of warranting them by mame 
them to take degrees. The University of London opened the door of the Medi 
Profession to the female sex, of whom numbers of course would immediately rush into it, 
whereas it was overstocked already. pas Gees? Tey Went ings cual be tates, fo 
counteract the effect of that ill-judged proceeding, must otherwise result in taking 





bread out of mouths that were none too 
fall of it. Union was strength; and the 
Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union 
pat a pressure upon Society. (‘‘ Hear, 


must 
hear . 

Mr. Kyteut Bet said the Chairman had 
anticipated a rush of females into the pro- 
fession. Perhaps he was afraid it would 
be an “ugly rush.” On the contrary, the. 
danger was, that the rush would be a deal 
too pretty. The female graduates in Medi- 
eine would not be old women like those the 
Chairman had alluded to, They would all 
be young, and too —~ of them good- 
looking and attractive. The family doctor, 
therefore, would have to contend with them 
at a great disadvantage, and he said this 
feelingly. (Laughter.) Beauty wouid carry 
it over brains. (Ironical Cheers.) To pre- 
vent that, something ought to be done. 
( Applause.) 

_ Sir W. Jenxuns discarded the apprehen- 
sion that any injury would be done to 
medical men by female practitioners. He 
objec to them on publie grounds, and 
for their own sakes. Medical studies would 
tend to destroy female grace and refine- 
ment, and all those charms which rendered 
ladies ornaments of the domestic circle. 
(Hear.) The faculties of women’s minds 
unfitted them for medical reasoning. Life 
and death were not to be trusted in their 
fair but fragile hands. (Cheers.) These 
considerations should determine the Union 
to offer an organised opposition to the em- 
ployment of medical women. It had been 
said, ‘‘ Why not leave it alone? None 
need employ female doctors but those who 
choose.” Such reasoning was specious, but 
unsound. He wished it were possible for 
the Profession to combine in a strike 
against all employers of female medical 
skill. But this, unhappily, was out of the 
question. There was, however, one course 
open to them, and he would earnestly 
advise them to adopt that. He would ac- 
cordingly move a lution—‘‘ That the 
Amalgamated Medical Practitioners do one 
and all pledge themselves to decline meet- 
ing any female practitioner whomsoever, 
and under whatsoever circumstanc2s in 
consultation.”’ 

The Resolution having been seconded by 

Dr. GatLey Porrer, was put from the Chair 
and carried with veciferation. 


SANDIE AND SUNDAY. 


Tae members of the Glasgow Working 
Men’s Protestant Association appear to have 
reached a high point of moral and spiritual 
insight. The ceof WALEs having chosen 
Sunday for the day of his arrival at Hamil- 
ton, they memorialised his Royal Highness 
to change it, “in order that,” say the memo- 
rialists, ‘‘a violation of the Lord’s Day may 
be avoided, and that the excellent ex- 
ample of your illustrious father may be fol- 
lowed by you as @ patron and su of 
all means to maintain inviolate 
Day, and thus evince that righteousness 
which exalteth a nation.” From their 
point of view, then, the righteousness 
which exalteth a nation principally con- 
sists in abstinence from travelling on a 
Sunday. This, truly, is a righteousness 
exceeding (in its way) that of the Phari- 
sees, for they did allow of a Sabbath day’s 
journey. 








MUSIC FOR THE MILLION. 
Waxrep, a Composer to produce Over 
tures for Peace, which the belligerents will 

lis ten to. 
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IMPROVING THE SHINING HOUR, 


Paterfamilias, ‘‘ It Wa8 ON THAT OCCASION THAT C#iAR SENT THE FAMOUS Des PAtcH : 


* Venr, vipt, vict’/” 
Ingenuous Boy. ‘‘ AW, THAT WOULD GO FOR A SHILLING 


LESSEPS SING SMALL! 


Dr. Srrovepere, the great Russ and 
German railway schemer, contractor and 
constructor, a Muscoy King Hupsow and 
Arsert Geant in one, who lately bust up 
for more millions than we like to put our 
pens to, is about to launch on the world 
and the market a wonderful project for 

Berlin by canal with the Elbe 
and the Oder, and so binding the Prussian 
capital, through the one river-link, with 
the North Sea, and through the other, with 
the Baltic. He feels so sure of his project, 
that he is ready to start it on his own 
hook, without Government aid or guaran- 
tee; calculating on a return of 10 per cent. 
on the eight millions his magnificent scheme 


is to cos 

It sounds splendid. Berlin on the Sea, 
instead of Berlin on the Spree as hitherto, 
and such a little shallow small-German 


Spree, too 

What a — subject for a Kaulbachian 
Fresco ! ja as a gigantic patient at 
the German Welt-Brunn swallowing the 
North Sea and the Baltic, out of two 
glasses, marked Elbe and Oder. There is 
only one fear—that the project may turn 
out a more effectual means of drawing a 
great many capitals into one S—— through 
one channel, than of linking one capital 
with two C’s through two. 





Work in the Workhouse. 


Cuoprrinc Wood has been found at. the 
Homerton Workhouse a profitable branch 
of Pauper Labour. During the last five 
roe a. a very considerable profit 

been raised upon it without detriment 
to firewood vendors through competition 
with their industry outside. ing 
stones, on the contrary, has always been 
carried on at a loss. Query, whether the 
loss sustained from breaking stones in 
workhouses is compensated by the saving 
effected by skinning flints ? 


—_— 
~-— 





Many Happy Returns! 
We are delighted to read in Belgravia, 
‘* The Return of the Native.” But we wait 
anxiously to hear whether it is to reasonable 
| prices. 


























ANOTHER DUKE GONE WRONG. 


“Wuen the Cat’s away the Mice will play.” Now the Parlia- 
mentary Cat has come back, let us hope the Mice won’t squeak quite 
so loud, either from Paper or Platform. This wish is even more in 
Mice’s interest than Men’s. We all know the fable of the Frog that 
tried to blow itself up into a Bull. A Mouse that attempts the 
same feat, or even sets itself up to speak as and for a Bull—Joun 
Bott above all—is just as ridiculous, even though the Mouse boast 
the highest title and the biggest rent-roll in these islands. 

About the silliest squeak yet heard has been that of the great Suther- 
land Mouse. Among so much silly squeaking it would not be worth 
notice, even for its extreme silliness, but for the fact that it marks 
a change of political sides, which has its importance when the 
Mouse owns a ty, and when the squeak is accompanied with 
a bite, of which the vigour is, luckily, not to be measured by the 
venom. It was at the public meeting called last week, to hear Mr. 
ALcERNoW Bortawick—the M.P., in proprid persond—lecture on the 
war; the Duke of SurHERLAND in the chair. 

We pass over the Chairman’s comparison of Russia to a boa-con- 
strictor who licks her victims before she ‘swallows them. She 
certainly has licked Turkey pretty effectually. But when the field 
of attack was tenatiaeel from Russia to England, and from 
GortscHakorr to Giapstonz—when the speaker, talking of the 
ubiquity and activity of Russian agents—mice have a weakness for 
tallow, faute de mieur—declared that ‘‘ Russia’s chosen agent in 
this country was the Right Hon. Member for Greenwich,” it is 


| going beyond the tall-talker’s platform-privilege, or any plea of 
| personal insignificance, and nibbling at something so far above 
im, that it ought to be out of his reach. Mr. Giapstone has de- 
clined, in a few dignified words of indirect rebuke, to notice this 
| stupid squeak, Punch thinks it well to notice it, because though 
in itself the silliest of many silly utterances, it comes from one 
who bears a ducal title, lives in several , OWNS & comnty 
figures at the head of a charitable movement, and is generally 
agreed to have a great turn for amateur engine-driving, fire-ser- 
vice, and—better still—bog-reclamation and general agricultural 
improvement, where they are much wanted. ‘ 
t the Dake of Surmentanp stick to his Sutherland improve- 
ments and steam engines, and not try to act as an organ of public 
opinion, or even his own opinion in public. ee not his 
Sorte, and he is clearly the wrong man in the wrong p on any 
platform except that of a steam-engine. 


Our Own Cardinal's Last. 


“The Head of the Roman Catholic Communion in London has signalised 
his zeal by telegraphing from Rome his refusal of permiseion for the Italians 
2 lentes to hold a high funeral Mass in honour of their patriot King.”’— 

umes. 


Or High Mass for King Vicror unlooked-for restrictor, 
Lo, Maywine stands solus, forbidding the rite } 

And from over the mountains, at source of Faith’s fountains, 
For Fisherman's bark, defies fighting men’s bite. 
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WHEN THE WIND IS iN THE EAST. 


I pop’ buch object to a sdeeze dow a’d thed, 

It wakéds wad up, a’d it clears out the head— 

But, whed wud is edeezi’g frob borli’g to dight, 

It’s rather bodotolous !—ab I dot right ? 

I subtibes quite fadcy by head will cub off 

Id wud of these sdeezes—they ’re worse thad a cough. 


A’d—gooddess !|—it ’s cubbi’g—a—tschoo !— 
A—tischoo! 





That sdeeze was a bild wud—I thidk subthi’g wedt 

Idside of by head—p’raps by braid-pad is redt. 

That ’s dothi’g to what it cad do whed it tries! 

It rips through by chest, a’d tears out at by eyes, 

By dose a’d by bouth, with a shiveri’g crash, 

at shatters by frabe id wud horrible sbash ! 

Ah! that isa sdeeze! Whed it cubs it’s a crusher— 

A’d—oh! it is eubbi’g—ar—r—ruschah ! — 
Ar—r—r—rusch—ah ! 








A cough tears your ludgs. but a sdeeze tears you through— 





NOTICES OF MOTION. 


By some accident the following have been omitted 
from the list already published :— 

Sir Wrirretp Lawson to move that only water ices be 
supplied during debates, and that nobody be permitted 
to monk with any spirit. 

r. Lowe to move the imposition of a tax on early 
marriages, with a view of carrying out his pet scheme 
of a match-tax. 

Lord Srrarnepen and Camppett to move for the ap- 
pointment of a Select Committee to consider the best 
means of repairing broken china. 

Major O’Gorma®, on the First of April, to move for 
a return of the length of laughter occasioned by his 
speeches, that an Estimate be made of his value as a 
mirth-giver. 

Mr. Forsyrnm, @.C., to move for leave to introduce a 
Bill to legalise the use of latch-keys by young Ladies. 

Lord Excuo to move, in the British interests of Art, 
that the number of R.A.’s be diminished by a score, and 
| that nine-tenths of ‘‘ the Line” be allotted to outsiders. 

Mr. J. Locke to thove a Resolution tha, at the finish 
of the Session, the thanks of the whole House be voted 
to all Members who have held their tongues in it. — 

Mr. PaRwet to move that a Committee be appointed 
|to provide ways and means for helping Irish patriots to 
| impede as far as possible the progress of legislation. 
| Mr. Water to move for an inquiry into a report 
which has reached him that Perex’s Pence have lately 
been collected in St. Paul’s School. 

Mr. Newpreare to move for leave to introduce French 
novels into the library. 

Mr. Bregar to move that his speeches be reported in 
extra type, and at full length, in Hansard. 

Lord Joun Manyers to move for an inquiry of the 
Ladies in the gallery, whether og! would not like a grand 
piano to amuse themselves with during dull debates. 





FROM ONE WHO HATES GREECE. 


Ir they had Crete, they ’d want Stamboul as well. 
Give a Greek inch, he'll take a Dardan-elle. 











WHITE ELEPHANTS AND SABLES, 


Respecrep Mr. Poncu, 

_ Ip so be you was ever to have occasion for the services of a 
party in my line, I am sure you would wish everything to be done 
r upestabie. Seppe you had the misfortune to be bereaved of 
Toby. No doubt but what to consult your feelings would necessi- 
tate arrangements for everything that decency requires, regardless 
of expense. Which, therefore, permit me, respected Sir, to point 
out a sparrowgraff out of Allen’s India Mail to the attention of 
your readers, some of whom may, perhaps, have been led away by 
the wild suggestions of mean and shabby advocates of Funeral 
Economy. Let them read the interesting account as follows of 
Siamese obsequious honours paid to 

“A Wurre Evgrnant.—An important personage has lately died at Siam, 
in the shape of one of the King’s white elephants, and, according to custom, 
it was buried with the highest funeral honours. One hundred Buddhist 
priests, we are told, assisted at the ceremony, and the bedy was accompanied 
to its last resting-place by a procession of thirty state barges.” 


Thats how they manages these things in Siam. Let their 
liberality of interring a White Elephant be an example to the stingy 
lot that wants to demean British manners and customs that low as 
to introduce the cheese-paring economy of Christian burial. Thirty 
state barges accompan the body of an elephant to its last rest- 
ing-place ought to be ashame to them sordid niggers that would 
have begrudged half that number of mourning -coaches, and do 
away with attendants, and all ~~ “* mockeries,” sich as 
upholstery, crape, feathers, and all that, scarves and atbands, and 
even loves inclusive. If they had any feelings at all, they would 
feel the Siamese White Elephant’s funeral a rebuke to all such 
despicable projicts as the pittiful innivation, for instance, of ‘‘ Earth 
to Barth ’ in a cheap and crazy wicker basket. 
. While my hand is in, I would say only consider, so far from 
Earth to Earth,” and such meanness with our fellow-species, 
what an improvement it would be to ort Se practice of some we 
collie henthens in to decent sepule i . 
iver y knows the embalmed cats among the ptian antiqui- 
ties - the British Museum. Why not do Whew oie Beatie 
pets, and bear favourite cats and dogs to their last resting-places in 








hansom style? Anyhow it would be a relief to mourning sur- 
vivors. An important personage being said to have died at Siam 
‘*in the shape ” of the King’s White Elephant means, I suppose that 
the Siamese believes in the transmigration of souls, and that’s why 
they puts theirselves to what unbelieving economists considers un- 
necessary expense attending the case of a Christian even in disposing 
of bodies. On the contrary, instead of coun we er respect down 
to nothink, how much better it is for eve y departed this life 
to be always as much as possible in regard to funeral honours a 
White Elephant to his sorrowing relations, which, especially in the 
present days of sanitary improvement and depression of trade, 
it might bring some little encouragement to the business of your 
sincere and earnest admirer, Moros Ex:uwoop. 





ON THE WAY TO ANNIHILATION, 


“Now that the epitaph is written over Temple Bar, it seems an oppor- 
tune moment once more to call public attention to what may not, per pe 
equal Temple Bar in obstructiveness, but which certainly excels it in the 
truly pitiable and deplorable condition it presents to the public eye. I refer 
to Queen Anne’s Statue in St. Paul’s Churchyard, and as I have occasion to 
pass it twice almost every day of my life, I have unusual opportunities of 
observing the remaining portions of what was once a statue, but is now only 
an unsightly and almost undistinguishable heap of ruins. 

“The sceptre held in the hand of the central figure has of course, long 
since been snapped in half. One of the other figures has both arms broken 
off, and two others one arm each. Minor features are wanting on all the 
figures. The faces are cracked, noses, fingers, &c., are only conspicuous by 
their absence, and, to crown all, the stone steps upon which it stands are 
broken and decaying, the iron work. surrounding it is twisted and bent, and 
only this morning I observed old pieces of bread, potato, and rubbish lying in 
all directions both on the statue and around it.”"—Correspondent of the Times, 
Friday, Jan. 18. 

Quorn St. Paul’s, “If you ask why I ’m black in the face ; 
It’s my way of blushing for Qaeen Anne's disgrace.” 


THE PHONOGRAPH. 
Borrtine Sounds ? — Well; are we not only too familiar with 



















| barrel-organs ? 


saree cee passe Seige 
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A NEAT REMINDER. 


Affable Old Gent (who has just paid, but inadvertently forgotten the usual 
doweur), ‘* Nor mvcH Business DOING JUST NOW, APPAR'NTLY.” 

Waiter (severely). *‘No, Str. ‘Seems TO ME THAT ALL THE GeNTLEMEN 
HAVE LEFT Town!” _- Gent recollects ——— 








A DISCIPLINARIAN, 


ANTED, a LADY, who is a strict disciplinarian, who will RECEIVE into 
her house a YOUNG LADY, aged fifteen, backward in her studies and somewhat 
refractory in glish Most liberal terms are offered to a Lady who will superintend her 
studies in and ee French, and who will enforce her commands by 
corporal ent. Address, stating terms, and kind of punishment used, to, &¢.— 
Daily News, Jan. 19. 
Tue above advertisement, to judge by the number of letters Mr. Punch has 
pe it with comments, has = Ty no common attention. It is 
so refr soft-hearted age, to find a Spartan spirit nerved to sterner 
views of discipline and duty. We odeetaed that the advertiser has had 
several answers, but only one “‘ up to sample.’’ We subjoin it :— 


ams 
I swatt have much pleasure in undertaking the congenial task of 
a the refractory nature of the young Lady for whom you desire to 
a wholesome course of line. I am assured of my complete ability 

to to break her rebellious temper, to bring her whole nature into a Christian 
state‘of nn I am er a is a ty: Le pee apes your young 
step-daughter (as I presume succum physically under my system, 
. she be of delicate eee Say +f her sbrain be weak, or both 
body and, mind alike be of other ardy fibre. “Spare the rod, an 
spoil e child.” I take these ad for my rule of action. My whole 
system of corporal oe oficourne so as to avoid the vexatious 
interference of the cdnctiog ciousness o = ® paling philanthropy 
hich oral suasion, patient 
3 Ang ‘chen, Only by stripes 
ye Te cold, wey can weak mental powers be strengthened, and 


eae at present, who is now little 
fn ad fli jolishparenta © huva, however course taken in her early youth by 


, succeeded, after — trouble, in 
cheek eat pll-wiled ways. ey the special adaptation of palais to 








» and 
young persons under my system I will not enter into detail, nn stating 


generally that stocks, backboard, wholesome discipline 
with a cane or leathern thong, ‘abstinence from food, 
long and severe lessons, commencing at five, and con- 
tinued through the day under close and continual 
surveillance, of = J pa ils by older, of both by 

assistants, and of yt pope strict prohibition 
of frivolous AA 4 ie cold water douche for 
abnormal refractoriness, are all ‘enplo ed at my estab- 
lishment. Religious instruction in the most orthodox 
tenets of Calvinism is systematically combined with these 
strictly educational appliances. 

If your young relative is not wonderfully improved 
in temper, heart, in and pegepeneaes, in two or 
three years, hers must, I fear, be regarded as a pecu- 
liarly osines case, My terms are £150 a year. Highest 
references as to my respectability, genteel connections, 
consistent piety, and essential tness for the osition 
of instructress, Hier and friend of youth. Feeling 

a le re 


sure of a favour. - ee 
lam, adam, Yours Obediently, 
Pariscrtta Lovinonp. 


—— 


FROM THE OTHER POINT OF VIEW. 


(Dedicated, with due respect, to the Author of ‘* The Russo- 
phil,” in the Pail Mall Gazette of Jan, 21.) 


lama se ae ** Tureophil ;” 
—_ histor ite teachings nil : 





wh- » tribes that ons keep still 
I'd stifle, 
The bars of conscience i} o’erstride, 


Horror of massacre 
Count wrong done on the “Purkish side 
A trifle. 


The gallant Moslem I befriend ; 

Think Bulgars brutes whom stripes must mend, 

And idiots all who dare defend 
Such vermin. 

Of Turkish Pashas’ crimes make light ; 

And, when I soar to highest flight, 

By interest’s test "twixt wrong and right 
Determine. 


For this I blackguard, bluster, lie, 
Nor scruple to repeat a *\ or P 
Which though disclaimed, ’mong fools will buy 
Believers ; 

I tongue-baste Muscovs black and blue ; 

If they fling back my mud—vile crew |— 

Who says Thames’ garbage mene ~ due 


am- stone, three-inch board, and brick-wall 
Of foreign ‘plottings foul 1 hi 
oreign plottings fo 

Deep hidden : 
My words as 1 flats receive, 
That Urnqusart’s come again believe, 
And wonder how such — can leave 

My lid on! 


Heed to my shrieks who dare refuse ? 
Cosmopolite and Christian crews, 
Whose craven souls into their shoes 
Is smitten ! 
‘* Hammer and tongs,” I boy and bawl, 
Loudest of dail iy wae 
Till Jews and Poles to me ding small— 
The Briton ! 


Let pious humbugs no more ; 
Brute force shall from sea to shore, 
To Britain’s coast while I ee C4 er 


Who’s Greek, Serb, Bulgar, wy ym 
While Turks are trumps, on them bet we ; 
Britons must own Slaves slaves should be, 


Not Freemen. 
Painting in Black and White. 
Government by Public : When the Country 


moves as J blow 
Government by Agitation: When the Country moves 








as somebody else ‘ows the trumpet. 
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AvinGc nothing to do 

(Lords, Monday, Jan. 21st), 

their Lordships talked about 

their Committee to Inquire 

into the Evils of Water (in 

the shape of floods), and their Committee to Inquire 
into the Evils vf Alcohol (in the shape of spirits). 

(Commons.)—On bringing up of Report on the Address, 

Mr. Bentrscx led up to talk and questions about the 

acts and intentions of Russia, the attitude of Greece, 

and Her Masesry’s letter tothe Czan. 

The Cuancettor of the Excuzquer said the Govern- 

ment did not know what the Russian Terms were ; they 

knew what they were not—those in the 

morning’s Turcophil Papers. Coping 5 s been more 

glish read 


noteworthy in the’ Turco-Russian quarrel thap the recklessness with which false news from Turkey has been foisted on 
— 4 — hows feoes | Eoalend = ‘urkish. pe tule ry ass -— to Save, _ modelled on the familiar ‘‘ Throw plenty 
mud, and some of it will stick ”’—Tell plenty of lies, and some m wi eved. ; ae ’ 

Then to two Irish Bills. The first to Authorise the Election of Justices of the Peace in Ireland by Unions. As the impression of 
the House evidently was that this was not to bring Union, J — = Peace into closer ccnnection, but to disguise Disunion, Injustice, 
and War under the mask of lawful authority, no wonder the Second Reading of the Bill was Negatived by{138 to 38. Li 

Next came Second Reading of the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, carried without a division, after a brief debate in which Mr. 
O'SULLIVaN, - Recon, - chew, ond the Major, declared that the Bill has been pushed in the teeth of the Irish People. Who 

decide when Hhome- e 

Bills brought in to amend the Merchant Shipping Act (Sir Cuantzs AppeRizy); to abolish the Action for Breach of Promise 
(Mr. Henscuett, QC.); and to amend the ey Libel (Mr. Hurcunsow); all three laws that respectively want abolition and 
amendment much more than they are likely to get it. 

Tuesday (Lords).—QueEn's answer to the Address brought down. 

a Duke of ny oe for anes ——— ~~ attempt ein wih Go carriage-blocks at Hyde Park Corner. 
ow can incon e im su) upon a Governmen F 
(Commons.)—The CHANCELLOR of the Excuzqver read to the House, to an accompaniment of cheers from both sides, the QuzEN’s 


inisters had sanctioned the letter, they were free to ask t 











ectly unobjectionable letter to the Czar, forwarding the Suttan’s a! for : , 
ae Tletter, they were fr he Quun’s Ieave to reed it to the House of Commons. Not oo with 
the Czan's answer. That was private and confidential. 








| ge gees eg B Bey SSES NESePeOsesac pee oe, 7 


















Fusavary 2, 1878.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











EXPENSIVE LUXURY. 
Sounz— A Wood, where an unmistakeable *‘ Bagman” has been chopped. 


Keeper. ‘*‘ You'’st sENp ME MY CARD, aUTHORIsING Keeper's Fer on ‘A Finp.’” 
Keeper, ‘‘ Nor coop gnoven! Why, ne cosr Firry Saitiines/” 


ay 

(a 
he 44" 

0 > ren 


EET HW) ) 
w mf ye 
| eg S: A 


Huntsman, ‘‘ Nov GOOD ENOUGH FOR THAT!” 








Mr. Bourke said the Government had no authentic news that the 
Russians were advancing on Gallipoli, but they had reports that 


The Government had nothing more to tell the House about the 
Rassian terms of peace, or the English occupation of Qaettah. (Let 
us hope the Government is not preparing for our troops rather too 
much occupation in India.) 

_ Lord G. Hamriton, moving for a Select Committee on the construe- 
tion Public hal ay in India by maser seseee on ane, spoke a 

-got-up speec rrigation Works were not a panacea 
for Somine ant wt poy always pay—‘‘ which nobody cum dan ky 
Thanks to Mr. Fawcert, Mr. Brion, Sir G. Camppett, and Mr. 


Grant Dorr, the terms of the inquiry were enlarged to ‘‘ such 
measures as may be 


to prevent the recurrence or mitigate 
the Cy at ines in India.” Without this, the inquiry, as 
Mr. Grant pointed out, would be Hamlet with the part of 
Hamlet omitted. 
A propos of Sir A. Corron, as the High-Priest—and sometimes, 

P Indian Irrigation Works, 
thrust Cotton in our ears. 
Cotton-fields, somewhere in the wide 
debateable ground between Sir G. Banrour and Sir G. CamPsEtt. 
Altogether the debate was noteworthy for the clashing of half- 
truths all through it. ‘‘ Armed with half-truths, and mounted on 
hobbies,” might be the description of the forces on both sides this 
and most great questions of a chronic up-crop in Parliament. 
_ To-day’s real Parliamen’ business was ome = fe House, 

Downing oy where supporters e Government 

mustered to ask Sir Starronp Norrucore whether British Interests, 
as defined by Mr. Cross, were not menaced by the r Russian 
approach to Constantinople. The CHanceLLo 


5 


m of the ExcuEqueR 
declared that the Government would stand to its declarations, and 


might soon find it to ask for money. Since then the 
quali’ bao ceme>te Lan Rangumetennte i ak, Sdn 
may now the sensational situation in Mr. Punch’s 


Wednesday.—First Morning Performance. Two rapid acts. 
Scotch Bill (for providing Public Parks) read a Second time ; an 
ae Bill (Metropolitan Elections) carried throug ° 
Collapse of one Scotch Bill (Hypothec), and one Irish (Sale of In- 


toxicating Liquors), House up at ten minutes to one. 

Thursday.—Lords and Commons stirred to their depths by news 
for which we may as well find one mouth, as England will have 
but one ear to hear it, and, we , one mind to make up 
about it. Lord Derpy and Lord Canwanvon have tendered their 
resignations. Government means to ask for Six Millions on Mon- 
day. Orders have been sent to the A in command of the 
Mediterranean fleet, on the ocourrence of a certain contingency— 
no*doubt a Russian movement on Gallipoli, which seems in every 
way unlikely—to land blue-jackets and marines in Saros Bay, for 
temporary defence of the lines of Boulair, and to send six of his 
roomiest ships to bring up from Malta the needful str re- 
inforcing them. In other words, England is brought within one 
short step of war for the Turk against the Russian, Will England 
agree to take that step ? 

Select Committee on Pablic Business appointed, but the House too 
much excited to attend to anything but the day's news. 


Friday.—They have decided! The fleet is stopped at Besika 
Bay. Lord Dexpy’s resignation is not yet accepted. In the Lords, 
Lord Carnarvon tells his story in a manly, modest, and straight- 
forward style, showing the long continued disunion in the Cabinet, 
which laa BEACONSFIELD has persistently and i lly ‘ 
and the vacillation, and final decision, as to the movements of the fleet, 
which have ended in Lord Canwanrvon’s resignation. The pendulam 
has since swung back, and stopped our ships at the entrance of the 
lies. This, for the moment, has averted 
hove had no copes ofeet bt to urkey, 

vate her ruin, while it em us with one, or, probably, 
with both of the belligerents, and violated our pledged neutrality, 
without the occurrence of any of the conditions on which it was 





realise 
recent Cartoon, “On the Dizzy Edge.” she like it ? 





After Lord Carwanvow had explained his own resignation, in a 
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h that did equal honour to him as man and Minister, 

EACONSFIELD lamely, and, for him, feebly, tried to take off the effect 
of his late colleague's revelations by explanations that did not 
explain, and justifications that did not justify. 

e country has been brought to the edge of war for no reason 
SSedans age bee prone Ieee prrgict, Lat ws bee te 
ortnight ago rov i y ic. us hope the 
danger is but fe it, while the Ministry remains ? 

In the Commons, Sir Starronp Nortucors, in answer to Lord 
Haxtiveton, attempted the same explanation and justification in 
which Lord Beacomsrretp had failed when replying to Lord Gray- 
VILLE, but naturally performed his task more clumsily. He still 
means to ask for Six Millions on Monday. Brrrawyia may well 
stand aghast at the peril of war into which she has been brought. 
Is she comforte4 by the thought that a blundering order has been 
followed by an gnominious countermand? After the subject that 
ocoupied everybody's mind was disposed of, came @ talk to which 
pte See, about the Salt-tax in India and the Land Act in 

r 





AU REVOIR! 


To put away my 
trusty gun 
Afflicts me sore 


My heart‘with 
softened feel- 
ee iT such 
pretty things 


seems pity. 
I share their joys 
—I feel their 


woes— 
I love their 
friends, and 
hate their 
foes ; 
And dedicate to 
_— them this 
ditty. 


Go, mate yourselves, poor fluttering things ! 
And m +g om love you dearly! 
There ’s not a feather in your wings 
That I would harm—for six months, nearly ! 
So, Pheasant, fly! and Partridge, run! 
I leave you with the warmest greeting. 
It me to see your 
I'll hie me home, and oil my gun, 
And wait with joy our next glad meeting ! 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Paris—Au Cercle de la Presse—The Breakfast—A Mistake— 
The African Lion—Une Cause Célébre— Babiole—Remarks— 
Summary. 

Sre,—No one will be more delighted than yourself at the honour 
id to Your Representative our confréres of the French 
ss. Qui facit per alium facit per se; and let me here say, 
that I have never so “ faced it per sea,” as I did on Monday night 
oars Calete wnt 7. Ah! que j’étais — et Pee 
ginaire” / ir, at supreme moment, when near! were 
pepitented y A ae ey tho Desp-en tedued 4 mee 





Lord | which lines you can apply to the circumstances, only remembering 


that it wasn’t the daytime, and that it wasn’t the “‘ Bay of Biscay, 
oh!” It took me two days before I could again allow my fellow- 
man to look me in the face. 

Now to return—to the subject, not the place—for while the stormy 
winds do blow (mal de mer alwaye rings to my mind a lot of nauti- 
cal songs like “‘ Ye Gentlemen of England, who live at home at 
ease!” and Drepry’s ** Sweet Lattle Cherub”), I’d see anyone 
further first, and then I wouldn’t stir from ‘‘ my ain fireside.” 

Your Representative, after descending, and ing in the Lift, 
Pf ’re always ready to give their friends a lift,—at Splendide 
Hotel (where the excellent ‘* Service” deserves r ition at my 
hands), was, in due course, received by the élite of the Parisian 
journalists, and had the distinguished honour of being invited to a 
breakfast given by Le Cercle de la Presse in the Rue le Peletier. 

eed I say how enchanted I was to accept? Need I say that, 
dressed in my Sunday best—endimanché, en effet—I presented my- 
self at the hospitable salon of one of our most distinguished English 
Representatives in oo no less for his public services 
than for his private vi (or else, of course, I should not have 
been in his company), and bearing an honoured name, of which the 
nom et suggest a perfect balance between the romance of 
poetry and the matter-of-fact work of journalistic prose 

In that salon—oh memorable day in the history 
England !—met two great men: one t in himself, 

— a Chappuis Reflector. e one was the celebrated 
tra Mr. Srawtey ; the other—to put it modestly—wasn’t. 

That Other, who wasn’t, ad » and extealing his 
exclaimed, 

“Mr. Sranzey, I believe?” 
To which the Lion et Chasseur d’ Afrique replied, 


“Happy Thought. Yes.” 

Then they ao a and there was not a dry eye in the room. 
But as were several dry throats, we proceeded at once to 
banquet in the Rue le Peletier. 

At the Club, Your my was received with the utmost 
cordiality and most polished courtesy by M. Avucusre Virv, the 
President, who expressed himself in so charming a manner about 
Mr. Punch, that my face was suffused with blushes, and I near! 
fainted on the spot (had I waited much longer for breakfast 
should have done so, for it was past one—but it had taken Mr. 
STANLEY some time to get there from Africa, and he was a trifle 
late) ; and then, after a few mots shot off by spirituel M. Braver, 
of the Gaulois, and a few most flattering words in my ear from the 
Persian Am or,—who remarked, in his own beautiful native 
language of course, that Punch and Persia both began with the 
same letter; to which I whispered back, ‘‘So does ‘ Politics’ ;” 
ee he said, ‘‘ P-Shah!”’—we entered the grande salle du 
Cercle. 

It was most tastefully decorated with the flags of all nations, 
Mr. Punch’s banner being of course conspicuous, and at the upper 
end of the room was a small stage and proscenium, where occa- 
sionally proverbes are played by the first artistes in Paris,in the 
presence of a most exclusive and distinguished audience. The other 
night, Mile. Jupic, I was informed, was at her here, when one 
of Figaro’s brightest contributors wrote a prologue for the occasion. 

Your Representative was not only most bly, but also most 
pleasantly, seated among Representative Men every one of them, 
including the Special ewe Ae of the Daily Telegraph, the 
New York Herald, the Persian Empire, M. De Quinrana, repre- 
senting Spain, M. De Tuemrves-Lavzrbee, of the Patrie, represent- 
ing the Muse of Improvisation (for later ‘on in the entertainment he 
dashed off some @ propos verses on the bac menu, which 
were excellently received, espeeiall by M. Braver of the Gaulois), 
M. Aprren pz La Vaterre, chief Editor of the Assemblée Nationale, 
and M. Ivan pz Wsrrwe of the Figaro. The dessert had com- 
menced ;when a perceptible thrill ran through the assembly, and 
every eye was turned towards Your Representative. Seeing this, 
I immediate ly rose to deliver a speech in my best French, and had 
just commenced, ‘‘ Monsieur Le Président, et Messieurs du Cercle 
de la Presse,” —— when His Excellency the Persian Ambassador (to 
whom I never can be too grateful—his own Ex ing only 
equalled by the excellency of the déjeuner) pulled me by the coat- 
tail (a trifle too forcibly, as it nearly t me back into the arms 
of the chief butler), and — in his own — 

“ Siht —_ si nevig ot STANLEY, ton ot Uoy! Tis nwod, uoy 
diputs ssah !” 

Seizing the Carte, I then noticed for the first time: “‘ Menu du 
Déjeuner offert ad Mr. So par le Cercle de la Presse,” and it 
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that his marvellous has achieved to “the journalistic 
instinct.” It told y, as did also the speeches of my Repre- 
sentative confréres, M. CamPpett Cranks for the Telegraph, and 
M. Ryaw for the New York Herald ; and we drank sweet Cham- 
pagne to everybody’s health, until we descended for our coffee and 
cigars, 

Here, in room w. M. Dumanesg made @ croquis of Mr. 
Sranxey, I delivered of a small 1 met of the ponent of 
that speech which I have the déjewner been offert 
ad moi au M and well to the bri t 

D Easeabiies Chie. ot 
our ive iW, a 
tooat usual, to find 
society, 
eHamM—no, I mean Srantuy; but beth 
charectare are in the same play, ” ‘ 

I saw Une Cause Célébre at orte St. ta which 
played from 7°45 P.M, till mi fe to a po UN. house. 

he audience sobbed, and sni and blew their noses Sereely to 
stifle their emotion, Itisa frie-ente melodrama by MM, D’Enneny 
and Common, who y understand their audience, The 
scenery was something better than usual. The piece, as is well 
known, is a great success, 

But, for the twentieth time I + it, what horridly uncom- 
fortable dirty Thea are in Paris! What hed stalls ! 
I went to the ens to hear Babiole, oh, the utter 
discomfort ] pare this house with our bright and 
elegant li Prince of Wales's, | Royalty, and Strand ,Theatres ! 
However, every part of the house was fall, and the dance and the 
song and chorus of ‘* petite ferme ou jardiner,” are enough to 
yop all Paris into the Bouffes, and send everyone away humming 

e music, 

As to the plot of Babiols, it is made up of the oldest and most 
hackneyed materials, strung » however, in an amusing 
fashion. It is Srey Ay artistes being thoroughly in 
earnest. Daupray, as t (he is always either a ‘Baills or a 
Marquis), was amusing as ; Paota Manifé charming 
as Babiole 3 Atanas throughly coquette as Madeleine, 
the Miller’s i here, too, was much better than 
usual; but such a ogeiaa on The Svs a little lever du rideau, 
called Les Mules de played in, would have been a 


disgrace to the smallest provincial theatre in the most untheatrical 
town in England. 

But, oh, if some theatrical reformer would start up in Paris, to 
make the alteration of the auditoria a Government affair, and the 
comfort of the audience a matter of the first consideration! They 
do not such matters as these, in the front of the house, 
better in France. But as to the stage, well, they do play an Opéra- 
Bouffe as we don’t; not that we can’t, but, in producing their 
bouffes pieces in on, we never attain the ection of the en- 
semble, which is their strong point. As an instance of a French 
actor adapting himself to the es English burlesque, we have 
a capital performance by M. 8, at the Strand, in The Red 
Rover, but I am bound to say I saw nothing. at the Bouffes, to 
equal the sort of Robertsonian-Comedy touch, which is given by Miss 
Race Sancer and Miss Lorrre Venn to their admirably acted love- 
scene in the afore-mentioned burlesque. Even M. Manrus and his 
companions, oun as they are, do not 
exertions of M - Davpray and ION es. Paota Manrré and 
Marig Arsert, in th enthusiastically encored dance, which 
reminded me of the time when Messrs. Wrxpnam, Danvers and 
Miss Oxiver were ‘‘encored five times nightly” in ‘Suzanne ‘aur 
Yeux Noirs. Ah! the merry, happy days when I was young! 
And so no more at present from 


Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


P.S.—Talking of successes, Mr. Tootz has already scored in A 
Fool and his Money, Mr. Nevitiz & Co. in The Turn of the Tide, 
Our Boys is ne its 1000th representation, The Pink Dominos 
is ont towards its and Family Ties reached its 100th 
night Friday last. Since wri! the above, I have seen Diplomacy, 
and most heartil ate the Messrs. Rowz (without whose 

would have been useless here), as 

ce, 

ing of the 

three men, Messrs. C: e 
Second A —- 
not excelled, anywhere 





The Sandwich my Lord B. would have made for 
Britannia 


Constantinople, the Russian 
Turkey between them. 


Tue British 
Army on the igh By lve 


in for the tremendous be 





A PLAGUE OF FROGS. 


nom Oxford, we have 
a Naturalist, under 
the initials ‘5. P.T.” 
complaining in the 
Times that the frogs 
eat his strawberries. 
is a strange 
complaint to appear 
now that Parliament 
is sitting. It may be 
uite well founded 
a all that ; ammeeeh 
rogs are generally 
supposed to frequent 
straw -beds in 
order to devour not 
the strawberries, but 
the small slugs and 
other insects that in- 
fest them. 

Anyone, however, 
who duly examines 
a ’s mouth, will, 
with an eye for 
final causes, discern 
how admirably it is 
designed to suck 
strawberries. 

Still, the havoc committed by 8 in the strawberry-beds of 
“8, P. T.” is nothing to the ravages which, if he resided near an old 
farm-house, he would find owls perpetrate amongst his potatoes. 
The common Barn-Owl (Striz flamnea) is a most deadly enemy to 
those tubers—ash-leaved kic ome in pestiodtat | much worse than 
the Colorado Beetle. With its beak, which seems cugreesly 
formed for the , it hooks them from underground, and then 
with its sharp claws scratches their eyes out. 

In most parts of the country the keepers, under orders from 
the landed poulterers, have ex thé Falconide, Other- 
wise, ‘8S, P. T.” would find kites, buzzards, and hawks do grievous 
injury to his fruit. The female Sparrowhawk, for example, which 
is much larger than the male, and proportionately voracious, is very 
fond of plums, especially gr , with which she is apt to play old 
gooseberry. The Raven, though one of the Corvida, is nearly as bad. 

The Oxford “8. P. T.” may not be domiciled in the neighbour- 
hood of a warren. If he were, and kept poultry, he would miss a 
great many chickens. Rabbits would come in the night, and carry 
them away. The rabbit (Lepus cuniculus) is equally with the rat 
(Mus decumanus), a member of the Rodentia family, and has a 
peculiar predilection for gnawing chickens’ bones. 

Although frogs, no doubt, are responsible for having eaten too 
many of “8, P. T.’s” strawberries, yet, perhaps, if he watches and 
investigates the matter, he will discover that by far the greater 

rtion of those he thinks the frogs eat, are devoured by bats. 

e bat (Vespertilio murinus) is a creature of crepuscular habits, 
and, therefore, when stealing under the strawberry-leaves by 
twilight, not easily detected. Of the two, the bat has a mouth even 
tter suited to eating strawberries than the frog, and then, being 
furnished with wings, it possesses jar facilities, when it has 
eaten as much fruit as it can, for flying away with the rest. 
The nightjar, or goatsucker (Caprimulgus Europeus), has obtained 
its akas from having been imagined to suck goats. That, to b« 
sure, is a vulgar error, but there can be no doubt whatever that it, 
as well as the bat, which it resembles in its noctural ways and 
manners, exceeds any frog in its depredations on the ‘' Keen’s 
Seedlings.” 





A SOCIETY OUT OF ITS DEPTH. 


Ovr excellent friends of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, and their energetic Mr. CotaM, might be 
better employed than they were at Slough Petty Sessions, the other 

y, in ing up the Swanherds of the Dyers’ and Vintners’ Com- 
es, and the City of London, for swan-hopping—or as it should 

printed, swan-upping—that making beaks of Thames 
Swans with their‘owners’ “‘ marks.” The Society might just as wel! 
summon the confraternity of farriers for paring horses’ hoofs, or the 
first affectionate littie dear who is caught her canary’s claws. 
We would recommend the Society, instead of someone, to prac- 
tise, swan- ing—and hop the in next list of eases 
submitted for their interference. There is too much real work for 
them to allow of their indulging in this sort of child’s play. 





A Docror’s Counren-Inerrant.—The prescribing Chemist. 
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MOST CIVIL! 


Polite Little Girl (who, with her Nurse, Brother, and Sisters, has been shown over a small Cocoa-Nut Matting Factory). ** THANK YOU 80 
VERY MUCH FoR youR Kinpyess!” 

Thirsty Workman. “‘ Quits wrtcome, Miss! Ws SHOULD LIKE TO DRINK sour ’ZALTHS, Miss!” 

Polite Little Girl. “O, rHawk you! TaaT 1s VERY KIND oF YOU! WE SHALL BE DELIGHTED! Goop ArTERNooN!” 








‘ : i Peace arm ’s loose! So here goes—now for M.P. tam-tum, 
“THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET TRICK.” D. 7. penny-trampet, and P, M. G. drum! 
r - run , 
(Respectfully Dedicated to Messrs. Masketrne and Cooxe, by a [ 4 tremendous charivari of all the above-named instruments 
Right Honourable Rival.) What a shindy ! Could eyes pierce the Cabinet wall, 
” : How they ’d wonder to see that I manage it all! 

“The decisions of the Cabinet were “Three times, within a few weeks, Then there’s the turned-coat trick, and then “‘ levitation ” 
absolutely unanimous. The has it been my misfortune to be at Of me and my Cabinet with me—Sensation ! 
never swerved from the pally te serious variance with other members Till the Public are tired of my puppets and m 
which they had agreed w of the Cabinet on matters of the highest Bat,while willing to pay, they shall see what they ll see! 
mind.” —Bgaconsrig_p. importance.’’—CARNARVON. 








A mrvuTe since mine seemed a rather tight fix, cat 
To a public not up te my Cabinet tricks ; A MITREFUL OF MONEY. 


Bat I always — to the Masxurrmn réle, Anornenr “‘ Eastern Question” has cropped up besides that which 


apt ee ay be jm aoe +, — Bott, concerns the Great Powers. A suffragan Bishop is said to be wanted 
With some high-sounding patter to queer his numb-skull. = od caly in vic where ~—_ s & large and poor — con~ 
These applied to /a haute politique, tongue and pen, rmed in vicious and abandoned courses. ffragan,’ 
Are the right stock-in-trade of a moulder of men ; we are told, ‘‘ would be well content ad. oS a [oo “ms e 
But the Cabinet trick needs Confederates’ aid, well might. “yey a ant eae ooo, aes lai op 
And of pals too sharp-witted I’ m always afraid, JACKSON may we expected to £2000, so, the laity = 
Or too conscientious—for that ’s even worse, London may be trusted to find the rest. Perhaps the laity may be 
Though, luckily, not quite so common a curse— trusted, as ane expected, = the odd tye, - nar 
And ff if, by ill-luck, one should come in my way, at any rate. e a ey ne would not be so Hey? F) muc 
There ‘s no rule but get rid of the chap—play or pay. ahead. But how can the Bishop be reasonably expected to find two 
Single-handed, I’m nafe to defy every test, thousand pounds for himself? A Bishop in these days whilst he 
But joint-stock in juggling may other the best. must look out for squalls, can have no hope of a windf 

So, now to begin. ~there *s my public outside a ee 

Imagines me sitting with both my arms tied ! 

Only fancy this child such a very green goose AN UNWSOLESOME RULE FOR AN UNWHOLESOME PLACE. 

“ to have ——— tied so ie pid yn loose | “Tue Managers of the London Stock Exchange have rescinded the rule 
Te ek a a — — ay ony °f ppl poll, which allows smoking in the House after three o'clock.” 

But I’m forced to be careful in getting unbound, Por out their pipes? An ill-timed innovation 
Or I might bring the Cabinet, crash, to the ground. The place stands sore in need of fumigation! 
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CHRISTMAS COOKERY. 
By an Old-fashioned Clown. 


then flop down on the 


doubtless cause your pam vl he iveliest amusement. ar é 
for Jerked Beef.—In order to prepare this most delicious delicacy, you pees font 
Beef. This you may do by simply stealing it from the shop . SuRerr 


A Recipe 
proceed to “* bone” @ bit of 


etend that by so doing you have squashed the fish, which 


vide playbill), or gently taking 
iM from the tray of the first 
butcher’s boy that passes. When 
the Policeman comes in sight, 
which (in a Pantomime at any 
rate) he is pretty sure to do, you 
must jerk Sour Best behind you 
towards your friend the Panta- 

erying loudly as you do 
80, “Bobby, look at my jerked 
Beef!” 


How to Jug a Hare.—Firsi 
. This you may 


loge'ot « poullerers, 


collar all his Eels and 
eram them into your 

j kets. When the 
begin to bite 

you, which, if they 
know their business, 
they ought certainly 








tract his attention that you are 
slily able to steal one of his pies. 
Then take to your heels, and, 
when he runs r you bawling 
Tee 
to d j 0 is jus row the Pie up 
saodt Sak eamems os high enough for Pantaloon to 
if you were i ob will Pie will become asian — 


ate fn Be Rage We 











VOX POPULI. 


Mr. Poncn, Sr, ; 

; Don’t you make any mistake. You are on the wrong side, 
Sir. Remember what the chap says in the play, ‘‘ Let me make the 

ple’s songs, and you may take the law-making into your own 
ands.” I don’t know who said it, or when, or where. Still, there’s 
the idea for you, Sir. Well, I make the people’s songs. You don’t 
believe me! Well, just you 0 to the Music Halls, and you will 
hear a lot of my productions. I will give you a few specimens, as a 
proof of my quality. 

I have just finished “‘ Bang, Bang, Bang! Oh, ain't it a Jolly 
Lark!” and I think it will go immensely, especially if the audi- 
ence eqgempang, ae music by smashing their pte on the tables 
beforethem. Here’s the chorus :— 


0 i oaks, 
And a-wading through blood in the dark!” 


_I have written it for ‘The Monstre Comique,” and, if he only 
gives it with a wink and a breakdown, the audience will roar like 
mad! You take my word for it, Sir,—roar like mad! . 

Then here’s another, which is nearly ready, It will be sung by 
an ‘‘ Artiste” dressed in full dress blue and gold of a Cabinet 
waite, mando up after the head of a certain popular party. Here’s 
a bit of it :— 

‘* (Spoken.)—So when I do the lardy-dardy in my slap-up crib in Downing 
Street, I always take a treaty in one hand and a bottle of fizz in the other. 
Then I tear up the treaty, and put the bottle to my mouth, so. If any of my 
pals ask me why I don’t let ’em into my little secrets, I point to my toggery, 
and say, confidentially, — 

* It’s all stuff and nonsense, and pooh, pooh, pooh ! 
Bruty GLapstone is a fool, 
And Bos Lows is his tool, 
But J will pull you through !”’ 


If that doesn’t bring the house down, I will eat “‘The Monstre 
Comique’s ” hat, collar, and cuffs ! 

: Besides the above, I have got some others equally excellent, called 

‘On the Right Side of the Ledger, Boys,” ‘‘ Murder’em Quick 

comi in the costume of 

the Famish and the 

e uniform of a subaltern on half-pay), and 

make the Money Fly!” You should 








see how my songs go with the cads and counter-jumpers, and there’s 
a jolly lot of that sort, as you may yet learn. Change your policy, 
Sir, and thank Yours iliarly, 

Lower Grub Street, E.C. Catnacn Jones. 





GAMEKEEPERS AND POACHERS! 


Mr. Ponca, 

Her Majesty’s Speech contained an omission—as Major 
O'Gorman might say—of a subject whose urgency had not been 
suggested to her Ministers. I mean the grievous defect in the law 
recently disclosed, to our vast astonishment, by the monstrous mis- 
carriage of justice in the great Rabbit Case—'‘ The Queen v. Pau 
Reap.” Mr. Reap shoots eighteen rabbits, the property of his mas- 
ter, Mr. Surrn, and sells them as his own. He is tried for embezzling 
his master’s property, convicted, and given four months and hard la- 
bour, which he does not get, for the case is reserved on the question 
whether, legally, the rabbits were the property of his master or not. 
The Judges, with the Lord Chief Justice at the head of them, ruled 
that ay wees not. They held ~— ray ay Sag them "= 
property by shooting and taking them is possession as wi 
animals. In the course of argument before their Lordships, natu- 
rally enough— 

“On the part of the prosecution it was stated that it would be a startling 
consequence if a gamekecper could help himself ad Libitum to his master's 


game. 

“The Lord Chief Justice.—A most fearful consequence truly! Still, in 
spite of the sanctity of game, we must uphold and apply the principles of the 
criminal law.’’ 

A criminal law, indeed, Mr. Punch—a law so partial to criminal 
gamekeepers! Every gamekeeper is ac poacher, can 
poach to any extent with impunity. Keepers may be nae to keep 
Sree pect ee on eee, 
8 eep the keepers is q ce, as it 
is, to the best interests of the country, cannot fail to command the 
immediate attention of a Conservative Goy t, really worthy 
of its name, a’ ing the confidence of— 

Your ever constant and admiring » 
An or Lanp. 


P.S.—A poaching gamekeeper should be liable to penal servitude. 


Baitisn Lwrerests.—In anything but Turkish Coupons. 
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THE SAXON OPPRESSOR. 


Saxon Tourist. “I suprposk THE EsGLisa BUY ALL THE Pics THAT YOU WisH TO SzLL!”’ 
Trish Peasant. ‘‘Taxy po. Bap Luvox To ’sw, 1H& Torrants!” 











TO A SELF-ADMIRING STATESMAN. 


Naxcissvs, as the classic legends say, 
Spying his own reflection in a stream, 
In impotent self-worship pined away, 
And passed, ute some fond dream. 


Poor Echo's cold di was a goose, 

So say all bards w jt) 

But for This foll there was this excuse — 
The youth was ps young! 


But Bh my Burent, are , and when, 
O'er the Past’s stream 4a 
You laud your sree perpetally to most 
The theme is slightly boring. 


Granted that few can scan their pregnant past 
With less of self-convicting shame hen bes; : 
Still, 2 impartial glance upon it cast 
Might find some flaws, if few. 


“* I told you so!” may suit the shrewish tongue 


Of sour # Xanthips ven to needless nagging ; 
But in your mou v4! flang, 
like bragging. 


Besides, the stream flows on, the scene has changed ; 
The parallels draw, Joun, lack precision ; 
Taqune see how far the world world has ranged, 
your subtle 
Th on sai Vad OT my 
moh tal Circumtances 4 
fF C,, , surveying 


Present and P. tench deifting te on 
May be loos like thas Hy ll 
Why waste force and fervour in the réle 
Of y Narcissus ? 





REAL BRITISH INTERESTS. 


To bear in mind that if ‘‘ Peace at ee price ” is ey at its 
weakest, ‘‘ War at any price” is imbecility at its wickedest. 

To take it for granted that Russia can hardly be at one and the 
same time the most short-sighted of idiots and the most far-sighted 
of plotters, a penniless bankrupt and the possessor of a Fortunatus’ 
purse, the most formidable of ‘pleats and the most contemptible of 
pigmies. 

To ata from the history of the Crimean War, what happens 
when H.M.S. Britannia is allowed to drift, in of being steered. 
To bes up the Life of Lord Beaconafield, and learn its lessons. 

To teach Home-Rulers that England's difficulty is not Ireland’s 
hen” however Ireland’s importunity may be England's 


To All Stock Exchange patriotism. 

To be deaf to the beery bray of the Music Halls. 

Not to take the Ass in the Lion’s Skin for the Lion. 

To avoid the bark that has no bite behind it. 

To + 7 the cost of a war—direct and “indirect—in men and 

and demoralisation 
anics of the last century, and measure their 
foundations by the light of history. 
bear in mind that if the qunannis of the lendest dgmsusees fer 

British honour and British prestige had been followed the last half- 
ey sees Seve seen us at war with France, Germany, and the 


perme the sword Gets Ge inet, 
taken for cutting a 

that those who most f want to fight” 

; to lowe by Ty and who will haye to 


, just and d 
Galle thc eens of’ that. best of edvicurs, 





Szecowp Eprriow or rue ‘‘ Terzcraru.”—The Telephone. 
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FROM 


AFRICA, 





In one week from weird Afric’s land 
have reached our strand, 
a wonder ; 


hich on Time’s long range 
Lie distantly asunder. 


Five thousand years, the Savans say, 

Have crept or flown since that far day 
When sandy Heliopolis 

First saw that rosy spire arise, _ ; 

Which now, to pi the West's wan skies, 
Has me A our dim Metropolis, 


To no new City of the Sun, 
Bat a big Babel, dark and dun 
Tum’s monolith has travelled. 
From Nile to Thames! Thought of the things 
That stone has seen gives Fancy wings, 
And jog-trot brains leaves gravelled 


When Josern ruled, when Moses wrought 
His miracles, when Casar fought, 
And C.eopatra revelled, 
It stood, and now is here to greet 
Stout Staniey’s home-returning feet 
And young grey hairs dishevelled. 


From the mysterious Continent 
Trophies he brings of years well spent, 
Tn raising growth of laurel ; 
b hag all twhord those ae ng bays, 
or fevered nights desperate days. 
Punch hereby proclaims quarre: 


The clinging Serpent of old Nile 
Upon so true a man might smile ; 
And Afric’s later daughters 
Long hence may make his praise their theme, 
Who tracked the mighty Congo’s stream 
Down to the Western waters. 


That Continent of Riddles dim, 
Yields its long- ed keys to him, 
er wooer brave and manly. 
High up among her heirs of Fam 
Just History will write the name 
Of staunch “‘ Reporter” Stanier. 


Were it the fashion in our days 
To Conq’rors Obelisks to raise, 
So a deserved t vere stone, 
we y- 
As Paxx laid in his —— 
Broce, Burtow, Grant, LIVINGsToNE, 
And Srantey’s crowning glory ! 























TRIUMPH OF ART. 


*‘Awp wow, Ma’am, I mors THAT’LL PLAZE YE; SHURE THERE’S NIVER A Sovr As 
WOULD THINK IT WAs YouR Own Harr!” 





STRIKING HOME. 
(A Social Sketch for whom it mast concerns. ) 
Sceve—A Vista of public and other buildings in course of erection, in the centre of which a 


Genial Contractor is discovered finishing a simple sum in short addition. Watching him 

with interest, right and left, several British Delegates. In the background a crowd of 

aaa Continental, Asiatic, and other Foreigners, accompanied by Enterprising 
gents. 


Genial Contractor oatite down his slate with an amiable smile). It comes out as I 
- , my worthy fellows. Allowing myself the handsome profit of a quarter per cent., and 
incurring all risks, I can, I find, just afford to pay the Masons one chilling and tenpence 
halfpenny the hour. sum is not large, I grant you, and will barely admit of your 
living in the style of Government Clerks—still it will be regularly forthcoming, as you are 
aware. What says our Delegate P 
_ First B. D. Well, Sir, it’s just what we su d would happen when we saw you try 
it on with figures. But as we can’t take a f less than thirteen and ninepence, and 
a three-hours’ day—which doesn’t give us £500 a-year, you see—we won't detain you any 
longer. Perhaps you would like to speak with some of our foreign brethren, of whom we 
perceive a number in the neighbourhood. might be able to assist you. 

Genial Contractor, Thank you very much for the suggestion. ntractors are but 
Sepene—ene, at any rate, we will see what this Enterprising Agent has to say on the 
subject. 

Enterprising Agent (stepping forward). You require, I believe, seven hundred first- 
class Stone-masons —h-. to set to work immediately at a twelye-hours’ day? (The 
Genial Contractor smiles assent.) Just 90. We can supply you with the very thing ou 

uire from Sarawak. You pote fone ind and sober, and they will be 
d ted to set their marks to an or any term at the rate of threepence an hour. 

enial Contractor. Indeed! Then I will y engage them all for not less than 

J rors if, by - doing, I am not wounding the susceptibilities of our excellent but 

First B. D. Not in the least, Sir, I assure . All our agitation for the last few years 
has been directed but to this end. om oe 
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Genial Contractor (warmly). After that 
assurance, I don’t see why, since the Car- 
penters and Joiners cannot ene ae | 
accept the highest rate of remuneration 
am able to offer them, the Enterprising 
Agent should not assist me here also ? 

Second B. D. Don’t hesitate, Sir, for a 
moment. Don’t think of us. On the con- 
trary, we shall consider that a glorious 
day has indeed dawned when there isn’t 
a single British-made door or window- 
frame in the three kingdoms. 

Genial Contractor (shaking him by the 
hand, with emotion). Exeuse a simple 
Contractor’s feelings—but I have long sus- 
ported your heroic purpose. It is at once 

uching and magnificent. (Zo Enterpris- 
ing Agent.) You have provided for this ? 

Enterprising Agent (introducing five hun- 
dred intellectual Japanese Carpenters). 
Amply. Here you have all you require, at 
one-ninth the cost. Five thousand of them 
will follow next week, and their wives and 
families the week after. The whole trade 
will pass into their hands. 

Third B. D, But surely, in the midst of 
so much good fortune, we—the Plumbers 
and Glaziers—are not to be disappointed ? 
We cannot keep up our Club subscriptions 
on what our employers offer us. Surely we 
too shall have the satisfaction of seeing our 
humble but useful occupation transferred 
to << hands c. Or f : 

nterprist: gent (bringing forward a 
crowd of cultivated Pate =f For good! 
Here is an admirable race, whose only weak 
point is their are, oclivity,—but 
that, no doubt, a kindly Police will in time 
learn to look to! They are, however, game 
to work three hours for a penny. 

Genial Contractor (overcome). This is 

too much! Excuse this emotion. I shall 
at last be able to pay my butcher’s bill, and 
enjoy my glass of dinner sherry on Sundays. 
(Shaking the three Generous British Dele- 
gates warmly by the hand.) Thank you, 
thank you a d times. A festive 
life opens before me. 
First B. D. (huskily), Not another word, 
Sir. If our little plan to ease your diffi- 
culty in our res’ ve trades has happily 
succeeded —— 

Second B. D. 80 happily that we are 
now about to start for Timbuctoo, Fiji, and 
other more primitive, and we hope, remu- 
nerative shores. 

Third B. D. It is because, while striking 
= on every possible occasion, we 

ve at last man — 

Genial Contractor (taking their hands), 
To strike home ! 

[General war-dance. British Workmen 

and Enlightened Foreigners set to (on) 

each other as the Curtain falls. 





Gross Want of Architectural 
Appreciation. 


Some ass writes to the pa to suggest 
that chains should be h m. the mouths 
of the lions’ heads along Embankment, 
so that people who tumble into the water 
may have something to lay hold of. The 
idiot ! t is to become of the effect 
of the river front of the Embankment? 
As if a few dozen lives in the course of 
the year were worth setting against that! 
What are life-preservers in comparison 
with eyesores ? 





Tue DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LEADERS IN 
THE Press AND IN PaRLIAMENT.— One does 
the tall talk ; the other the singing small. 
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH ITP 
REAT excitement in 

military circles, 

Mr. Punch has 


reasons to believe 
that in anticipa- 


tion of the grant the 


of £6,000,000 for 
putting the Em- 
pire in athorough 


state of defence— 
A contract has 
been f 


The Musio- 


will’ nds of the 
Gaards in the Cuurt~yard of St. James’s Palace, be thoroughly 


— 
Mortars,used for off fm St. James’s Park will be 
rifled, and a store of op tas of cali nf be formed at the Horse 


Guards, 
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Three new chargers will be added to all the Line Cavalry rogi- 


ments. 


Colonels of Militia will be farnished with revolvers. 
The kit of a recruit in future will include a clay pipe and a 
tobacco-pouch. These additions are intended to stimulate recruit- 


| ing in the mining districts. 


A new uniform Button will be introduced in the Highland 
regiments. 
he Royal Welsh Fusiliers will be presented with another Goat. 
The Ist Royal Scots will be furnished with a set cf Bagpipes, on 
condition that the Piper never plays on them within three miles 
of the two-mile radius. 
¢ spike on the new Regulation Helmets will be lengthened one- 
eighth of an inch. 
] Household Cavalry will receive steel gauntlets, to be worn 
with their s, 80 useful in a modern charge. 
Flower-beds will be laid ovt round some of the non-commissioned 
officers’ huts at Aldershot. 
retaining fee will be paid to the Penny Steamboat Com- 
pany, so that the fleet of that association may be available in case of 
for transporting troops from Gravesend to Gallipoli. 
of the Royal Navy will be furnished (free of charge 
) hg plumes to be worn in their cocked hats on the QuEEn’s Birth 


“new Flag will be supplied to Greenwich pocpltal, 
p Deasiguaes Stations on the East of England will be white- 
was 


A new steam-launch, for the use of the Lords of the 
will be moored at Maidenhead. 

The Militia will be supplied with gloves, and the Volunteers with 
comforters. 

The remainder of the Vote, not expended as above, or in any other 
way that my be deemed best by the Government, will be returned 
into the Exchequer by the 1st of April. 


Admiralty, 





ONLY TOO PROBABLE, 


WE are assured that the Cabinet is ‘‘at one within itself.” 
a doubt of it—the ‘‘ one” is Lord Braconsrretp. 


Not 








A TALK BY THIRLMERB, 


“The an of Mnashoster a0 Gestied to aeply to Parliquen in the | 
Session of 1878, for power to convert one of the most beautiful of the lish 
Lakes into a Reservoir.” —Opening Paragraph of the Statement of the Thirl- 


mere Defence Association, 

Scene—Thirlmere by night, in the neighbourhood of the ‘‘ Rock of 
Names,” inscribed with the Initials of Samuet Tartor Core- 
RIDGE, Ropert SourmeY, and Witttam Worpsworrn.* 


Present—The Lady of the Lake, Three Shades, and Punon. 


Lady of the Lake (addressing Poxcn). To you we make appeal ! 
Your potent voice 
Prevails among the living. . 
Punch. rejoice | 
To lift it in so sweet a lady’s cause. | 
First Shade. No note more wins Elysium’s applause, 
ot lavishly bestowed in these cold days, 
When Plutus from Apollo bears the bays. 
Punch. Not always, mighty Shade. But this indeed 
Appears a case in which the God of Greed 
ould rob the Sun-God. 
May Kehama’s Curse 


Light on their sordid souls ! 
Third Shade. 
To commination, be the 
_  Aceursed that profane our holy Meres! 
First Shade, More ruthless than my Mariner, who slew 
The bird, must be the callous crew 
Who’d unthrone in her holiest shrine, 
And break her charm as benign. 
content to drink, the fount they ’d spoil. | 
the —— t. toil 
largesse mw e@. | 
's a finer thirst which men may slake 
; the founts 
ipal accounts, 


_Though much averse 
rs 





* This rock will be eubmerged, if the Manchester Emban Scheme be 
carried out, aed 


More toting © the leaves on which it played, 
ives wh mmoth is to dust decayed. 
From its black-diamond dungeon loosed at last, 
It ms Trade’s myriad furnaces in blast. 
Second Shade, That e’en an Engineer should understand ! 
Third Shade. Beauty, God’s blessed dower to our dear land, 
Is each man’s charge ; patriot or poet, seer 
Or son of trade, artist or engineer, 
All should maintain it as a treasured meed, 
Not to be drawn on save at utmost need. 
Punch, Which here is not made out, or I’d hold back 
The fervour of my bdton’s sounding thwack. 
We love our Lakes. They form a glorious wealth 
Which Corporations, Local Boards of Health, 
er, and shall not snatch away. 
We treasure, too, great Triad— Punch may say 
Even in presence of your es — 
The ways which once you trod. These glens and glades 
Are sacred, in a sense which none need fear 
Freely to own to e’en an Engineer. 
This stone (pointing to the ‘* Rock of Names”) which they’d 
submerge we value more 
Than all the boulders which upon the shore 
Improved by an embankment they would drop, 
‘* Artistically scattered,” as a sop 
To outraged taste. Artistically? Trash! 
We trust no earthwork of creative Cash 
Nature to mend, no Engineer would thank 
For banking Thirlmere to a monster tank. 
A hideous foreshore, graced with Cockney grots, 
§ ight roads, squared slopes! These are not boons but 
ots 


Nay, canny Cottonopolis, your plan. 
Though CS veer Bichon blest Punch grieves to ban. 
Your water-wants you must supply elsewhere, 
And for your oreed of cash, that ’s not our care. 
Nor will we spoil our lakes to sluice your City, 
Or please a Vandal Water-works Committee. 
Lady of the Lake. Thanks! We may safely leave our case to 
you. 
First Shade, Adieu, right-hearted Sage! 
Second Shade. Adieu! 
Third Shade. Adieu! 
[They vanish, leaving Puncn alone, and resolute to plead the 
cause of Thirlmere v. Manchester. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


| od god 





“> 
‘ Wee VS 
<\ \ \ , w Wiig: N — 
YN ARS \ 
\ S\\ XW \\ X Ww 
AN as 


VNDERSTAND THAT THE QVEEN WAS GRACIOVSLY PLEASED TO ? 
EXPRESS HER WISH TO CONFER THE NWACANT GARTER Op ~ 
THE EARL *F BEACONSFIELD ) BYT THE OFFER WAS WITH 

® WER MAJESTYS PERMISSION, DECLINED- 


Lo\p VE “THE XI pes; Jay 30.1878 
“1 » SRY. DEL 


Aw anxious week for all right-hearted and clear-headed English-| certain it would be. spent at all. If it wasn’t, the surplus 
men. Government has turned a Vote of Credit which it is im-| would be handed back to the Exchequer, by the 31st of March. 
possible to refuse into a Vote of Confidence which it is impossible| (Why not the Ist of April? Better day, better deed.) As to the 
to feel. war, bases of peace were said to have b to, but nobod 

Monday (Lords, January 28th).—After some maundering over the | knew anything of them officially ; no armistice been signed, an 
treaties of 1856 from Lord SrraTHEDEN AND Cammpans. iotewed by | the Russians were still advancing. (In fact, ‘‘ Shuffle off ” represented 
a Resolution, Lord Dersr, on Lord Granvitie’s invitation, ex-| the Russians in Turkey as Smovvatorr in England.) Unofficially we 
plained, that having tendered his resignation on the Fleet being were told that Bulgaria, Bosnia, Herzegovina, and the other 

i sotlendiien be het it, on of the Christian provinces of Turkey, were to be made autonomous under 

i It was not a time for any man to run from his as long| Christian Governors. areoies cheers.) Servia 
as he could stick to it. As to the no insi on io (Pocerament proane, ons ontenegro to be i t. ( ed 
treaties of 1856, he did not see how we could have interfered to give cheers from the Opposition.) Then, there was to be an indemnity 
Shetract Reaslution,” (ihe may Lord it the’ Rae tel’ s neenkennian tem > had 

ution. m 5 a mis e 
oe of resolution i 


) was 
(Commons.)-— The Cuancetton of the Excurevsr (OLIvER 
Twist asking for more) put in a demand for Six Millions, buat He di terms. key- 
declined to say how the money was to be spent. It wasn’t even'stone of South Eastern Europe was to be torn from its place. 
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\A\E we, 

lL CTS 
AMAR EL 
LeSO Nas 


AN UNTIMELY EXPOSE. 


He would cull for her the first Primrose of the Year, in memory of their early loves } 


She. “‘Hectorn! Hxcror! Don’r stoop! 


Hee ane THE De LARKINSES COMING UP THE GARDEN!” 


[Jt was the nearest match we had in Tweeds / 








sition, sotto voce: Why not, when the keystone is too rotten 
ld 7 longer either the archway of the Porte, or all that 
been built up about it?) The Fleet had not been ordered 
Constantinople by way of war-menace or demonstration, but 
open, and to protect the Chris- 
tians in Stamboul. There d have to be a Conference to settle 
— of general European interest. England must go into that 
erence with the strength of a united nation at her back—and 
these Six Millions in her pockets—just to show the country’s con- 
fidence in the Government. (Very neatly put, Sir Srarronp. This 
way of asking is familiar to the Police Courts. They call it there 
‘the Confidence Trick.” See our Cartoon.) 

Mr. Bareut did not think shotted guns and loaded revolvers the 
best equipment for peace negotiation. Mr. Grapstowe had come 
down to discuss a military vote, not a vote of confidence, and de- 
clined doing so at twenty-four hours’ notice. After a little desul 
crowing an sparring from Lord R, Montaeu, Sir R. Pest, Mr. 
Denison, and Sir W. Harcourt, the Cuancettor of the Excue- 
Q' =% Lord Hartrncron’s appeal, agreed to adjourn the debate 

ay. 
won broke up much fo rs right and left—** Why don’t he 
us what the money’s for?” ‘‘Can’t refuse the vote, you know 
without u the Government.” ‘ Wish we could trust all of 
“ They ’re surely never going, to 
into mess now?” “The 

” “They want to find out how 

General bd. P . oh 
: ow -out supporters o 
to vote anything; sensible ditto, ae 
Millions for they don’t know what to a Ca 
mind two days er, and the head of 
ion vexed at having 


(O 
has 
to 
merely to keep the water-wa 


as we can Derr.” 


.|teredtothem. Why can’t they lie qui 
weed to it 


be | arrangements for the partition of the 





Tuesday (Lords), — Lord Emty inquisitive about Greece, the 
settlement of Bashi-Bazouks and ians in Macedonia and 
Thessaly, and consequent outrages on the Hellenic Christians, and 
alleged pressure Fame on Greece to prevent her from taking part in 
the war against Turkey. 

Lord Derzy admitted that Circassians had been settled in Mace- 
donia, where, no doubt, they had behaved “as is their nature to.” 
We had remonstrated with the Porte, and the Porte had treated our 
remonstrances as it usually does—t.e., with complete indifference. 
At the same time, when the Turks had their hands full of their own 
troubles, they could hardly be expected to pay much attention to 
outlying atrocities. Besides, these atrocities had most likely been 
exaggerated, as atrocities were apt to be. As to pressure, we had 
merely advised the Greeks to keep out of the mess, or it might be 
worse for them. (Altogether, Greece and Greek complaints, and 
sympathisers with them, had a very cooling Derby-douche adminis- 

e the wanton eels in the 
frying-pan? They ought to be this time.) 

(Commons.)—A very miscellaneous off-night, spent over a queer 
hotchpotch; Convicts at Spike Island; Crete; the late Sergeant 
Macartuy ; the Eastern Question (put, this time, by Dr. Kzwzarr, 
who wanted to learn, but didn’t, whether the Government knew any- 
thing, and what, abeut an offensive and cotensive alliance ood 

mpire a 

three Emperors) ; use of the British Flag by the intrepid African 
traveller, i . Srantey—( Punch salutes him) ; Small-pox in the Isle 
of Man; the Armistice (Mr. Cuapiin anxious for news of it, the 
Government as much in the dark as everybody lon}; the Election 
of Verderers in the New Forest; the Caffre ; the Lanca- 
shire and Yorkshire Water Supply v. Thirlmere; the Dankeld- 
— Tolls, (which Mr. O’Dowwext has taken up to show that his 
great mind can include Scottish as well as Irish grievances, 
and which led to a neat little rally the Member for Dun- 

and the sturdy junior Member for Glasgow) ; and, finally, 

. Awpenson’s much-wanted Bill for putting down the intolerable 
nuisance of the so-called Suburban “‘ Race Meetings,” which are, in 
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reality, musters of unmitigated black low legs, drunken 
roughs, and all their kindred spawn of Metropolitan vice, profligacy, 
and evil living and doing. 

The Bill was resisted by Mr. R. Powgzr—less power to his elbow! 
—Mr. J. Lowrmer, and Mr. Caaptiy, in the much-abused name of 
“sport.” They claimed, for the Jockey Club, the exclusive right of 
dealing with the nuisance by their rules—under which, N.B., the 
evil has grown-up awe AY 

Sir H. Setwyyw Isserson, for the Government, admitted that 
these meetings tended immensely to degrade racing, while they do an 
almost incaleulable amount of injury in the neighbourhood of the 
Metropolis. He was rejoiced to find that the racing “ authorities ” 


had at last woke up (query) to the fact that they could and should ve 


put a stop to these disreputable and demoralising gatherings, and 
was willing, of course, as became a Conservative Under-Becsetary. 
to wait and see if they took actiom, If they didn’t, a Bill would 
necessary. 

Sir H. James thought a Bill was necessary now, as he doubted if 


the Jockey Club had either the power or the will to do anything. 
Those who took a legitimate interest in racing did not support 


such meetings, which degraded, of emesis, Se popelees, 


and were mere sinks for the of 
Second Reading was carried, rather to the surprise of the sporting 
Would the majority been tem times as 


Members, by 84 to 82. 
many ! 

The House was Counted Oat on the Bill introduced by Mr. 
Horcuoson (but, in fact the Bill of six hundred provincial newspaper 
pregeeetene of all shades of opinion), for amending the Law of Libel, 

y protecting bond fide reports ot publie aa from action or 
criminal prosecution. Mr. Neworcate opposed the Bill. It would 
mape speakers pete on reports of their speeches. And how had 
he been reported 

Here the Count was moved, and the forty not being found, cecidit 
questio. How could the House be expected to attend to such a 
trifling matter, after the exeiting disoussion on the Dunkeld Tolls 
and the Kingsbury ‘‘ Gate Meetings” ? 


W ednesday.—Second Reading of Mr, Asuter’s Bill for allowing 
prisoners to examined in their own defence. The present rule 
stops innocent mouths, and helps guilt to a cover, but it has always 
been the rule. Reason good, with most lawyers, for not altering it. 
Legal opinion, we are glad to find, was divided; the weight 
of wigs—Mr. Russert Guawey, Sir Hewry James, Mr. Forsyru, 
Sir G. Bowyex, and Mr. Mircmert Henry, with Dr. Kenzaty— 
without his wig—for ; Mr. Senyeantr Scowon, and Messrs. Ropwe ct, 
Henrscuery, Pacer, and WHEELHOUSE, against. 

The Arronwey-GeneraL, after half an;hour’s elaborate see-sawing 
between pro and con., suggested a Select Committee, to which Mr. 
AsuLey was willing to agree, but a division being forced, Second 
Reading was carried, evidently against the mover’s hope, by 185 to 
76, so powerfully did the lay-sense sense of the House back its best 
legal judgment. But the Bill is to be referred to a Select Commit- 
tee ; let us hope for improvement, not emasculation. If the ion 


gives us this one instalment of legal reform, it will have justified its 
early convocation. 


Thursday.—A night whieh ——" prove memorable in the history 
of Englaad, if not of Europe. Ushered in by a rather exciting 
roene in the Lords’, the Duke of AneYLi protagonist, in which, 
a propos of the Earl of Pempaoxe’s question whether in the forth- 
coming negotiations for peace the British Government would insist 
on protection of the lives and property of Mussulmans in European 
Turkey, the Dake reminded their Lordships, of what seems a good 
deal in danger of being forgotten, the general character of Moslem 
rule, and the treatment of Christians by their Moslem rulers for the 
last twenty years. He found ample materials for his indictment in 
the last-iseued Blue Book of Consnlar Reports. 

Lord Stawtey or ALDERLEY wondered we had not sent Scuovva- 
Lorr his posupest The Duke of Buccteven 
Turkish and Bulgarian “‘ atrocities,” it was six o - 
a-dozen of the other. Earl Forrescur believed Turkish administra- 
tion had been improved, Turkish misdeeds exaggerated. Lord 
Ruvow regretted that the Bear had been left to do work the Lion 
should have joined him im; and Lord Dessy, in replying on the 
whole case, was delivered of a whole series of his most indisputable 
eopyheads, and administered one of his usual douches all round on 
strong statements in praise and blame, and high-raised i 
way. “As between Turks and Russians a good 
said on both sides.” ‘“* When you try to set things right 
risk causing greater evils than youcure.” ‘Distress 
sure, and i i 
atrocity.” 


good ian and Moslem 
places indisputable, most tolerable and not to be end 
(Commons. —After a preliminary canter over questions impatiently 


heard and briefly disposed of, Mr. W.’E. Foasrea, on motion for 
going into Committee of Supply, rose to move— 


“ That this House, having been informed in Her Majesty's gracious Speech 
that the conditions on which Her Majesty’s neutrality is founded had not been 
infringed by either belligerent engaged in the war in the East of Europe, and 
having since received no information sufficient to justify a departure from the 
policy of neutrality and peace, sees no reason for adding to the burdens of the 
pon A by voting unnecessary supplies,” 

The Opposition was as ready as the Government to do their duty 
to their constituents and their country. Bat he felt it his duty to 
protest against voting this money till he knew how and why it is to be 

ot. Where rere | e** maaxpested Fay eyo — were Ses 
tify “preparation of precautions?” Are terms of peace unsatis- 
factory? Not to the Opposition. As to the demands for autonomy 
and independence, they are such as ought to be granted, if the 
horrors and sacrifices of war are to bear fruit. As to the Straits, the 
Russians have just declared they are to be dealt with by the Powers 
collectively, and may be left out of the bases of peace altogether. 
If the Armistice is ed may not that be the fault of the Turks 
as mach as the Rassiane? You say the vote is wanted to give En 
land weight in the n 
idea could have oce he who 
of Russia in Asia could be segned 
fidence in the Government, on W 
vacillations ? and in whom is it to be 
Beaconsrietp? True, come back, but Lord 
Carnakyon had not, and 


Deapry 
the Cabinet was our best 
guarantee against coups theatre, 4 4.) acts of recklessness. Tv 
order the Fleet into the we contend, was a violation of 
neutrality, and might meve } war. You have ordered it 
press 


an empty, title. As for con- 
it to based—their recent 
—Lord Drersy or Lord 


back again, yet you Six Millions. Permanent 
Russian occupation of has been solemnly dis- 
claimed, and is admitted to be a an interest. Temporary 
occupation is a right of conquest, and not a casus belli. 


“Then there is the in of the good government and the better govern- 
ment of the people of Tarkey—the interest of the freedom of the Christian 
subjects of the Porte the bond and the senseless tyranny which 
until it ceases makes that r) — i whieh, as Lord Denny 
rightly stated, is the chief interest of Engle (Hear !) Let them declare 
in favour of this interest, and they will need no sham vote of confidence, but 


they will have the enthusiastic support of a united people, and there will be 
an end of party differences.’’ 


Mr, Cross, in reply, was more cross.than usual. He denied that 
there is “a war-party.” He denied that this was a “ sham-estimate.” 
He denied that this was a vote of confidence. The Government 
have never swerved from the dispatch of the sixth of May. They 
have given no encouragement to Turkey. If they had meant to 
help Turkey, they must have been fools to wait till she is on her 
back. (* Hear. r!” from the Opposition.) ‘We sent the Fleet 
te protect En lish subjects in Constantinople, and we it 
because Mr. Layanp told us the terms of peace were Bas 
(How do you reconcile that with Sir Srarrorp’s explanation, Mr. 
Cross?) ‘“* Nothing has been since heard of their acceptance ; the 
delegates are dumb ; and the Russians are advancing. 

Paris gives us a locus standi in ing the terms of peace, not as 
between Russia and the Tarks, but as the signataries of 
the Treaty. In that settlement the voice of England must be heard 
as a united nation. We do not want to fo to war. Our object is 
to secure as speedily as possible, a complete, a satisfactory, and a 
lasting peace.” (Mr. Cross’s speech was a cross, di ween 
peace and war, party per pale.) 

Sir Witrarp Lawson meant te oppose the Vote to the last. The 
man who, in a quarrel, shook his fist in your face was a bully. The 
man who shook his purse in your face was a snob. The Vote was a 
war-vote, and nothing else, and should not be taken without a dis- 
solution. The country was for peace by an overw ing majority. 

Mr. Hanpcastie thought that loaded guns and sh revolvers 
were better things to go into a Conference with than broad-brimmed 
hats and umbrellas. 

Mr. Latse maintained that all the points covered by the dispatch 
of the sixth of May were out of yy The continuance of 
Turkish rule at Constantinople had become impossible. 

“The decay of Turkey rendered her powerless to ; 
her institutions and religion rendered reform im ble; and the English 
etiees ae soeiene’ WEP Ge in Coane ing her, 8 

any 


yin EE 


under 
it 
grass ceased 
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these sufferings. (‘ Hear, hear !’) the more terrible has 


of our advice ; and could it be our intention to bolster up the remains of this | whatever compensation can possibly » se to the people who have endured 
say that 
been 


wretched empire?”’ 
Set up Greece at Constantinople as an enlarged and guaran 


Power, and establish autonomous States round her. After | of Russia, by the consent of the Powers of a larger and larger 
ree to Oustantinople and so forcing Lord Can- European Geauthery be included in that Lb yee V2, from Turkish rule. The 
recalling it, to get | Government of this country ought to declare—and the time is n 


first ordering the Flee 
naknvon and Lord Dersy to resign, and then 
Lord Dersy back again, the Government had ¢ 
the country. If they doubted this, let them appeal to it. 

Sir Jomw Hay was all for the Vote. : 

Mr. E. Noxt was strong against it. He wanted some security that 
this money would not be used to rivet the Turkish yoke on the 
neck of her oppressed subjects. 

Mr. Beresvorp Hope severely rebuked everybody, and appealed 
from agitators to statesmen. He trusted the debate would give the 
Government such a majority that it might go to the Conference in a 
Court Dress. 

Mr. Bricut maintained, inthe teeth of the Home Szcrerary, that 
there were two voices in the Cabinet, but still the Government 
were to be admired for having brought the country thus far without 
war, in spite of some of their noisy supporters in Parliament and the 
Press. But why should i .. be preparing to throw her sword 
into the scale when the nations are returning theirs to their 
seabbards? The parties to a war should be the ies to the peace 
which ends it. This war is to liberate oppr Turkish subjects. 
Said Mr, Brieut :— 

* Sir, no man in this country Reet moré than I do, or has grieved more 
than I have, over the lamentable calamities and bloodshed of this war. [know 
not that they are greater than those that have happened in other ware; but 
now we have from day to day, the wonderful omnipresence of the 
Press, almost every transaction as it wi before our eyes, But 
whatever be those calamities, however great this suffering, however much this 


bloodshed, however the cry of ie gone up to Heaven during these last 
months from those cated fields, us ot reject, if it is offered to us, | 


been the cost of the war, the more our hearts have stirred up by listening 


teed to those details, the more we should rejoice if by the power and statesmanship 


ot far distant, 


people of England—that we have no interest in any longer taking any step 
whatever to maintain the Ottoman rule in Europe, end that we have no interest 
in maintaining a perpetual enmity with Russia. (Cheers.) There are two 
policies before us—an old policy which, if we leave it to our children, will be 
a legacy of future wars ; a new policy which I contend for and which I preach, 
and by the adoption of which we shall leave to our omer not a legacy of 
war, but a legacy of peace and of a and lasting p with one 
of the greatest empires in the world. ( cheers.)” 

After this, it was not easy for Lord Sanpon, or Mr. Henscu ett, or 
Mr. Greene, to get the ear of the and the night ended by 
Mr. TreveLYAn's moving the adjournment of the debate. 

Friday.—We must compress pe ed Essence into the smallest 
bulk. emer and tongs—Turcophobe and il—were wielded 
another night through by Messrs, Tarvetyan, Lowe (who condensed 
his counsel to Government into the pithy three words, ‘‘ Muzzle your 
Prime Minister”); Mr. Osponwe Monrcan (who anticipated Mr. 
Punch in his distich :— 

“ The British Fleet, with twenty thousand men 
Steamed up the Dardanelles, and then steamed down again.’’) 
Mr, Cantwriecut, Mr. P. J. Smyrm (who spoke in a style at once 
uent, impressive, and generous, which he might well say he 
felt ta be “ little to the taste of the House ””—more shame for it), 
Mr. Goscuen (in a strong and olosely-linked argument) for the 
Opposition ; and Sir R. Past, Sir J, Kewwawar, Mr. Batvour, Mr. 
Bentinex, Mr. Bourke, and Sir Bracu, for the Govern- 
ment. Mr. Giapstone was left in possession of the floor. 





=o 


——- == 





RIGHTS OR WRONGS?P 
(The Diary of @ Pemale of the Futwre.) 


onpDAY.—Just as I had settled 
my household work for the 
away to serve 
on a Jury, and to remain in the 
Law Courts until the ev ’ 
Tuesday. — i 






: \ man, A un- 
* as it was in upon 

a person who had committed a most horrible suicide. 
Friday.—Having failed to obey the orders of a County Court 
Judge, was locked up in prison for contempt. I owe this scrape to 
the extray ce of my husband—a man who wil/ buy hats and 

coats, and who will not work for our living. 

Saturday.—In deep tribulation. The —_ of the gaol isa 
female, - = a matter of course, fayours the male prisoners. 


Asked for a book, and was furnished with a work upon Roman Law. 
Cried myself to over @ passage which told me that no one 
could obtain the of a citizen without accepting a citizen’s 


duties and responsibilities. Oh, why did I gi th vil 
of a real woman for the miseries of penn | my up the privileges 


A DELICATE ATTENTION. 
Larest from Constanti In order the Turks in 


— that Europe 
may put in ice, without delay, the and icy, 
they are to be immediately suppliod with * Gladstone Dene P 








George Cruthshank. 


BORN 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 1, 1878. 


Exe tap is the poorer by what she can ill-spare—a man of 
genius. Good, kind, genial, honest, and enthusiastic Groner 
CrorksHanx, whose frame to have lost so little of its 


appreciation of any more than there was to make 
himself out better, or cleverer, or more i 
neighbours. 

In him England has lost one who was, in every sense, as true 
a man as he was a rare and original genius, and a pioneer in 
the arts of illustration. It is gratifying to see the tributes of 
hearty recognition his death has ealled forth. It is a duty on 
Punch’s part, as a soldier in the same army in which Gaonzex 
CrurxsHay« held such high rank so long, to add his wreath to 





the number already laid upon this brave old captain's grave. 








Rep anp Bivg.—The Marines look so blue over the new “* Promo- 
tion and Retirement Scheme,” that it has been proposed to christen 
them Ultra-Marines., 


Tastes Deny, sane sana eiiiiee © Bann & to 
the * Marseillaise” as a nati song. Perhaps they have 
liked the “‘ Maréchalaise ” better. 
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FO mtn epnenisiphetttante ag trie sat abe 
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rHE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


Guide, by a Young Master who knows very little about it, intended 
Jor those who know less, Resumed from where it left off last. 
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Lent by the Queen from Backingham Palace. It is described as 
** The idiot clown, Crmow, suddenly inspired into love at the sight 
of Ipnutoenta,” &c. It should have been ‘Simple Crmow in view 


of the Fair.” ; 
the original Peeping Tom to a glimpse of V 


But what a wicked little Cupid that is admitting 


enus, a Ja Goprva 


No. 8%. Portrait of Emma Harte, Lady Hamilton, By Gronce reposing after her ride. The Queen has some nice pictures. Did 
Romwer. ‘ Who,” says the Catalogue, ‘* became well known from the Lozp CaauseRcatn choose any of them? 


her friendship with 
Lord Netsox.’’ 
“Friendship” is 
perhaps a mild term, 
but being a “ ship” 
of some sort, intelli- 
gible in the case of 
Admiral Lord Net- 
sow. In the dis- 
tance is represen- 
ted the sea: Lady 
Hamittow is in 
meditative mood 
she appears to be 
saying to herself, 
**In my mind’s eye, 
Hoxatio.” This is 
a more pleasing 
picture than the 
same pretty subject 
treated in 

No. 92. Also Por- 
trait of Emma 
Harte, Lady Ha- 
milton. By Gronor 
Romnry—where the 
Artist seems to con- 
vey that Lady Ha- 
MILTON painted as 
well as he did, to 
judge by the colour 
of her lips and 
cheeks. ‘* Ohé 
Eumwa!” Poor Lord 
Netsow! you had 
indeed an eye, liter- 
ally an eye, for the 
beautiful: and, with 
all your duty, hon- 
ourably and gal- 
lantly done to your 
country, we know 
where your Harte 
was. 

No. 102. Portrait 
of A May, By 
Remeraypr. Now, 
was the sitter for 
this a professional 
model, or was it some 
one who thought 
that his name would 
be handed down to 
posterity by Rem- 
BRANDT VAN Ruayw ? 
If the latter, who is 

?... A wonder- 

icture! Ap- 

quite close ; 

its touch is as broad 
as scene-painting : 
retire to the seat in 
the centre of the 
room, and from that 
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distance it appears | FOG FRIDAY, 18TH JAN. 


a highly - finished 
portrait. Ethel. ““Wuat svat. we po, Dear? 

No. 108. Dorothea, Mapame Atproonpe’s.”’ 
Lady Lethbridge. | Mabel (bright idea), ‘‘Soprose wz po THE 
By Garnsnornoven, _ : “a 
R.A. She seems to 
have just remarked to somebody, ‘‘ Don’t annoy me, any of you, 
for I can say something cruelly cutting when I choose.” 

No. 110. Portrait of a Fiemish Gentleman. By Perer Pavt 
Rupens. In his life-time this man, in spite of his high civic station, 
had a great deal of the “ruff” about him! What a fortune his 
washerwoman must have made out of him! She could never have 
been badly off for soap, or starch. 

No, 152. Cymon and Iphigenia. By Sir Josuva Rerworps, P.R.A. 


et yak 
OX ot See 


No. 133. The sub- 


ee of this picture, 
y 





TINTORETTO, 
could never be 
uessed without a 
atalogue. It ap- 
oy to be some- 
y, in classic 
times, telling a good 
story by moonlight. 
It isn’t; but for 
particulars refer to 
description in Cata- 


ogue. 

No. 142. Lady 
kneeling at an Al- 
tar. Paoto VERo- 
wes. Characteristic 
subject for Paol- 


| ower-on-knees to 


Se 


* 


. 
\) 


Ir’s qurre Too DARK TO sEE COLOURS AT 





Otp Masrzrs?” 


himself ‘‘ Bowl,” it would have been more ap 


No. 158. Portraits of the Marchesa de Brignolé 


Sir Awrnony Vanpycx. The title of this work 


int. But why the 

in the corner ? 

. 149. Portrait 
of A Yourn, By 
ANGELO Broyzrno. 
An effeminate but 
strictly proper 
young man, who ap- 
pears to be saying, 
**Dear me! I rea M 
must turn my bac 
on that extraordi- 
narily indelicate per- 
son on the balcony. 
Where are the po- 
lice?” Fancy any 
modern rtrait- 

inter enlivening 

is subject in this 
eccentric manner. 
Bronzino could do 
itin Italy, but 
where is Brass ’eno 
to do it here ? 

No. 150. Portrait 
of Mrs. Villebois. 

y Tos. Garns- 
poroveH, R.A. One 
of Baron Axsomé- 
Lique’s wives, from 
the Blue Chamber. 
But what satin! 
Magnificent! And 
to think that this is 
but a canvas-backed 
duck after all! 

No. 154. Portrait 
of A May, By Frr- 
piwanpd Bor. “A 
man” indeed! A 
maudlin sottish 
idiot, that ought to 
be ypasmenes Sy © 

em ce Society. 
and Porhibited as 
a rtrait of a 
“Frightful Exam- 
ple.” Bor did not 
choose a pleasant 
subject. ‘If, for the 
nonce, he had signed 
propriate. 
and Child. By 
should be ‘‘ Hydro- 


phobia.” Observe the dog in a fit. The Marchesa is too frightened 


to move from her seat, 


and grasps the child’s hand, at the same 


time murmuring something about “‘ It won’t hurt you, dear ; don’t 


be afraid.” 





























St-Fr-np N-nrnc-tTe (log.). ““ YOU HAND US OVER YOUR SIX MILLIONS—WE PUT IT UP SAFE FOR YOU, 
AND LET YOU HAVE IT AGAIN, OF COURSE—JUST TO SHOW YOUR CONFIDENCE IN US, DON’TYER- 


KNOW!!!” 


‘THE CONFIDENCE 
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OBLIGING! 


Mistress. ‘‘ Many, HAS THAT PARCEL OF STATIONERY ARRIVED 
THE Srorzs ?”’ 

Parlour-Maid. ** No, Ma’am. 
own Norg-Parer, I¥ YOU DON’T MIND USING MY Monnyoram !]” 





Bot I CAN LEND YOU A FRW SuERts oF MY 





“FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS.” 


(The Faker’s Apology.) 


** During the present hard times the sellers of birds in the 
London streets are sadly put to it to make a few 
They make up common birds with bright crests and and 
colour pe Ses they appear new and most extraord 
creatures. rogess of dressing the bird is called * faking” 
‘ . These *! ed’ birds are so artfully made up that they 
might oecasionally deceive even connoisseurs in ornithology. 
- The bird once at home, and thoroughly settled down, 
begine te take his bath, and then, of course, the artificial colour 
vanish. In a few houra_ this valuable South 
American sin, bird is transformed inte, a oem greenfinch, 
worth three ings a dozen.””—Daily Ni 


Wait, yessir, ’tis a hartful way j 

But times is ’ard, and gettin’ ’ 

And honesty don’t e FW3. the lay 
To fill a poor cove’s larder. 


** Best peer 7s a yes, I’m fly. 
Parsons that ba: from from palpits > oe 
But ain’t there = swells as try 

A policy of spangles ? 


A finch faked out in feathers fine 

May draw a bob or two from green ‘uns, 

But Nobs has fakes as sharp as mine, 
And I should say more mean ‘uns, 


Them chattering daws so smart and fair 
As plumes theirselves in ** patriot ” feathers 
Ain’t the right sort to wash and wear, 

And stand all sorts o’ weathers. 


Beakey ’s a showy bird, no doubt, 
And one don’t rank Aim ’mon Nhe silly "uns ; 
But when J fakes a finch out, 

My figger ain’t Six Millions. 


If I fakes crests, why he fakes crowns ; 

If neither ain’t quite worth the money, 

To pay him S etide aad me browns, 
Strikes me as ra: funny. 


Faked birds from South Ameriky, 
Ain't was Dah Gpabicte cut in Ingy ; 
Bo to run down me 

I ds unfale end stingy. 


YET FROM 
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FIZZ AT EVENING PARTIES, 

Tue Bishop of Mancuesrsr writes to the Liverpool Daily Post, 
explaining the assertion ascribed to him in a report of a recent Tem- | 
peranee Meeting, that, at balle where iced champagne is served at 
the buffet throughout the evening, ‘‘ many a young Lady, no doubt, 
in the course of the night, finished her bottle.” What he meant to | 
say was only that, through accepting every invitation of her partner | 
to liquor up, and so glass after glass of champagne of which | 
icing helped to coneeal strength—‘‘she might almost finish a | 
bottle in the course of the night, without being aware of the strength 
of the treacherous intoxieant.” He fears that even this “statement 
savours somewhat of exaggeration, from which the advocacy of the 
cause of temperance has already suffered too much;” but to have 
expressed himself as the Liverpool Daily Post's report made him 
out, ‘‘ would have been te cast a slur on the habits and character of 
our nq 2 — of which,” says the gallant Bishop, ‘I should be | °°™ 


sor guilty.” 

Ne do Sant ota “im the case of a young Lady, with lote of part- 
neta who, throughout an evening that is ny a nine or ten at 
night, and ends at four in Se morning, has with 
short intervals, in a vitiated and heated a tr say that she 
‘finished her bottle,” would not, perhaps, oe feat al too 
strong. Nor perhees, 5 = Oe iocameteaien Oe be a 
drop too much, Tha a bottle of champegne, A of 
“* fizz,” merely calling | mpagne, is quite a different 
It is to be feared that at the greet mais ority of eve = 
wate ne Lady, so far from finish ing a bottle ning 

or @ liberal supply of 


rarely the chance of even beginning one. 

yi says is one reason 

pe oem gk or some other “‘intoxicant” at balls—‘‘ Nemo saltat 
ere would be no dancers at all, if there were not the 

means ma screwing heads the right way. 





ed 


THE rer cay LAST DODGE, 


Tur coolest and craftiest of artful dodgers, the Kuzprvs, has 
just been ws on “a t,”” ag for audacity and cuteness 
camabines, even he has yet attempted. It being 

t he has been rob Lag own and so de- 
| Franding } eae an inquiry by the Frank Con‘ eeperal 
|and Commissioners of the Public oy into the exact state of the 
‘Tevenue, expenditure, and liabilities of Egypt, was thought to be 
imminen 

To block this, the Kaxprve has issued a decree eppelatiog a sham 
Commission of his own to inquire into the revenues but 
not ineluding the Controller and Commissioners of Public bt. in 


‘in tion by his own 
war yh hy as @ a meant of eres off a 
t and 
indope monarchs 

could have their deserts, what — be the due of the Kuxprve? 
The for the sins of his 
old Nile allowed to fatten 

last his credi 


; ‘ 
» | Pharaoh™ ereditors to the promised 
se for the creditors’ ie that he will be 
the 


0. 
land of Payment in Full. Let 
successful, and that 


and foulest of all the Pharaohs may yet be swamped in 
of his own rogusrten, 





Tue Same THIne IN OTHER ‘Worps.—The best terms for Turkey 
—the worst for her Christian subjects. 
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DRAWING A LINE. 


Young Slapper (to Hunting Doctor), ‘‘ FELLOW SINGING OUT FOR You YoNDER, Won't you Sror?” 
Doctor, *“* Naver Stor WHEN THEY CAN HowtsR!” 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


Mr. Punon busy over a Map of Europe; to him enter an excited Old 
Lady in pattens and a poke-bonnet, armed with an enormous umbrello, 


Old Lady (in extreme agitation). Mister Punch! O Mister Punch, 
Sir! do wake up I! 
Mr. Punch (calm 'y). y worthy dame, 
I assure you J’m not napping. What’s ie matter ? 
Old Lady. Ho! the game 
Isa gettin’ that permiskus, and that muddled up and’ ot, 
That I ape / where I’m standin’, and am scarce aweer 


wot ’s 
Mr. Pach Bo I should imagine, Madam. May I ask who you 


Old Pm 4 Who? Why, ’evins, wot a question! 
gracious, can’t you see ? 
I’m Brirannyer! 
Mr. Punch. Are you really? Then, indeed, I must confess 
That I did not recognise you. You have lately changed your dress. 
Old Ledy. 4 P., them orful Roohsians, and their fackshus 
’e 
Is a going on n that dreadful that it makes me downright q 
All in wain I hups and jaws ’em, wainly shakes my ‘brelln at at 'em. 
Not a mossel do mind me, won't so much as listen, drat em! | 
Mister P. wot is the matter? Am I gettin’ old and weak ? 
Has my gingham way its tecrer, that they shows such bragian cheek ? | 
Shoe Manis mine enter att hrm | 
J m um and my power has gone to 
My Pah (soothingly). P poem! | Year witeare wandering, | 
B Re La rid fee I chow istake 
Be as to your - > som , you’re m mn. 
You, Burranwta ? Tiaoey, soma hallucination. 
Your real name is mak, This fa a be 
on not BayTawyia’s ean, Lege go ports Neer tod 
Lady. How dare ate A m 
Mr. Punch. A weak fussing round a mob otek 
Still bewiing threats of the Police i they don’t hold the oon 
arning them ag Saaeee, Seener er they’ ve no wish to come— 
Thet Beeranmia? Poor old Lady, you’re the victim of a hum. 


Goodness 


Do you think, my worthy soul, a market-woman with her ass, 
For Brrrannra and ber Lion with the world are like to pase ? 
Or that your obese old gingham, or your most badaprens mo 
Has the power of the trident, wars and rows to check or stop 
My wor’ nd Mrs. LF napnnaen I fear you’re off your head ; 
Take a little friendly counsel, Ma’am, get home and go to bed. 
A good night’s rest, and a cup of hot—but, not py ape tea, 
Will calm your nervee—BRITAMBIA' 8 abe leave to the real B, 


HOW TO MAKE THE MOST OF IT. 


SHou.p the British Plenipotentiary, at the forthcoming Congress, 
find himself ae get through Six Millions of money 
without impressing his pA A ote with a due sense of the majesty, 
power, determination, and resources of the mighty Empire he repre- 
sents, let him— 

Welk about in a Court Suit, with real diamond buttons, preceded 
by a couple of brass bands ; 

Scatter handfuls of ak from his bedroom-window, from time to 
time, as he is dressing in the morning ; 

Give a public dinner every day, and never let the invitations be 

| under a hund 

Button-hole all’ the foreign notabilities he meets in turn urn, and say, 
“* Look here, old fellow, between you and me, haven’ t got halt 
a million in notes in your waistcoat et, and J have;” 

Never sit down to dinner without an elaborate display of fire- 
works, the chief set-piece of which should represent the British 
| Cabinet shaking a well-filled in the eyes of Earope. 

At the deliberations of the eae — out his porte- 
monnaie h remarks as 

Bade United Europe had 
like that.” 


bwtody. Son thet 
| expended in poe Fem the dignity of a mighty Empire. 
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SWANS AND GEESE. 


A few friendly words with the Society fur the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, a propos of their 


latest prosecution, 
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OCCUPANDA EST XGYPTUS! 


(‘Recommended to those Politicians 
who abuse Russia, and insist on 
our seizing Egypt.) 


Tas spirited Eastern Policy 
must have been suggested by a 
page from the MS. Journal of a 
Cornish Squire, in the last cen- 
tury. It is as follows :— 


ing bodies in the; « gunday.—To church. Storm of 
nation ...| wind and rain; heavy breakers on 
Might take the saying | reef outside. Parson was preaching 
for home-applica- | beautiful sermon on duty of praying 
tion. | for aafety of those now in danger at 
How chivalrous a mis- | sea, when a man came in, shouting, 
sion may be marred Ai ey - Wreck!’ There was a rush 
By spurring the best | to the door, every one anxious to get 
hobby - horse too his share of the good luck, when our 
worthy parson called out ‘Stop a 
oft tes ht-errant, Moment, my brethren!’ The solemn 
te high in his tones of our spiritual leader arrested 
: us all, and we waited, rather shame- 
stirrups, stricken, for what he might have to 
Like an o'er pompous say — the sin of wrecking. We 
sparrow struts and saw his hands moving inside his 
chirrups, gown ; then it was thrown off, and, 
And } ay at pigmies, | with a leap from the pulpit, he rushed 
whilst the giants 
*seape him 
The donkey's, not the 
ski 


OME people's Geese are 
always Swans.” Bo 


runs 

A proverb levelled at 
the fussy ones. 

And some well-mean- 


foremost through his congregation, 
erying, ‘ Now for a fair start, boys!’”’ 





lion’s, n should 
drape him. 

Giants abound, and 
Ogres grim and 
eruel,— 


LOQUACITY AND LEGISLATION, 

Inrer arma silent leges. That 
may be; but Legislators can talk 
a plaguy deal in war-time. 


ue 


More power to those who ive such ghouls their gruel !— \ Se 


But levelling lance at Li tian es, 
ls not the work for paladins, but fogies. 
Philanthropy found straining at a gnat, 
Foils its own higher purpose! Verbum sat ! 


Hoxnson’s CuHorce: Newest 
Campaiper Version.—The Senior 
Wrangler, good luck to him! 











AN ORIGINAL EARL. 


_Powcm lately spoke of a certain speech of a certain Duke’s as the 
silliest thing had yet been said on the Dake’s side of the t 
all-absorbing question. We beg leave to shift the cap from the head 
of that distinguished Duke to that of an Earl who henceforth 
deserves to be still more distinguished in the same order. 

is Lordship in supporting an Amendment ex ing confidence 
in the Government, carried at a ‘ Neutrality Meeting” at Rother- 
hem, thus stated the reason of his fierce indignation against the 


“There is, and there was two years ago, a certain Captain Burnany, a 
man of great intelligence and a man whose time was not spent in 
idleness, but whose time was filled by useful and interesting occupation. 
Captain wy oye is a great y+ what is more, he is such a great 
linguist that he can speak most of uro many of them as 
wall as the natives. Oaptain Bounany wished to no 4 and pe Me an ts 
of the world besides his own. (4 Voice— And to advertise Cockle’s Piilis.’ 
(reat laughter.) He obtained the permission of the authorities under whom 
be was , and he set out on his famous ride to Khiva. He was told, 
* You will not be allowed to get into Khiva;’ but Ca BuRNABY was not 
a man to be turned back, and he said, ‘I will go to iva,’ and he went on 
his celebrated ride. When he got to his journey’s end he was told that he 
must not return by the way he came. The Russian authorities kuew too 
well that Captain Svanast was going to tell us something that did not 
wish us to know. Weill, Captain Bunnapy set his face sotetune 0 Ragland, 
and be came back, and I will tell you why: because Russia at that moment 
put her foot on the neck of Oaptain Bumnany and of England too. (‘ Bosh !’ 
and‘ It's true!’ and loud and long-continued cheering, hooting, and dis- 
order.) England's neck was most distinctly under the foot of Russia; and it 
is because o Shas ¢ Resse comme Deve be pasties, ane to say that your interests 
and mine too have been attacked. (Loud long-continued applause.)”’ 

The t agitation has brought many wonderful “ British 
Interests” to li t, but we are di to think “ in Bur- 
wapy's neck” the oddest “ British y out. i 
how rashly the gallant Capt has adventured it in his various 
Rides, it is about the “ od . we should say, that in- 

for Frrz- 

‘ : Buswasr’s much-risked neck a 

his fist in Russia’s face, if not for going to war 
off, which we will answer for it has before 


these pages made such a sensation last year, is, he admits, for the 





being 
Correspondent, whose Ride to Khiva across 


first time, jealous of the Captain, whose Ride he has outdone. He 
puts it to ford Frrzwitit1aM. What has he done that his shameful 
treatment by the Russian authorities, as recorded in these pages, and 
since in the Reprint of his Ride (price one shilling), should not be 
insisted upon among our casus belli against Russia 

The Captain wasn’t nearly as ill-treated; as Our Co ndent ; 
didn’t go through half as many exciting adventures, and above all, 
as Our Correspondent points out, the Captain only rode to Khiva, 
whereas Our Correspondent rode there and back ! 

We decidedly recommend Our Correspondent to Earl Frrzwiti1aM 
for his next ‘‘ British Interest,” when he has again to move a ** con- 
fidence ’’ motion at a Neutrality Meeting. 





If So, Why So? 


Tae Warrant Officers of Her Majesty’s Navy modestly make 
known a grievance which seems, on the face of it, to demand redress. 
While all the other officers in the Navy, when appointed by the 
Admiralty to ships other than the First Reserve or those for foreign 
service, are placed on full pay, more than half the Warrant Officers 
are compelled to serve in the same ships on reduced pay, the reduc- 
tion in some cases amounting to as much as £27 7s. 6d, per annum. 
The late First Lord of the Admiralty admitted that inequalities did 
exist, and declared he would see if they could be removed; but this 
act of justice has been delayed by his death. Fortunately, his suc- 
cessor is a man of business, as well as a just and kindly gentleman. 
The Warrant Officers may rest qusesed that so unwarrantable a 
distinction will not be suffered to survive, after it has once been 
brought to his notice. Let them prove to Mr. Surrn that they are 
as unfairly used as they allege, and he’ is just the man to strike 
while the iron is hot, in the right way and to good effect. 





A Very Sufficient Reason. 
Lord B. to his Gracious Sovereign, declining her flattering offer of the Garter— 


Tue wish I should wear the Garter please your Masesty abandon. 
How can a man wear a Garter, who hasn’t a leg to stand on? 





A Great CHANncetton’s Gaeatwess.—A t Nation does not 
pee nae its own. Besides that, it holds what it has cribbed 
from others. 
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A CONSTITUTIONAL RIGHT. 


AccoRDING to newspaper reports, 
the celebrated African explorer, Mr. 
H, Stan ey, is a total abstainer. If 
so, there is one bond fide traveller 
who would never claim the 4./.t’s Sun- 
day privilege. Teetotallers, indeed, 
may quote Mr. Sraniey’s example 
to show that such a traveller can do 
without such a privilege on any day 
of the week. But that depends on the 
requirements of a man’s particular 
constitution ; and the denial of need- 
ful refreshment to anybody whom- 
soever, whether on' a haley or a 
working day, is doubly unconstitu- 
tional. 


a) on 


Ce 
P| ae 


A propos of the Six Millions. 
(A Hint from Beaumancuats.) 

“ Figaro (instructing Count ALMAVIVA 
as to gaining admittance to the house of 
Dr. Banrnoxio), Vous, mon Seigneur, 
I'habit de soldat, le billet de logement, et 
de |l’or dans vos poches ! 

Le Comte. Pour qui de l'or? 

Figaro ‘otveneud. De lor, mon Dieu, 
del'or! C'est le nerf de l'intrigue. 

Le Comte. Ne te fache pas, Ficano. 
J’en prendrai beaucoup.” 

Barbier de Seville, Act i. Be. 6. 


Britannia to the Bellows- 
Blowers. 

(A propos of Votes of Confidence.) 

My bietent D. 7., and my fierce 


. M. G. 
And you, small fry, who swim 
after these, 
NOP QUITE THE SAME THING. asa ga trust in you 
Small Child (whose favourite Aunt is engaged”), “‘ GRANDMA, WHERE 1s AUNTIE May?!” But in your Antipodes. 
Grandmamma, “Sas 18 SITTING IN THE LIBRARY WITH CAPTAIN HERBERT, MY DEAR.” —— 
Small Child (after a moment's thought), ‘GRANDMA, COULDN'T YOU Go AND sit IN THE LiszAny| Tue Late Eanruquaxs. — No 
with CapraIn Herpest, aNpD Auwrig MAY COME AND PLAY WITH mE?” great shakes. 


Pope Pins the inth. 
BORN MAY 13, 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 7, 1878, 


Wiru war-clouds gathering over sea and sky, 
War’s thunder rattling loud, or —_ low, 
Shall Europe turn to watch an old man die, 
And dress her face in masquerade of woe ? 
How much he had outlived! His younger self— 
Long since we saw the patriot King-Pope die, 
To be entombed with Gurpetiive and Guetr, 
Beside the Love that took his name for cry. 


As he outlived that brief term in Love’s school, 





And bless whom he should curse ; and so they drew 
Their bonds about him closer day by day 

Living or dying, till no will he knew 
But theirs, and as they pointed, marked the way. 


Nor yet out-lived the wit that cheered dark days, 
Stout heart that stayed him on an up-hill path, 

Free hand that still with blessing sowed his ways, 
Meekness that humbled pride, and bridled wrath. 


A blameless, genial, gentle, good old man ! 
Not such the hand to Chaos to give form ; 

Nor, as from cloud to eloud the lightnings ran, 
‘* To ride the whirlwind and direct the storm.” 


Of God’s Vicegerent to assert the claim ; 
With his ‘* Non-possumus” arrest the tide ; 











So he outlived the People’s wrath and scorn, 
Flight, exile, war; on waves he thought to rule, 
oy of strong currents, hither, thither, borne. 


He outlived, too, his weakest, proudest hour, 

Which saw the Church around St. Peter’s chair 
Bowed, by its Bishops, to the awful power 

That Heaven’s Vicegerent claims o’er souls to bear. 


But not outlived that mockery of God 
d man alike, which takes a sinner’s hand 
To wield Right’s rule and Truth’s divining-rod, 
And write itself ‘‘ Infallible” in sand. 


Outlived the crown forged from the Fisher’s ring, 

The throne wrought by old wrong from Peter’s seat ; 
Strangest of all, outlived the stalwart king, 

Who the “‘ Infallible ” had dared defeat. 
Happy that one thing he did no? outlive, 

far one 8 y Tang — oy . 

That rigid dogma’s slaves searce forgive, 
Fearing lest he might play them Balaam’s part, 





| Nor one of the orators who o 
forward our old friend, ‘ the thin end of the wedge.” 
would have been strictly in place. Given £6,000,000 as the thin end 
of the wedge, required the money-equivalent of the thick end? 


stantin 
that on 





Free-thought forbid, free press, free speaking blame, 
Bind Progress by Church limits to abide. 


Task beyond power of man, or Church, or creed ; 


Than Pro Nono’s. 


Task tew more blameless hands have e’er resigned 
Let who will sueceed, 
Few better, many worse, the world will find. 


A Sum in Proportion. 
Yet 





A CHANGE OF KEYS. 


le, those of the next at Rome, It is a cu 
ursday, February 7th, 1878, both keys changed hands. 


the Vote of Credit tonent 
e 


Herricn Hee has said that the keys of this world are at Con- 
rious coincidence 





VOL. LXXIV,. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Ltu’s well that ends well. 
If the “‘scare” of Thurs- 
day has done no other 
good, it has made an end 
of Mr. Forster’s Amend- 
ment, and so released the 
Opposition from a painful 
predicament. Every 
Englishman, Conserva- 
tive or Liberal, Russophil 
or Turcophil—or neither, 
as nine outof ten English- 
men are—every man with 
a bead on his shoulders, 
and a heart in his body, 
must rejoice that Parlia- 


ment has been —_ a 
~ 0 ‘G he » vision on the Vote of 
’ iL) OVE sredit. 
oe A Lie Not but what “ divi- 
sion” on the present 
crisis, and its consequences, there is, and must be. In fact, there is just as much foundation 
for saying that on the astern Question and the issues growing out of it, we have a united 
public opinion, as that we have a united Cabinet. To believe those who say so, a man’s ears 
must be plugged with gun-cotton, and his eyes blinded with the blinkers of party feeling. 
Only on one point all patriotic and sensible Englishmen are of one mind—the wish, if it be 
in any way possible, not to allow division of opinion in the Cabinet, in Parliament, or the 
country, to cripple the action of Government at this crisis. Even those who distrust the 
Cabinet, as they cannot displace it, are bound to give it what it asks to put our fighting-gear 
into fighting trim. It may,—we all pray it may,—never be necessary to draw the sword. But if sword have, unhappily, to be drawn, it 
will be well for England, for Europe, for the world, that it should be sharp and fit for use—blade and handle. It is to the Executive that 
the sword is trusted: the Executive is answerable for not Saving 5 cove on compulsion. While Lord Dexsr is at the Foreign Office, the 
country feels assurance that the sword will not be lightly or y drawn. 4 F —_ 
Having said this, Punch may say, “ Liberavi animam meam ;” and so may the Opposition. They have set forth, in four long nights 
debate, their reasons for distrusting or disagreeing with the Government. They have enforced the fullest explanation of their policy 
Government can give. They may think of the Vote as Mr. Guapsrowe, or Sir Wrtt1am Harcourt, or Mr. Forsrsr, as Mr. ETE 
Rytawns, or Sir Wrurar Lawson, or Mr. Grant Dorr thinks of it. But there an end. They cannot refuse the Government’s demand, 
while it continues the Government. Being asked for, and the reasons for asking explained, the money must be given. 
Therefore Punch rejoices that Mr. Forster's Amendment is withdrawn. : 
Monday and Tuesday.—He regrets that the debates of both nights were, like Coox's excursions, “ personally-conducted.” Mr. Cross 
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SOLIDS. 


Young Lady Assistant (at the close of the “ School Treat”), ‘‘ Saat 1 etvze you some MORE Tes, MY DZAR, BEFORE you Go? Ox 
WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO HAVE now /” Sturdy Infant, ** Vir1.xs!" 
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set a bad example the first night, and Mr. Harpy, Mr. Harr, andMr.| After the scenes and speeches of Monday and Tuesday, no wonder 
CHaPtin “ bettered the instruction.” Essence of Parliament should | the House was flat on Wednesday, though not flat enough to give any 
not be flavoured with Tincture of Rough. It'may be all very natural | encouragement to Mr. Burt's Irish Land Tenure Bill, which in that 
that Guildhall or Exeter ‘Hall, or any other out-door, meetings, | gentleman’s absence from continued, indisposition, was introduced 
should be tarned into bear-gardens, enlivened with ‘‘ Rule Britan-| by Mr. Macartny Downtna. This was, in Irish, a Bill for amending 
nia,’’—or, worse, with the last Music-Hall-mob-tickling war-bray. | Irish land tenure; in English, a Bill for converting Irish tenants 
The House of Commons ought to know better. This premised, it is | into landlords, and Irish landlords into rent-chargers. The Home- 
hardly necessary to go into particulars of the week’s angry and ex- | Rulers will, no doubt, say that such a change is superfluous, seeing 
cited debates. And now that the collision between the Government's | that Irish landlords are nothing but rent-chargers already, and that 
demand of Six Millions, and the Opposition’s, Amendment is over, | the measure is meant, on the contrary, to relieve landlords of their 
Punch begs to move his Amendment, the,’substitution of coolness | rents in favour of their tenants, No’wonder the Bill was thrown 
for heat, argument for recrimination, and for uncommon touchiness, | out by 286 to 86. 
common effort for a common end—the shaping of a sound policy in| Thursday’s excitement in and out of Parliament will long be 
the present, and the building ? in the future of more peaceful, remembered. The news that the Russians, in violation of the Czan’s 
Foto and well-governed Communities— Bulgarian, Slav, and | undertaking, and of the Armistice already signed, had occupied, or 
ellenic,—on the ground now,cumbered, with the wreck and ruin of | were in the act of occupying, Constantinople, had produced a scare 





what was Turkey-in-Europe. on the Stock-Exchange and a feverish excitement throughout 
*If the Eastern ‘Question’ has not been well threshed in these| London. A mob of medical students, said to be three thousand 
debates, it is not for want of Members threshing‘each other. | strong, had paraded the streets, singing ‘‘ Rule, Britannia!” and 


May Punch quote Dr. Warts, in a version adapted for Parlia-| had tried to pour their warlike enthusiasm at the feet of Lord 
mentary use P— Beacons¥reip. All was passion among the public, and tension in 
Parliament. The spark,.it must be said, fell on combustible fuel— 


** My Members, you should oie let blown to a white heat by the war-bellows of the Telegraph and the 
You wave pee to Bt. Bteph n‘s sent Pall Mall ; and none the cooler for the angry collisions and denun- 
To bless each other's + a ” | ciations of the debate on the Vote of Credit. And when Lord Dexsy 

. |in the House of Lords, and the Cuancettor of the Excnrqven in 


When Mr. Grapstowx next tenders the olive-branch, it is to be | the Commons, could only read Mr. Layarp’s despatch of the 5th, 
hoped Mr. Harpy won't bring’ down that emblem of peace, like | brought round by way of Bombay, announcing that, in spite of 
a shillelagh, heavily on Mr. Grapsrone’s head. If Mr. Tre-|the Armistice, the Russians were pushing on towards Constan- 
vELYAN have, like Mr. Punch, charged Lord Braconsrrexp with | tinople ; that the Turkish troops had been compelled to evacuate 
having brought Brirarnta to the dizzy edge of War, don’t let the | Silivria, a port on the Sea of Marmora, notwithstanding the protest 
fiery War Secretary launch the “lie” at his head even in a Par-|of the Turkish Commander, which the Russian General refused to 
liamentary wrapper, but say he has drawn a rash conclusion from | receive (declaring that, according to his orders, it was necessary 
unsound i that he should occupy Tchataldja, a part of the Turkish lines of 


emises. 

With this, Punch is glad to dismiss this week’s work in Parlia- | defence, that day ;) that the Porte was in great alarm, and could not 
ment, because—like Lord Fonrrescur, the Member for Newcastle, | understand the Kussian proceedings; that representations had 
and the Member for Hull, whom he to re-christen Norwood | again been made to the Grand Duke Nicuotas ; that the Servians 
Junction—he is an Englishman first, a Liberal after. had taken a place called Vranja, and were advancing on Uskup, 
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though Prince Mriay on the 4th had given orders for the suspen- 
sion of hostilities; that though five days had elapsed since the 
signature of the bases of peace and the convention of an armistice, 
the protocol had not yet reached the Porte, which remained in igno- 
rance of the real terms, while another telegram, dated the 6th, and 
received that night, stated that the Russian Government in- 
sisted, as one of the conditions of the armistice, that the Tchekmedj 
lines should be abandoned, leaving Constantinople wholly undefended, 
no wonder that it was with a hushed and strained attention Lords 
and Commons listened to this startling string of statements, seem- 
ingly in direct contravention of the undertaking not to 
approach, menace, or occupy Constantinople; that the O - 
tion felt that the conditions of the case were ¢ and that 
Mr. Forster asked leave of the House to withdraw his Amend- 
ment. And though some relief to the tension was given 
later, by the communication of Prince GontscHaxkorr'’s answer to 
a telegram of the Russian Ambassador, declaring that the order to 
stop hostilities had been given to the ian Commanders 
the whole line in Europe and in Asia, and that there was not a w 
ot truth in the ramours which had reached Count ScHouvaLorr, 
the relief was only partial, as ne one could say what the ‘ rumours’ 
were which Prince Geomen Korr so emphatically contradicted. 

en rose a long, and more or i ion ; 
whether Mr. Lara ~ was misleading Ruy. gaye ed hum- 
bugging us, an then, whether the te should ogned, 
continued on the question of the Speaken’s leaving the hat is 
enabled Members, who had come pri with Vv Credit 
speeches to fire them off, and that happily over without any 
mischievous consequences, the question was d Lord Harrme- 
Tow and the majority of the Opposition having withdrawn—cearried 
for the Government by 295 to 96 “ Intransigentes.”’ 

Friday (Lords).— Punch oft-caps to Lord Dexsy, in acknowledg- 
ment of the excellent taste and tone of his statement of the reasons 
for which the Government has ordered a detachment of the Fleet 
te Constantinople, not as a threat, but to seeure order and guard 
English and other interests of life and property. The Powers have 
been informed ; ‘and we hold the Sutran’s 

of our men-of-war. This is not shaking, 
in Russia’s face, but calmly confronting her with arms read 
though not brandished. 

(Commons.)— House in Committee on Vote of Credit. Sir Starrorp 
Noxrncors gave the same explanation to the Commons as Lord 
Denny to the Lords, but in less perfect style. The Government 
meant, and hoped, to keep the peace, and had sent our ships as 
peace-keepers. 

Lord Harrrveton, like Brrty Tartor, “ werry much applauded 
them for what they ’d done.” In answer to his request for some 
light on the Government's intention before the House was asked 
to vote its confidence in them, Sir Starrornp Norrucore sketched 
& programme of the attitude of England on the Eastern Difficulty, 
and her probable action in Conference, which Sir Wmi1am Har- 
court might have fathered, and to which, Mr. Gtapsrowe, in effect, 


said ditto. 
We are not going into Conference to undo the work of the war, 
and turn its horrible waste to nought, DB sen up rotten to 
insist on outworn treaties, to leave the ian races of Turkey out 
in the cold, to hand them back tothe Turks, or to leave them free to 
cut each other’s throats, but to secure a durable peace for the future, 
and good government by the means that approve themselves to 
justice and the sound policy of well-informed common-sense. 

this will be difficult, but it Aas to be done, and our representatives 
will do their best to help it. 

Mr. Giapstowe gave wise warning against standing in with 
Austria. She has always been on the wrong side, because she has 
never known how to conciliate her rights and interests with the 
interests and rights of others. 

At last came the Division, many Liberals abstaining, and the Six 
Millions were voted by 328 to 124. So ends well, and with good 
hope of peace, and light shed on the future, a week that began 
in doubt, division, and darkness, and in its course, passed through 
a mauvais quart d’heure of something like dismay. 








Well-Calculated. 


No! my Lord B. is not the English type— 

Plausible, facile, of greed nd 
That answers to the French Badinguet : 

To take the Garter, =a large-acred Peers 

And Royal Ciphers, might have roused our jeers, 

But to refuse it, in all "s ears, 

“ Ma foi, Milord, c'est trés distingué !” 





Avpenpu™ to Mr. Lowr’s advice, “‘ Muzzle your Prime Minister,” 


—* and your dogs of war.” 





QUITE TOO AWFULLY TEMPTING. 


aw there be 
an Epwin 
and ANGE- 


souls, fresh - 
ly fused in 
esh by the 
mysteris = 

riage rite, and, 

therefore, how- 

ever common, 

still singular— 

who, loo out 

for a sweet 

seclusion in 

J which ‘to get over the honey- 

yr lunacy of wedded love, could 
doa resist this (from the 7imes) :— 


ONEYMOON RETREAT. — COTTAGE VICARAGE RESID- 
ENCE, in Dorset, to be LET, Furnished, for Three Months, April, 

May, June, very reasonable, lovely country, hill and dale, lanes of ferns 
with dom extensive views at every gate. —o dining, 

study, painted walls, four bed-rooms. Respectable servant. Verandah, 
lawn, garden, ample supply of kale, leeks, onions, carrots, are 7 beet, 
ips, spring flowers. A pet donkey, as gentle and wise as a big dog, 
carriage and cart; fowls and ducks in full lay; last, not least, a pet 

cat. 3 miles from station, London and South-Western Railway. 


one 





— 


ON THE WAY TO PEACE, 


Upon the way to Peace? A worthy quest, 

But what equipment for that road were best ? 
Not force that of its ships and cannon brags, 

Its sharpened swords, or swollen money-bags. 
To play the bully’s or the huckster’s part 

May tempt the pot-house seribe or witling smart, 
But England’s — pane Ye 9 or 
A vantage-groun reach of steel or : 
Wisdom et adebeh ost 7 davai x tee Sw thought 
Will win a nobler fight than these e’er fought. 
Unselfish self-control which scorns to brag, 
Strong to defend as slow to flaunt our fise, 
Right sympathy, that without trumpet blown, 
In guarding other’s interests, guards its own ; 
Just sense of rights and duties, forethought sage, 
Which weighs the forces of the coming age 

In the fair es of reason ; courage clear, 
Which owns the curb of right but not of fear ; 
Such the best weapons of the brave and wise, 

To which mere arms are but auxiliaries. 

These let Barrawnia into Congress take, 

And though the storms of selfish passion shake 
Compacts to C ancient bonds to dust, 

They will not shock her while she’s true and just. 
The Turk is down. Above his body stands 

The foe triumphant, to whose doubtful hands 
Timid unwisdom too long left the work 

Which only such unwiedom hoped to shirk. 

The task confronts us. Tattered treaties now, 
Watchwords unmeaning, or the big bow-wow 

Of diplomatic - are but ¢ 





Ot dead and dying things from the world’s way. 





Before the win which sweeps the draft 
Not to patch parchments torn in war’s red fray, 
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QUITE TOO AWFULLY TEMPTING. 
tc 


aw there be 

an Epwis 

and ANGE- 

LIVA — two 

souls, fresh - 

ly fased in 

one fesh by the 

mysterious mar- 

riage rite, and, 

therefore, how- 

ever common, 

still singular— 

who, looking out 

for a sweet 

seclusion in 

which ‘to get over the honey- 

lunacy of wedded love, could 

resist this (from the 7imes) :-— 

bag tf rte RETREAT. — COTTAGE VICARAGE RESID- 

ENCE, in Dorset, to be LET, Furnished, for Three Months, April, 

ny, June, very censonable, lovely country, hill and dale, lanes of ferns 

rpeted with flowers, extensive views at every cate Drawing, dining, 

idy, painted walls, four bed-rooms. Kespectable servant. Verandah, 

wn, garden, ample supply of kale, leeks, onions, carrots, turnips, beet, 

“renips, spring flowers. A pet donkey, as gentle and wise as a big dog, 

nkey carriage and cart; fowls and ducks in full lay; last, not least, a pet 
t. 5) miles from station, London and South-Western Railway. 


ON THE WAY TO PEACE, 
Upon the way to Peace? A worthy quest, 
But what equipment for that road were best f 
Not force that of its ships and cannon brags, 
Its sharpened swords, or swollen money-bags. 
To play the bully’s or the huckster’s part 
May tempt the pot-house scribe or witling staart, 
But England’s nobler hearte would rather hold 
A vantage-ground past reach of steel or gold ; 
Wisdom well-weighed and forward-looking thought 
Will win a nobler fight than these e’er fought. 
Unselfish self-control which scorns to brag, 
Strong to defend as slow to flaunt our flag, 
Right sympathy, that without trumpet blown, 
In guarding other's interests, guards its own ; 
Just sense of rights and duties, torethought sage, 
Which weighs the forces of the coming age 
In the fair scales of reason ; courage clear, 
Which owns the curb of right but not of fear : 
Such the best weapurs of the brave and wise, 
To which mere arms are but auxiliaries. 
These let Barrannta into Congress take, 
And though the storms of selfish passion shake 
Compacts to Chaos, ancient bonds to dust, 
They will not shock her while she ’s true and just. 
The Turk is down. Above his body stands 
The foe triumphant, to whose doubtful hands 
Timid unwisdom too long left the work 
Which only such unwisdom hoped to shirk. 
The task confronts us. Tattered treaties now, 
Ww ate moans unmeaning, the big bow-wow 
Of diplomatic are but o 
Before the wind of change which sweeps the draft 
Ot dead and dying things from the world’s way. 
Not to anne parchment ents he in war's red fray, 
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ON THE WAY TO PEACE. 
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Nor to shore shattered ram is the task, 

That Europe’s best strength and best skill will ask ; 
But to shape solid barriers oe pens 

And freedom. Let the war of party cease 

Before this work ; and if quite other war 

Than this, more perilous, yet nobler far— 

The war for Right—arise, let but the call 

Come clear from Honcur’s lips, and Britons all 
Will answer, as one man, to the appeal 

Of Duty, Christian faith, and patriot zeal. 

But Bully’s bluster is not Joun Buxw’s voice, — 
And Hate’s blind clamour is not England’s choice. 
The zealous for our land’s fair fame, 
Which slanderers brand with faction’s odious name, 
Tereagh the well-guided realm will sink and cease, 
E’en though War meet us on the way to Peace! 


-—_ —————————eeee — 





HUNTING AND BAITING, 


~~ ge T appears that 
> at there is one 
law in Eng- 

land for 


“Baporr Bate 
tNG.—Atthe Birken- 
head Police Court on 
Monday, PseTrer 
Fuiyrnn, _beerseller, 
Egerton Street, was 
summoned for having 
baited and cruelly 
ill-treated a badger, 
and for having used 
a room for the pur- 
pose of baiting a Pad. 
ger. The evidence 
showed that in a 
room in defendant's 
house there was an 
iron-barred rat-pit, 
and in a corner of the 
same room was & 
| cage consisting of two 
7, parts, a wooden box 
and an iron enclo- 
sure -— which per- 
mitted a view of the 
badger there con- 
fined. There was a 
lid at the top, 





he 
. It was shown that in this room doce 
was both rat-killing and badger-baiting. With respect to the latter sport, 


one witness said the badger and dog were tossing over together, as if wrest- 
ling. A fine of £5 was imposed.” 


The law ently, Dodges Setting cruelty to animals, and punishes it 


sumably for the admission of a 


coceaninaty. would seem to be another law for egne-balting. 
On the day after that whereon the foregoing paragraph appeared, 
the following announcement, nevertheless, was also made in the 
Times :— 

‘“*Hern Masyzsty’s Sracuounps.—The Earl of Harpwicke requests us 
to state that on Friday the South-Western Railway will run a special train to 
Bracknell at 10°45, for the accommodation of noblemen and gentlemen hunt- 
ing with the Royal Buckhounds.” 


But how, then, can badger-baiting be illegal? Not only does 
stag-baiting go unpunished, nor does anybody attempt to prosecute 
the parties concerned in it, but it is actual superintended and ex- 
gee 4 sanctioned, and has its practice facilitated and furthered by 
a high State Officer under the Crown. If Lord Harpwicxs, as 
Master of the Royal Buckho may lawfully ide over and 
i . Fiywn’s conviction for badger- 
i , and his fine remitted ? And do not the poor 
pastimes of the plebs want countenance; and would it not be a 

Act of Parliament that legalised the appointment of a 

aster of the Bull T P 


By a “‘Dissipated Undergraduate.’’ 
For and ing at GLapsron:, in vain, 
a getting = 
But GLapstone 


Oxfords by Rocrrs were rated: 
If not “* dissi,” may fairly be called ‘‘ Dizzy ”-pated! 








, with Lord B. on the brain, 





Tae Hienwer Epvcation or Women.—Learning how to walk in 
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SPORT AND SLAUGHTER. 


Wuat the Farmers say.—In course, Gentlemen will have their 
shooting. Still, it do seem a waste to use acres and acres of good 

ass for pheasant hatching. But that’s the Squire’s business. 

‘armers wouldn’t mind that, if he didn’t destroy all the owls and 

hawks, stoats and weasels, Now that the rats and mice have it all 
their own way, the whole country ’s overrun with ’em. Then there’s 
the mischief the ground- ys with the green crops. 

What the Boys say.—| believe you, it is work a-watching the 
preserves all day long, with no wittles to speak on, and ne’era 
roof to keep the rain off! Amd they do say we ought to go to 
school, But I likes beatin’ better. That is jo ly. 

What the Gamekeepers say.—It certainly don’t seem quite the 
thing to shoot down birds by the ton. It’s rather rough upon us, too 
as have fed the poor things till they ’re as tame as our own cocks and 
‘ens. Sport ain’t what it used to be, If they go on at this rate 
with their bat-toos, the next thing will be to knock over the birds 
in cages! Then think o’ the poachers it makes, and the ’ssize work 


they br . 

What the Beaters say.—Three shilli a day ain’t a y too 
much for working through the covers all day, tearin’ a chap’s clothes, 
and wearin’ out shoe-leather—no, not even when you gets your bread- 
and-cheese and beer, into the ae. And as for the helps as get 
nothing at all, why, how can the ch of Magistrates blame them 
for pissing r 

hat a Parson,’‘ with an Eye for Nature,” writes to the 
Times.—* What makes me write is a very strong feeling which 
I cannot help having on the score of the inconceivable amount 
of cruelty which it involves, through the countless thousands of 
iron traps set all over the country every night in the year for 
the mere preservation of the pheasants for the slaughter. No 
words can describe what I have myself seen. Numbers of traps 
are set on the tops of poles to catch our useful owls and harmless 
kestrels, there to be left hanging head downwards, by their broken 
legs, for hours or days.” 

What the Squire says.—I must admit, between ourselves, that it 
isn't exactly the sort of sport that suits me. It wasn’t my father’s 
form, and my grandfather would have been shocked at it. It costs 
a great deal, and none of my people like it. [ always blush when | 
send my subscription to the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals. But how can! rom it? It’s the fashion, my guests expect 
it, one must do as other people do. 

What the Squire's Guest says.—It certainly saves trouble, you 
know ; but, after a while, it grows a trifle monotonous. By-and- 
by, I suppose, we shall de our shooting by deputy. As it is, the 
Keepers do most of the work, except pulling the triggers. Much 
better leave it all to them, J should say. Never could enjoy an easy- 
chair in the open air. 

What the English Gentleman all of the Modern Time says.— 
Is it my fault, Mr. Punch? 

And what Mr. Punch sternly replics.—Yes it is, Sir! You can 
put a stop to it if you like—why don’t you? 


>— ——— 


A Shakspearian Commentary. 
Wuewn Cross grows fierce, and Harpy fiercer far, 
Denying Dizzy leanings towards war, 
Punch might say—though of doubt he hints no touch— 
** Methinks the gentlemen protest too much.” 
There ’s a French proverb which describes a ruse 
Common in politics, ** Qui s’ excuse s’aceuse.’’ 





What will they Do with them? 

Tarety-tTwo new field-officers are to be appointed Majors of 
Marines, with an allowance of 1s. 10d, per py Ag forage! Forage? 
Oh, of course. These Majors must | to Horse Marines. As 
passenger ships are sometimes credited billiard-tables, we may 
one day see Hor Majesty's Navy provided with “ fields” on board, for 
these mounted officers’ duties. Or is the forage allowance to be for 
sea-horses, whose field will be the Ocean? 


Ireland’s Difficulty. 
(The Reverse of the Medal.) 
Wuew Ireland starved 


The Saxon 
Se in Pat's face he fi 
Bedad, the blagyard 











French boots with six-inch heels. 
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MusIC AND ASTHETICS. 


Taz LOVELY AND ACCOMPLISHED (BUT EXTREMELY SaoRtT-SIGHTED) MapamE GELASMA, YIELDING TO THE IMPORTUNITY OF BER 
MANY ADMIRERS, BENDS GRACEFULLY OVER THE PLANO, AND, AFTER STRIKING A FRW CHORDS, WARBLES ONE OF SCHUMANN’S SADDFST 


MELODIKS IN HER OWN INIMITABLE MANNER. 


UsFoRTuNATELY, HER Host 1s ‘* AlsTBETIO,"’ AND, MORE MINDFUL OF MURAL Dacora- 
, 


TION THAN BEAUIIFUL Music, HAS FIXED ONE UF THOSE DELIGHTFUL OLD-FASHIONED ROUND MIRRORS JUST OVER THE PIANO. — 





TO SAINT VALENTINE. 


Most popular of all the Saints, 
Thy rites what churl is hard on? 
Thy joys if Punch in rose-hue paints 
F’en Puritans will pardon. 
Thon art too genial, gentle, gay, 
To rouse polemic passions ; 
Both saints and sinners own thy sway, 


That outlives change of fashions. 


When ours were known as Isles of Tin, 
And modes were “‘ early British,” 

War-paint and woad availed to win 
The fair Celt, sly or skittish. 

And spite of his all-conquering sword, 
And fame as dauntless foeman, 

To Love, if to no lesser Lord, 
Knocked under the proud Roman. 


The Roman passed, but Love remained | 
His yoke to lay men’s backs on, 

And to his chariot enchained 

_The stubborn Anglo-Saxon : 

Nor might the closest coat of mail, 
Worn by that wondrous war-man, 

From Capid’s tiny darts avail 
To shield the haughty Norman. 


Strange modes of dress in style and shape 
Came in with the PLANTAGENET ; 
But did their wearers’ hearts escape? 
Not they. Don’t you i ine it! 
Raptures and rages, tiffs and tears, 
opes, broken vows—proh pudor !— 
Were rife in the tumultuous years, 
That history dubs Tudor. 








MapamMe G£LASMA, AS SHE APPEARED 


SINGING SCHUMANN, TO HER MANY ADMIBERS | 
| STANDING BEHIND! ! 


The stirring days of good Queen Bess, 
When raffs were all the fashion, 
Experienced rather more than less 
Of amorous fret and passion. 
"Neath Cuantzes and James still raged 
Love’s flames ; 
Wigged beaux and belles in patches 
Held hands in the same little games 
Of sighs, smiles, misses, matches. 


And still to Cupid lovers raise 
The Ave and the Gloria, 

In these our ‘* Follet-fashioned days” 
Of well-beloved Vicroxta. 


And still, Saint Valentine, to thee 
Rise annual altars laden 

With flowers, lace-paper filagree, 
And hearts of youth and maiden. 


No Marcus Warp the ancients knew, 
Love-letterer of the masses ; 

Though Roman Rimmel]s sweetness threw 
O'er classic. upper classes. 

Of Juno-Februata now 
St. Valentine the day claims, 

Through high and low, Love and his bow, 
To England's Empire lay claims. 


Though clothes may alter, fashions change 
Their cutting, trimming, tissue, 

Love hits the mark at longest range, 
And in the ring finds issue. 

And while to spoon young folks incline, 
And summer follows spring-time, 

Thy flower-wreathed shrine, St. Valentine, 
Shall usher in the ring-time! 


Unaccountable Oversight. 


Among all the Creres 1 who hare 

en 08 e and impossible 
sites Preieoratsa's Needle, not one has 
as yet thought of suggesting a quarter 
which everybody must allow would afford 
it the finest site in London. Need we name 
South Kensington ? 





Menv vor THe Conrerence Tasie.— 
‘rst Course (certain)—Uashed- Turkey. 
Second Course (uncertain)—Peace Pud- 
ding. 
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“NOT QUITE THE CHEESE!” 
British Farmer. 


*‘Wuar sort o' CHEESE DO YOU CALL THIS? 
Howes!” Waiter. ** Gaew-vzure, Sin.” 
British Pa 


WHERE ELSE! 


ver (suspiciously), 


THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 
By a Young Master. 


No. 163. Portrait of A Jzesurr, By Witttam Van per VLter. 
Admirable picture! It ought to be presented by a grateful Consti- 
tuency to the Member for Peterborough. 

No. 167. Portrait of a Jewisa Raper. Said to be by Rem- 
pranpt. The idea conveyed by the attitude is, ‘‘ My hands feel a 
trifle feverish. What could I have taken last night? Still, there’s 
not very much the matter with me.” Now pass on to 

No. 169. Another Portrait of the same Jewish Rabbi. By Rem- 
BRANDT VAN Ruywn, Same attitude, but the colour of face suggests 
** Not quite so well to-day in 169 as I wasin 167. Still, I’m better 
as a picture.” 

No. 171. Portrait of Rembrandt. By Himself. Quite by him- 
self, and very melancholy company he seems to fiad it. Evidently 
considering a subject. ‘* Have I spirit left for it, or not ?”’ 

No. 172 is called “*‘ Rembrandt's Miu.” But there is no sign of any 
fight being about to come off. Perhaps the Mill is being kept dark. 

Now walk into Gallery Number Four, and observe all the pictures 

that are painted in tempera on a gold ground. How fresh, how clear 
they are! They might have been the production of the year before 
last. ‘* Tempera” non “* Mutantur.” 
No. 210. Portrait of A Lavy. By Domenico Guretanpato. 
On the right side of the picture is the following inscription in Latin 
—** Oh that art could depict her ceful manners and her mind, 
then there would be no lovelier picture upon earth. 1488.” How 
nice to have that inseribed on one’s own portrait perpetually hanging 
up in the dining-room ! 

No. 211. Francis the First, of France. His portrait by an 
Unsxnown. How disgusted the First Frank of France must have 
been, when this wickedly ugly, but evidently exact and unflattering 
portrait, was sent home framed and ed. No wonder the Artist 
remained Unknown. .*‘ Who is he?” Frawxy THe Finest must 


Last look rownd but one. 





‘* TREN JUST BRING ONE THAT GREW SOME- 
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A LYING SPIRIT. 
“ There is a lying Spirit abroad.” —Mr. Cross. 


his Cross— 


** A Sprarr of lies ?”"— Punch must take up 
aylng 


| A fiend of that kind has been recently p 
With great reputations at pitch and at toss, 
And what has that Spirit been saying ? 


That Hughenden’s Lord has been setting war-snares— 
Let us hope that such charges are mere taradiddles ; 

But you know, Sir, the Sphinx a high character bears 
For puzzling the world with his riddles. 


And pray does the Spirit of which you complain 
Never utter through lips of immaculate Tories 
False charges refuted again and again, 
And purely preposterous stories ? 


Your imp has made free in the tart P. M. G., 

Where each day sees him cutting the queerest of capers ; 
On the rampage has been in the rowdy D. T., 

And their apes in less world-famous papers. 


He’s an imp of tough hide, through which facts make no 
way, 
Of a conscience exposure and show-up but harden: 
And if Haghenden way he oft makes free to stray, 
May he not haunt backstairs at Hawarden ? 


Motive-mongers malicious as void of all nous 
May welcome the rascally sprite as a brother ; 

You denounce his vile presence on one side the House, 
But how does he look on the other ? 


I’d not hint upon which side the table he sits, 
But it strikes me the imp can be vastly effective 

In lending a point to Sir Ronzat's coarse hits, 
And sharpening CuaPLin’s invective. 


That the Father of Lies is the Father of Whigs 

Dr. Jounsonw maintained. It may sometimes befall so ; 
But Tories, applauding such champion’s digs, 

May aspire to that parentage also. 





WARNED OUT OF HIS OWN MOUTH. 


Fou 0’ 
(When tempted from Guildhall.) 





“ One of the greatest charms of life is not to write letters.’’— 
The Premier in the House of Lords, 


i 


have shouted. ‘‘ Where is he? Let me get at him! Take the 
beastly thing out of my sight! I can’t be such a brute as that 
makes me, can I?” “Oh no, Sire, certainly not,” replied forty 
obsequious Courtiers, bowing to the ground, in order to conceal 
their smiles, and hide their forty winks. If that Painter had been 
found, he would have been hung on a line in his own studio. But 
he preferred to remain incog. Francis THe Frast has anything 
but a frank expression. 

In Gallery Number Five we find Mrs. Siddons, by Sir Josuva 
Rerwotps. O Great Josuva, you didn’t order the sun to stand still, 
but you got a “‘star” to sit to you fora portrait. Fine face; but 
scarcely suggestive of that grand tragic power with which we are 
accustomed to associate Mrs. Srppows in a grand part; say, for 
instance, as Lady Macbeth. 

No. 235. Portrait of Richard Humphreys. By J. Hoppwen, R.A. 
A Pagilist in the palmy, or fisty, days of the Prize Ring. This isa 
figure that, in reduced circumstances, might have fitted into ‘“‘ Rem- 
Beawpr’s Mill” before noticed. HvUmpHrzys was an intelligent- 
looking man ; but what an attitude! 

No. 241. Portraits of Mrs. William Goddard (posthumous), and 
her Children. By Tuomas Garnsponoven, R.A. And T. Ganys- 
BOROUGH ought to have been ashamed of himself for having painted 
such an idiotic picture. Walk up! Walk up! and see Posthumous 
Mrs. W. G., lounging over a cloud, about four feet from the ground, 
extending her left hand, probably intended to be foreshortened, but 
really deformed, and throwing some flowers (where did she get them 
from ?) to two little Charity-Sunday-school-looking children below, 
one of whom is paying some little attention to the unusual appari- 
tion, while the other is utterly indifferent. No one miss 
seeing this. Were Mr. Mriais, or any one of our artists, to give us 
such a picture, he would have to leave the country the very day 
or the private view. in caly — of iy reneged 
might, perhaps, take up this peculiar line with anything like safety 
would be Mr. Furru, He would call it “ Levitation in 1878,” and 
treat it with due levity. 
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SS P. ee 
JUMPING TO A CONCLUSION, 


Farmer, “‘ Tagre’s wo Roap Turis Way, my Man.” 
Navvy (not quite recovered from his last night's conversazione), ‘‘ Bagum, THEN, 
I aAIn’T GOT NO TIME TO MAKB "UN FOR YER!” 





MR. PUNCH’S OWN PROPHECY. 


As prophecies are now the fashion, Mr. Punch thinks it right to issue a 
prediction of his own. It is scarcely necessary to add that it is infinitely more 
credible than any prophecy now travelling the provincial papers :— 

Lord Beaconsfield.—In 1890 refuses the Golden Fleece, and asks permission 
to decline the rank of Field-Marshal. In 1895 writes a novel called Playing 
with Politics, full of autobiographical reminiscences. In 1896 crowned Emperor 

of Jerusalem. 

Lord Hartington.—In 1879 resigns the Leadership of the Liberal party in 
favour of Mr. Cowen, of Newcastle. In 1882 (after the’ resignation of the 
Harcourt Administration) accepts the Leadership of the Liberal party in the 
House of Lords, having been called to the Peers in his father’s lifetime. In 
1889 resigns the Leadership in favour of Viscount Dirxe. In 1934 becomes 
Prime Minister of England. 

Mr. Gladstone.—In 1891 cuts down all the trees in Kensington Gardens. 
In 1894 makes a of six hours’ duration in conetion to Lord Bgacons- 
FIELD’s policy anent the Bayswater Improvement Bill. In 1896 becomes chief 
contributor to Bailey’s Magazine, and Sub-Editor of Bradshaw's Railway 
Guide. In 1904 accepte the Stewardship of the Chiltern Hundreds. In 1905 
seeks election at the hands of twenty-seven constituencies. In 1906 edits a 
new edition of the Encyclopedia Britannica, contributing the political and 
classieai articles himself, ee a Fw edition of the Jiad and Odyssey, 
and is elected President of in recognition of his discoveries 
on the dark side of the moon. 1 1908 oe alte all the chief offices of his own 


—, 
“eur 1878 secures the Papacy for Mr. Wuattzy. In 
1894 yo — bd Mr. Jonw Henny Newman. In 1895 entertains 
Mr. Png ae og at a Lenten fish-dinner at the Trafalgar. In 1906 reads Lothair. 
Mr. Stanley.—In 1879 one back the North Pole to Europe, for exhibition 
in the " publishing office of the Daily Telegraph. In 1880 is commissioned by 
the to restore what is left of Cleopatra’s Needle to 


phical Society 
Egypt. In 181 discovers all the undiscovered islands of the Pacific and 
Antaretic Oceans, ery all that .is “a unexplored in Asia, Africa, and 
South America, and brin neograp phical discovery practically to a conclusion. 
Tn 1926 finishes the two ad a 


nd twenty-fourth volume of his adventures 








OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 73 








as a ‘Soumene Gommmdned. In 1927 starts on his 
first expedition to the sun. 

Mr. Layard.—In 1878 commences his explanation to 
the House of Commons. In 1884 explanation to the 
House of Commons still progressing. In 1904 breaks 
off his explanation to the House of Commons, to enter 
the diplomatic service of the Russo-Turkish Empi 

Prince Von Bismarck.—In 1880 annexes iisien, 
Holland, Norway, and Sweden. In 1890, after many 
resignations, becomes once more Premier of Germany. 
In 1899 accepts Ireland at the hands of Lord Bracons- 
rreLD. In 1900 admits the Green Isle is too many for him. 

Mr, Punch.—In 2487——but this is telling too much ! 


THAT W, G.! 


(Srrmrrs labouring under a sense of the matchless and 
mi: — villany of that pernicious statesman, the Right- 


. E. G., will find mnch relief from occasional vivd voce 


mo of the following.) 


Wnuo broke up the Liberal Party 
Because he ’d a fit of the blues ? 

With a hatred of Hantineron hearty, 
Who hankers to lead in his shoes f 

Who, from envy and vicious vexation, 
At the honours and hits of Lord B., 

Has determined to ruin the nation ?— 

That W. G.! 


Who, burning with black animosities, 
With deliberate aim went to work, 

A-hatching Bulgarian Atrocities, 
And sland’ring the innocent Turk ? 

Who leagued with the base Northern Bruin 
To mix bitters in Bersy Pie's tea, 

And bring British Interests to ruin f— 

That W 


Who has laboured with pamphlets and speeches, 
And letters and post-cards ad lib., 

To fill full of blood the Russ leeches, 
And crack the Conservative crib ? 

Who, under the mask of wary gil 
Hides a heart black as heart well can be, 

With the —e of so lycanthropy ?— 


Who in every word, and each action, 

Be his dealings with Church or with State, 
Is _ ired by the spirit of faction, 

moved by the motive of hate? 

Ww os whether with “ articles” busy, 

Or felling an innocent tree, 
Means mischief to England and Dizzy ?— 

That W. G. ! 


Whose game, whatsoever he try on, 
Is always a sinister sham ? 
A poltroon, if he roars like a lion 
A Heep, if he bleats like a lamb ? 
A fool, if he writes a long letter, 
A boor, if he pens a P. C., 
Or, if he does neither, no peo r— 


That W. G 


Who, aping the pose of a Daa 
With Greek and Slay treasons brim-full, 
As Polonius alluded to Layanp, 
That much-maligned Nineveh Bull ? 
Who wellnigh drove the P. M. G. frantic, 
And, attacking the modest D, 7'., 
Doubled that cireulation a 5 mmanes P 
That W 
Who, a Catrtiwe, Cizom, and Cioprvs, 
With Ciceno’s gift of "the gab, 
Uses arte and arms equally odious 
Through Church and State England to stab? 
ig Pp pe stump-prater, 


trustee, 
whe ams thet ar, liar, That Wea 


Wuart’s rx a Name ?—We hear of a new Novel called 
The Missing Will, Vf the heroine be of the Rhoda 
Broughton advanced female order, the title should have 
been The Willing Miss. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARL'AMENT. 


! 


through the Porte or not. But he said nothing to qualify Friday’s 
explanation that the Fleet had gone not to fight, but to play police- 
man over British lives and properties in Stamboul. This limitation 
of Admiral Horwny’s mission makes the War-papers out of doors 
and the War-party in Parliament very savage, and they are already 


calling out that there is a Jonah aboard the Ship of State by the | 


name of Densy. The farce of a “* United Cabinet,” however, still 
runs, and we see no reason why it should not keep the bills while 
those who abuse it so bitterly still stand up for the companion-bur- 
leeque, a “‘ United Nation.” The trath is, that it is precisely the 
Jonah that the War-party want to throw overboard whom the more 
sober-minded and less sanguinary on both sides trust to keep the 
ace, against the War-leanings of Lord Braconsrretp—if Mr. 
arpy will allow Punch to use the word without calling him a li 
—the headiness of the Secnerany ror War, the cs enthusiasm of 
the Posrmasrer-G generat, the equeezability of the Home Secretaxy, 
and the invertebratibility of the Cuancettor of the ExcuEequer. 


SVIGK VOCEYMER | 


ucn tension out of 
doors, much atten- 
tion in Parliament to Ministerial answers of Eastern Questions. 
Interrogated on the report that our Fleet has been refused © passage 
by the Porte, Lord Denny (Lords, Monday, Feb. 11) hoped our 
ships would soon be in the Dardanelles, whether they got there 


liar | down. Mr. 


a 
= 


ue 


Lord Dexsy is regarded by a large budy of opinion—Liberal an:l 
Tory—as THE Cabinet Peace-Anchor, which, once cut away, H.M.S. 
Britannia must drift hopeless) and helplessly with the current on 
the reefs of E War. at ‘‘ strong measures” are shouted 
for by a noisy and numerous party out of doors—which grows more 
noisy.and more numerous ip A that yng fees continue to 
be bandied between Bull and » with an English Fleet and a 
Russian Army within saluting, or — di not re- 
concile those who do not share the fear which the War-party call 

| “prudence,” and the fret and fury they christen “‘ patriotism,” to 

the cutting away.of the Cabinet’s Peace-Anchor. ; 
(Commons.)—After Sir Starrozp had answered ditto to Lord 

Degsr, the Liberal Newcastle Member, on bringing up the 

| on the Vote of Credit, showed that if a Buil in a c is 

| serious, it is nothing toa Cow-zw. He delivered himself of an 

| out-and-out anti-Russian and pro-Turk diatribe (pr evident] 

| for the debate on the Vote, but not cold-drawn bottled 

| oratory), that he kept the rvative Irreconcilables in a fever of 
delight and a frenzy of applause from his rising up to his sitting 

Cowen’s opinions on the question of the day 

secret. But they were ex with such force that 

for the moment to have the effect of an Orsini shell on 

the House. Is this out-spoken contradiction by a Liberal 
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A KINDNESS. 


Unhorsed small Farmer (to young Squire, thrown out). ‘Ot zey, Mester Ge-ARGF, TURN THAT THER NeDDIE OF MI-EN, WILL YER, AN’ 
O1’LL sEND YAR MITHER A BUNDLE OF TORNUPS FOR NORTHEN |” 











of the policy and principles of the bulk of his own party a proof 

of the unanimity of the nation? If the antagonistic tug of parties 

d Sree will keep things in statu quo, we might — 

ng would still resist the strong dritt of the War-tide. 

But when the Dersy anchor is cut away, let Barrannia’s watch on 
deck look out ! 

But whatever may be the differences of opinion and feeling in 


or out of the House, no one (as Mr. GLapstowe said) wants to worry | 


the Government in the present difficult and delicate crisis; so the 
Bill was agreed to, with no event more startling than the explosion 
of Mr. Cowen’s bomb-shell. 


The Factories and Workshops Bill was read a Second Time, Mr. | 


Cross pointing out that its changes were all in the way of taking 
off instead of putting on shackles. 
ean” WHEELHovsE was Counted Oat on an Election of Aldermen 


Good Heavens! That a Member should be able to apply his mind 
to the machinery for the Election of Aldermen, with the es of 
European peace trembling in the hands of Lord BreaconsriExp ! 

(Lords).—Lord Dersy hoped that in forty-eight hours 
kaoe that the Fleet was at or near Constantinople. All 
and “the only difference ” 
of meeting.”’ No 
h the Con- 
for a n—(an 
i wanted by more than one). 
of Ricumonp laid on the table his Bill to amend the 
Act of 1869. Punch is no more in a fit mind than 
with such minor matters as Cattl 
Foot-and-Mouth (Disease, while head, and 
liver, and lights, the foot and mouth, the hoof 
of the bovine family—Joun—may be in 


more near, and Peace hardl 

; even with Lord Dersy’s ooo 

an ear for the Lady of 

the Lakes, pleading for Thirlmere by the lips of Mr. E. G. Howanrp. 


| nothing better before him than the b 
moment of tension, with the | 


h the 
throats of Messrs. Bretey and Jacos Bricut. Tastes differ. Many 
think, or say, that the scenery of Thirlmere will be all the better 
for the water-works, and that the needs of a great and growing 
town are hard facts, about the urgency of which there can be no 
division of opinion. There may be such difference, however, said Mr. 
Rarkes, about the exact nature of Manchester’s needs—much ques- 
tion whether Manchester needs the Thirlmere water to drink or to sell. 
Eventually the Bill, as being more than a private, yet not quite a 
ublic Bill, was referred to a hybrid Committee, five to be chosen 
a the House, four by the Committee of Selection. The,Collective 
isdom, we are glad to see, does feel itself something like a trustee 
for the Lakes—a Guardian of the natural beauties of Great 
Britain. ‘‘ Hybrid’’ is the scientific word for ‘‘ mule.” We trust 
that in the Report of this Hybrid Committee the asinine element 
will not be uppermost. 
Questions about the question, with answers more or less explicit 
and satisfactory. Mr. Notan wanted, to know if, having ordered 


Manchester Thirst—of —_ or water, or both —spoke thro 


| Admiral Hornby up the Dardanelles, the Government meant to see 


him safe down again. Mr. Smrrn said Admiral Honnny Aad his 
orders, and that they were clear, but he declined, of course, to state 
them. (How can Members ask such questions /) mit 

Mr. Learsam called attention to the traffic in Church Livings, 
two thousand of which he said were at this moment in the hands 
of agents for sale or exchange. Nothing can be more damaging to 
the credit of the Church, or more difficult to get rid of, than this 
traffic in cures of souls, which now pass from buyer to seller, like 
cures of bodies through the medical agents. 

But the House has bigger fish than Church scandals to fry just 
now; and after Mr. Ricuarp had given ble Members the 
Quaker view of the matter, and Mr. A. B. Hors, the eccentric and 
ecclesiological, Sir G. Bowren, getting up to fire his shot, found 

a Count Out. 

Wednesday.—Mr. Biacar moved a Second Reading of the Bill 

for altering lrish Parliamen Sir Cuaries Ditxe, 


Registration. 
| in English, and Mr. M‘Lanen, in Scoteh, pete in favourofit. Irish 
iametrically 


Members were, as usual, vided. Mr. Lewis con- 
tended the Bill was only meant to save canvassers trouble, and that 
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it had better wait the Report of the Committee on English Registra- 
tion. Besides, Sir J. Mchezwwa had another Irish Bill on the same 
subject. It is admittedly only a little Bill. But its fountain-head 
is Bieoar, and that, we fear, did not recommend it to the House, 
80 it was thrown out by 134 to 96. 

Mr. Ramsay’s Scotch Valuation Bill was talked out; the House 
Occupiers’ Disqualification Removal Bill (Scotch) passed through 
Committee ; and the Bills for raising the Six Millions were brought 
> It will be worse when they bring us in the Bills for spending 
them 


~ 


he has, in some sense, but the Government doesn’t see it, and has 
told him so. Gortscnaxkorr intimates, in effect, that he means to 
treat us to an entertainment @ la Russe. If he do, Jonw Butt de- 
clares he will give the Muscovy his desert. The Sea-Crab thinks it only 
prudent to have the Stamboul Star-Fish within reach of his claws— 
which he has no wish to use—but objects to the Land-Crab claiming 
the same privilege for the nippers he has just been so freely fleshing. 

The Loznp Cuancetior brought in his Bill to assimilate Law to 
Lay-Reason, which had taken it for granted that our a 
tion at sea reached the three-mile limits of our territorial waters. 


“CLAWS OFF!” 


Thursday (Lords).—A full House, and as much anxiety to know 
what Government had done, and is going to do—or, rather, how it 
was going to be done—in the Bosphorus, as their Olympian Lord- 
ships can be expected to show. 

Lord Dery informed their Lordships that the ships had up 
the Dardanelles to Prince’s Island (ten miles below Stamboul) where 
they were now anchored, in the Surran’s teeth, who, however, 

not shown them, but protested only. Prince Gortscuakorr 
had written to say that as we had sent up our Fleet to protect British 
interests, he had ordered in the Russian Army, to protect the inte- 
tests of all Christians. The Prince thought he had us there—and so 





This would have seemed scarcely to require a statute; but as seven 


| Jud to six decided otherwise in the case of the Franconia, the 


law not, till now, been that perfection of reason the legal text- 
books assert it to be. 

(Commons.)—A very full House on the tenter-hooks of pg 
tion, to which Sir Srarvorp told all that Lord Dery had told the 
— pA yet _: ring) pea we by At eo ee Sir L. 

ALK,—that “ ty Member. ily and great posses- 
sions,” who has been chosen Chairman of the Trreconcilabloe who 
want to make short work of Lord Dersy, the Russian Bear, and 
most other things that stand in their way—asked if Government 
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i stood firm to their guns. 

On Second Reading of the Six Millions Bill, Jinks’s Baby— 
le a terrible des enfants terribles—proceeded to fire the blun- 
derbuss which he had loaded for the Six Millions Debate, After 
first blazing into the Leaders on both sides—the Government as 
‘* weak and invertebrate,” the Opposition as “ flabby and molluscous ;”’ 

intaining that the Government had Jet itself be pushed into a 
angerous step by its light-headed members ; and declaring his belief 
that the conduct of Russia had been more dignified, more generous, 
and straightforward than our own, the bold Baby did not fear even to 
take Sir Ropert Pex by the more daring feat, just now, than 
to do as much for the Grand Turk. He had the courage, too—it is an 
act of co ust now—to go the extreme animal in favour of Russia 
i ; Government of the futility of trying 
branches of the Sclavonic race, in 
conjunetion with Austria, and declared that if the t 
Leader did not pledge himself that they would not attempt to set 
the Ottoman Hu Prey WA in, he would divide the House, 
In conelusion, he declared thie Fianterban had not been loaded 
when he got up, and that the had been unprepared. 

Sir Starrorp NorTHcore declined to reopen the debate, but pro- 
tested against charging the Government with want of can 1 

Mr. GLapsToneE spoke some weighty words in deprecation of our close 
connection with Austria in about to open. He de- 
clared, amid ironical ch that he believed the views of the Oppo- 
sition on this Vote and the Eastern Question were those of the great 
majority of the nation. 

Sir Ropert Peet returned Mr. Jenwxns his fire with interest. 

Sir J. Lussuck threw Jinks’s Baby overboard, and Lord Excro 
called attention to the manifestations of Public Opinion in support 
< Socom. Te Rosert Montacu = be called order 

or speaking o: Czar asa“ and the Liberals as ‘ i- 
tical friends of virtue.” It is cals potty Rosert’s way. Sir Winrar 
Lawson on Government to say definitely if they meant to 
make a casus belli of the Russian Entry into Constantinople; and 
clearly did not mean fighting. Then the Bill (pened guint Bi 
clearly mean . en the Bi 
Grorce Campsett’s stern but solitary ‘‘ No’’—‘‘ Among the flaccid 
strong-backed vy Ao" 

The debate on md Reading of’ Mr. Scrater-Boorn’s County 
Boards Bill was adjourned by a bored House, evidently unable to 
keep its mind to anything but pros and cons of War. 


Friday (Lords),—Nothing worth noting. 


(Commons.)—Some desultory Eastern questioning, which, of | to 


course, at this crisis got none but evasive answers. 

General Ossonnz Moreaw pushed another parallel of his sap of 
the Parish Churchyard, as a resting-place for parishioners of all de- 
nominations, with such rites as relatives may direct, subject to due 
conditions of respect for the living and the dead. That God’s Acre 
will soon cease to be a battle-ground for the unseemly strife of 
Church and Chapel is evident when we can record that Mr. Morcan 
divided 227 to 242, in a full House, in the teeth of the Government and 
the face of that cry of ‘‘ No Surrender! ” which, in a conflict between 
the claims of a Church and the cause of common sense and common 
humanity, is the certain prelude of surrender at discretion. 

The writing on the churchyard wall has long been legible to all 
but the Church Intransigentes in Convocation and Commons. That 
they should shut their eyes to it matters nothing, except so far as 
it embitters a contest which can have but one issue, delays a settle- 
ment which must come, and keeps a Church-raw which, for the 
health and strength of the Church, better be closed, and which, 
had the Church’s best friends been allowed to prescribe for her, 
would have been closed long ago. 





FROM A GOOD SAMARITAN, 


Here is an offer which has come to Punch’s hands, and which at 
first seemed too good to be true. But, on second—best— 
thoughts, it seemed a very poor compliment to Christian charity to 
mistrust its offer because it was, as all true Christian charity must 
be, unfettered and unstinted. So he gives it the publicity of his 
columns, for the benefit of the many poor little ones whom it may 
concern :— 

“Country Home ror Lonpon Carpren.—A fortnight of country life, 
in the village of Halstead ue i ae ee oS ey 
poor London children, on on any ¢ man, surgeon 
school-teacher, or other ible person. But it is oa That no one will 
be sent whose ts are ves able to provide such holidays for their 
children. Preference will be given to girls rather than to boys, and to delicate 

than to robust children; but a doctor’s certificate of freedom from 
i will be taken in rotation, 
“91, Blackfriars Road, 8.E., Feb. 10,1878,  W'41AM Rossrren.” 





FLYING SHOTS. 


aR! War! War! Here 
‘ are a few specimens, 
brought down by 
Mr. Punch’s long 
bow, from the flocks 
of wild canards 
which have been 
flying about the 
country :— 
It is believed that 
a secret treaty has 
been signed at St. 
Petersburg, provid- 
ing for the oceupa- 
tion, in the case of 
further war, of Malta 
the Turks, and 
Egypt by the Rus- 
sians. 
The Danes and 
Duteh are both pre- 
fering to mobilise 
eir gendarmerie. 
Volunteers for ac- 
: tive service are daily 
a | enrolled among 
KT the one-legged Chel- 
a _— a 2 oe ners, 
Rumours are cur- 
rent at Berlin that Prince Bismancx supped last Sunday on pork 
and saurkraut, which they who know him best declare is a 
sure of his having made up ay OI yy 
A Woolwich Infant Show is fixed for next week on Plumstead 


Common. 
The Cleopatra Needle ship has been commissioned by the Govern- 
ment, She will be fitted out with needle-guns, and stationed in the 


orus. 
_ Two of the many secret conditions of the Armistice are understood 
in Vienna to be the cession to the Czar of the island of Corfu, and 
the immediate dismantling of the fortress of Gibraltar. 
With the consent of the French Shareholders, who, it is believed, 
have been bought out by the Sutram, the entrance to the Suez 
Canal is being sanded up, and its channel strewn with dynamite 


aeepees. 

t is reported that the Admiralty have finally contracted for the 
purchase of a score of the above-bridge steamboats, and that the 
officers and crews are to hold themselves in to proceed, in 
case of need, on active Fesnen Service. 

A new Corps is bei i and will before next week be added 
to our forces, componed entirely of Commissionnaires who have lost 
anarm. They will be employed in the Field-Telegraph Service. 

The vanguard of the Russian Navy, ing of twelve broad- 
side turret ironclads and twonty-hive Papelbiins, been signalled 
off the Foreland, heading for Dover. 

The old hulks in the Medway and the Solent are receiving a new 
coat of war-paint. 

It is whispered at the Foreign Office that the Admiral of the 
Swiss Fleet received sailing orders to proceed to the Red Sea, 
-_ i prepared to lend his countenance to a blockade of the 

osphorus. 

On the first of April next the Shoe Black Brigade will be placed 
on a War footing, and will receive its proper compliment. 

By an order from the Admiralty the shore at Brighton is 
illumined nightly with Greek fire ; and a tank of fish torpedoes has 
been added to the Aquarium. 





A Prayer from St. Peter’s. 


Iw a hole of the wall of St. Peter’s great Hall, 
Bricked-up, plastered down, sleeps Pope P1o—the late! 
Would the p that ’s spread for the Church’s late Head, 
But heal raws from chafings between Church and State ! 





IF WE COULD! 
Durtse the Conclave the Cardinals will eat apart. If we could 
but feel that ts pute out of the question \the chance of their 
making a mess of it 





Wuat—claves in conclavi—the keys wie loek and key ? 


That the Keys of Heaven in ward of Vatican locks s be! 
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AN ACCOMPLISHED MUSICIAN. 


ir Charles (an eligible bachelor, who is passionately fond of Music, and evidently admires Miss Madeline), ‘‘ THO8SR ARE AWFULLY 
pirricute VALsss you're PLayine, Miss Mape.ive. 1 SUPPOSE YOU'VE PRACTISED THEM NO END!” 

M Madeline (ingenuously gazing at Sir Charles, and continuing to play with great brilliancy and precision), ‘*O DEAR, NO, Sir 
Cuarntes. | NEVER SAW THEM BEFORE; INDEED, I NEVER EVEN HEARD THE (OmPosEeR’s NAME UNTIL Mes. BLENKINSOP ASKED ME 
TO PLAY THEM FoR THe Youne Ones TO Dance To. IT s 80 NICE TO BE ABLE TO MAKE ONESEL¥ UserUL. Don’t you THINK 80!’ 

&o., &o, [Sir Cuarues's admiration for a young Lady who can thus play dificult Music at sight, while she looks softly at him, and 
talks so pleasantly, knows no bounds, 


¢ 














_ a : | See, finally, in the Octagon, CanaLetro’s Ceremony of the Doge 
THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. wedding the "ea, which yo Venetian Lord ae 4 Day, or Dies 
By a Young Master. Last look round. | Maris, in the olden time; also a Venetian Regatta. Wonderful 

“ | works, considered retrospectively, or perspectively. 
No. 230. Portrait of A May. By Fenvinann Bot. “ Drunk In quitting Burlington House, and leaving the engravings with 


again!” A sot trying to explain “how it happened ”—of course | regret at being unable to take them with me,—but one umbrella is as 
sot-to voce. Evidently a brother of Bot's other Le obriated idiot. ma as I ove imaged will be as well to inform the Public, that, for 
No, 246, Portrait of John Vaughan. By Sir Goprrey Kwetier, | the small sum of Five Shillings, a Season Ticket can be purchased, 
Bart. The idea illustrated is, ‘* | must send my wig to bedone up!” | entitling the holder to go in and out as often as he likes—but not 
What's inaname? “Jonus Van Os” ought to have painted eques- | including refreshments; nor is the holder permitted to take any 
trian subjects. What a name to have been signed, now-a-days, to | umbrella. or stick, left in the hall, except his own. He may converse 
that advertisement of ‘‘ Somebody’s Vans, Families Removing,”— | with the Policeman on Art subjects only (of course about ConstaBLr’s 
drawn by a Van Os! He painted No. 251. Fruit and Dead Game. | works chiefly), and may sing a song to the Catalogue-purveyor, if 
What ’s his little game? A hare. — : | the latter is willing, in his Fedine moments, to listen tohim. The 
Then there is Constante, who, of course, “took up” a subject, | holder of the season ticket is privileged to be the first to come and 
and ‘from information received” went down to Hampstead, and | the last to go, if he likes; but he may not hide in the building, and 
took No. 248. frighten’ any of the Academicians by popping out suddenly, and 
Then look at No. 254. By De Heem. If youtrust to HEeM, you ll saying, “Bo!” He may not say it ¢ as, nor may he say it 
come to the conclusion that there can’t be a better “ collation” than | hoarsely,—no, I mean Hoxstey. Of course, if he has previously 
five red shrimps (not over fresh), a piece of roll, salt, and plenty of | written to the President announcing his intended course of action, 
lemon. “Take a ae roll, Sir,?” said Cor to Bor when this will materially alter the case ; but even then, his ticket will not 
became friendly. This is the sort of roll that Cox had previously it the use of a false nose, with or without les. Evening 
picked, acest , Gress is not absolutely indispensable. The ticket only admits the 
Look at No. 256. By Gronorone, which is clearly the portrait of | hearer if he takes it himself ; and, in this case, the bearer must also 
the original Captain Sirnoors “up toa thing ortwo.” __ be:the bond fide holder. friend may accompany him as far as the 
No. 263. Portraits of George and Elizabeth. By Sir Josuva | top of the staircase without any extra charge. 
ReYNoLps. The idea illustrated is “* The Day after the Feast.”’ Experientia docet. Verb. sap. Exit. 
Observe the complexion of the children. Etizaseru is saying, . 
“Oh, Geoner! Ma says she ’s sent for the Doctor.” 
No, 264. “ Not so Black as I'm painted.” By Jacon Leveck. 9 
Before leaving Gallery Five, pause at 273. It is a solemn subject ; as ~My 244 
but do look at the little boy in red breeches and a devotional atti- “* Muscovs in Stamboul! What then?” asks Lord Dersy. 
tude, in the right-hand corner. ‘* Why mayn’t the Turks enjoy their Russ in Urbe? ” 
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YOU CAN’T LAND HERE!” 


Enotanp. “ WE’VE COME TO PROTECT BRITISH LIFE AND PROPERTY!” 


Russia. “‘ BRITISH LIFE AND PROPERTY ! 


OH, I’M HERE TO PROTECT EVERYBODY'S!” 
Torxer. “ FACT 18, THIS GENTLEMAN AND I HAVE JUST SWORN ETERNAL FRIENDSHIP!” 
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SERVICE NO SLAVERY. 


UR pessimists complain of 
the little distinction 
now-a-days between 
servant-girls and mis- 
tresses. Here is one way 
of making that little 


less :— 
A GENTLEWOMAN 
WANTED, bya Lady, 
as GENERAL SERVANT 
in a small family, where a 
nurse is kept. No one who 
is above her work need 
apply. She will be treated 
with every consideration 
and kindness, Apply, &c. 


ye > it had run 
“A Lady, Wanted by 
a Gentlewoman,” would 
it have been all the 
same? Or is there a 
delicate distinction, 
which Punch fails to 
catch, between the Gen- 
tlewoman and the Lady ? 
He hopes that if the Lady should find 
the Gentlewoman she wants, the only 
rivalry betweeu them will be which can 
do her duty best by the other. If that 
were so with all Gentlewomen in service, 
and Ladies out of it, it would be a case 
of Lady-Helps, in the best sense of the 
word, upstairs and down. 














** Unto tuts Last! "—A Cockney sug- 
gests ‘* Hashley’s ” as a good site for the 
** Hobbylisk ” ! 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
(On the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety last, Wednesday 
Afternoon.) 


Srr,—The great event of last week in the Theatrical World (and 
what portion of the world isn’t theatrical where all of it is a stage ?) 
was, unquestionably, the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety Theatre, 


on Wednesday afternoon, Feb. 13th, 1878. I give the date in full, 
for the sake of generations yet unborn. 

The subject of the Pantomime was the Forty Thieves. The 
opening was written by Messrs. R. Reece, W. 5S. Gripert, F. C, 
BuRNAND, and H. J. Byron, and the two comic scenes were arranged 
by Mr, Sovrar and Mr. Jonn D’Avusan, two of the most indefati- 


gable, persevering, good-tempered instructors ever seen on any thoro 


stage. err Meyer Lvvz, director of the music, was also long- 
suffering, and to him is due the harmony of the proceedings. e 
whole affair, from first to last, was under the control of Mr. Joun 
HotirsesHEaD, who undertook it as a matter of charity, worked at 
it as a matter of business, and managed it all most admirably. 
_ The Forty Thieves were deservedly ‘‘ taken up” by everybody 
in town, and the theatre could have been filled twice over. The 
ormance was for the benefit of the General Theatrical Fund, and 
rought about seven hundred pounds, which gives a balance to the 
charity of about five hundred. 

The Amateurs did work at it with a vengeance. For five ‘or six 
weeks, day after day, they persevered in their rehearsals at all 
sorts of inconvenient hours; and Mr. W. 8. Grieert, who not only 
supplied one of the scenes and a capital song to the air of the 
Judge’s song in Trial by Jury, but also played Harlequin, was 
doing “‘ animations,” “ trips,” and “leaps” for three hours a day, 
through a period of two months previous to performance. By the 

ch e he could have gratified a yey rapacity by 
writing a cheque for any number of pounds of flesh dispensed wit 
d these rehearsals. And yet, when he apyeaced as ‘* Mr. 
8 es,” and had a reception as brilliant as his dress, he did not 
at all a oo Oe eee po See oe ar ee et 8; 

e Spang Mister gles t ever we did see—a very 
¢ po hry his dress was a very tight ’un— 

id he did peees woes Goniee Semnaee, 6 eoeeeeee Sete 
mination of and an inflexible tng which evidently 
impressed the dear little Columbine, Mdlle. Rosa, with a sense of 
the intense devotion with which her glittering lover worshipped the 
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very ground she trod on. Mr. Grisert’s Harlequin was the Harle- 
quin of the Iron Will and Supple . 

Happy Thought—Did it ever yet occur to any historian, that The 
Man in the Iron Mask was only, 6 Macon, without his wand, of 
course, pining for his Columbine, and im ed by Clown as 
gaoler? If Mr. W. 8. Griperr will but undertake the chief 
character of Mr. Spangles in ae * see a Pantomimic Drama 
before me of deep and oo 

Too much praise cannot be wed upon both the instructor, Mr. 
D'Avay, and the instructed amateur pantomimists, who must have 
been, queat the most apt and conscientious pupils he has ever 
taught. 

Mr. Knox Hotmes, who played the Tyrant Gesler in the Ama- 
teur Pantomime in 1856, was not a whit behind the youngest of 
them all in his excellent rendering of the ‘ Old’un”—se,, the 
Pantaloon. Captain Cotvruxe, the Policeman, was ‘‘ A. 1,” Lord 
De Cirrrorp’s weak-minded “ Swell,” who purchases an umbrella 
from the Clown for two guineas, and walks off with only the stick 
of it in his hand, apparently intensely satisfied with his own great 
business-like capacity for a Senna. will be a thing of beauty and 
a joy for ever in my memory. 

But how am I to recall them all, and give to each his meed of 
praise? Wasn’t that cancan first-rate between Mr. Atory Bastar, 
as ‘‘ Una Mossoo,” and Mr. McCatmont as an “Old Woman” ? 
Great praise is due to that ‘Old Woman” for the way in which 
she managed her skirts. But then Mr. McCatmonr is accustomed 
toa gown,—and a wig. Mr. Lestie Warp as the “ Artist,” sketched 
Giapstone and Diskagyi on a black board with a rapidity and a 
decision that proved he could both act, and “draw” when he acted. 
And then—the Clown!! Mr. Wrs, besides having acquired the 
voice and actions of the very best of the Old Joxy” school, was 
also a tumbling Clown; then, mind aot he obliged the company, by 
the special request of some wags in the gallery, with ‘ Hot Codins” 
and ** Tippitiwitchit ’ (which it isn’t spelt like that, I believe, but 
[ don’t know any better), the former song being finished with a 
little * it of Mr. Wre’s own makion) that brought down the 
house. All his “ business” was a real pleasure to him, as one 
might have imagined it would have been to the author of that 
quaint little Christmas piece, ‘‘ The Doll’s House,” played for two 
festive seasons at German REED’s. 

Now a few words as to the Burlesque portion. Captain Goocn 
and Mr. Quintin were excellent as Ali Baba and Ganem. Mr. 
Bastarp’s ‘make-up ” for Cassim was very good. Mr. Maciean's 
Hassarac was a most energetic ormance, and his dancing 
capital. Mr. Worriey’s trum s legs were quite Vokesian ; 
and Mr, Parxer’s likeness of Mr. Guapstone was something that 
might have given the Lord Chamberlain fits. Mr. Hiooins was 
made up after the Vanity Fair portrait of Benson the Convict. 

The ies who acsieted, Miss Erzanor Burton, and Miss Lucy 
Bucxston®, did their very best for the general weal, and the 
General Wheel was a real “ M -go-Rounder.” Then it is but 
fair that I should place on e untiring exertions of Miss 
Lyp1a THompson throughout the rehearsals at the performance. 
Well might she have (as she used to sing in Blue Beard) 
** Shoulder arms! and ves er!” for if any mortal 
ae, beyond that of Messrs. Sovran, Luz, and D’Avpan, did 

eep the Forty Thieves (the rascals !) a pulled together, and 
hand nompson’s, Her “go” 


it was Lypia 

and verve (that’s a French which I expresses my mean- 
ing—at events I s0— aot, oer my readers with 
dictionary at hand can select another pee) Seve Hie Very life 
of the Burlesque opening. believe a Medal has 
been struck, commemorative the event ; each one of the 
a been presented with a gold periwinkle-picker, set in 

lamondas,. 

It was a day of most thorough and deserved success. That the 
Pantomime, wherever it may be given, will be as successful as it 
was at the Gaiety, is the faith of Your Representative. 


P.8.—Once more my remarks on Diplomacy must stand over. I 
will just add a line here to record the genuine success of the Opera 
of the Merry Wives of Windsor, by the Carl Rosa Company, at the 
Adelphi. Miss Garton is charming. Au plaisir / 


Too Much Cardinal Virtue. 


Pecct’s too clean of hand, in St, Peter's bark 
To steer among the shoals and troubled billows. 
A Pope should have sins—not, of course, too dark— 
Bat Peoct has not even Pecci-dilloes. 





PARODY FOR THE PRUDENT. 
We don’t want to go to war; for , if we do 
We may lane our ship, and Toe eur mint, What 
money too. 























MICROSCOPY FOR THE MILLION. 


Janet. *‘ Come awa’, Joun!” John. “ Str stint, Woman, AN’ SBE THE Sow !” 
Janet, “See Taz Saow! Gope save vs A’, MAN! WHAT WAD COME ©’ US IF THAE 
AWFv'-LIks BRuvres was TO BREK OOT Oo’ THE WatTeR!!” 





PLAY IN A WORKHOUSE. 


Mr. Puwcu, Howner’p Sie, 


Amouneast all these here blessed wars and roomers of wars the thorts of littel narrer- 
minded peeple is confined to Forren afares, but them as is capible of Broader vues like mee 
and U ixtends em to things Porochial. Accordinly, insted of lookin at Constantinople aloan, 
cast your i hallso to the Lie of Wite. ity as the’sayin is begins at ome. Look away from 
the Phosphorus and look across the Solent. Hunder the Newport news in the H/amshire Inde- 
pendent, Sir, you'll see a deploreabel instanse of offense egin the Sistim of Troo Charity witch 
in coarse I means Porochial Economy. And, of all places in the Iland and the World, in the 
Ile of Wite Workus whear eartofour was always Supposed to keep up Doo Dissipline and 
of witeh an Instanse as made sum Noise at the Time Decent enh 148 deo plenguse te happ- 
laud the same only tuther day. But now ow different. Wy, Mr. Punch, wood you beleeve 
it the Ile of Wite Gardians has hackshally been and sankshun’d a musicle 
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‘ENTERTAINMENT AT THE WORKHOUSE.— 
An entertainment, arranged by Mr. R. Rocue, 
was given to the inmates of the Isle of Wight 
Workhouse on Tuesday evening last. Mr. Joun 
SHICKERNELL presided.” 


Then it goes on te say as how the pro- 
gram consistid of songs, glees, a solow on 
the pianner and instermental ‘ormances 
by a hole lot of ladies and gentlemen pretty 
nigh 20 altogether and tells us that :— 


“The entertainment evidently afforded much 
pleasure to the audience, and at the close of the 
programme the Rev. J. WentwortH ELceER, 
Chaplain, moved a vote of thanks to the Chair- 
man and performers. The audience endorsed the 
proposal by loud and repeated cheers, and the 
Chairman, in acknowledging the vote, stated that 
he had brought with him a few presents for the 
young and old inmates—an announcement which 
was received with almost deafening expressions of 
delight by the company.” 


Wot a Scean, Mr. Punch, to witnis in a 
Workus Intearior. Hollerin, shoutin, cheer- 
in, deafenin ixpressions of Delite — wot 
ixtrornary sounds in a place whear the 
strictest silence ort to prewale. A musickle 
entertanement in a Union Workus—is that 
the sort of Thing to bring abandun’d Por- 
pers to a sense of their sittiwation, and 
constute em a warnin to others! Talk of 
Porpers treatment. Ear they ad a treat 
indede. Give em concerts. Wot next. Give 
em balls I s and alow em chickin and 
lobster sled and Sango and tipsy- 
cake, and trifle, and ice punch and clarritt 
cupp and champain like I’ve witnes’d in 
occasionall Attendance at Evenin Parties 
amongst the Better Orders. O, Mr. Punch, 
Phancy a Consert in a Workus! O wot an 
alteration in the lle of Wite! O Workus, 
wot a fallin orf was there! A Revolootion 
must have took place in that there Istab- 
lishment I’me sure, and wot Ime afeard of 
is it will lead to Uthers, and wot will be 
the consequens if Workusses is to becum 
Paradises for Porpers? In coarse there ’ll 
be an end of all Porochial Economy and 
ixamples to the laborin classes of wot they 
must come to as wickedly neglex to lay by 
a pervision for their declinin years out of 
their twelve or fourteen shillina weke. I 
do ope, Mr. Punch, you'll show up these hi 
jinx in the Ile of Wite Wurkus to the aten- 
shun of your friend the Ome Secretary, 
and so no more at Present from yure ever 
faithful Advocate of the Porochial Sistim, 


BuMBLE. 


P.8.—Peraps ’tis only fare to say the 
Workus Entertanement don’t seem to have 
cost the Ratepayers nothink. That’s poro- 
chial so far as it goes. But adn’t ladies and 
gentalmen frends and kinsfoke to entertaine 
insted of singin and playin free gratis for 
nothink to emuse them wishus Porpers ? 


An Old Rhyme with a New Reason. 


ApmrraL Horney, 
Cross orders torn by, 
Swallowed his humble pie: 
When the forts told to run, 
He shotted each gun, 
And said, * You may ’ve to 
speak by-and-by.” 





A Low View (SCENE—WAPPING). 
Profane Publican (reading “‘ Times” of 
Feb. 11). “ Spiritual wants of English Sea- 
men”? Umph! “Rum,” 1 d say— 
mostly. 


(W)nor(z)y Russta.—Turkey. 
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A VOCATION. 
Aunt. “ Saaut I Give you A NEw Dot, Maceo?” 
Maggie. *‘ No, THanks, Aunty! 


SEF, IT HAS ONLY GOT ONE Eysz, onzE Lito, AND ONE ARM, AND NOBODY WOULD CARE FOR IT | at Warfield 
ir I pipn’r. Parorgr DoLis CAN TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES, YOU KNOW!” 





I SHOULD NEVER LOVE ANOTHER Dot LIke THIS; FoR} Hounds met at Beacon 





A BAD JOB FOR BUTCHERS. 


“Waar d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, buy, buy ?” 
cried Mr. Brisker, as arrayed in azure tunie, he paced to and 
fro in front of his establishment, and whetted his slicing-knife on 
the steel attached to his girdle. 

“ Not anything to-day,” replied Parzrramriras, as he paused in 


passing by. ‘‘ Not anything to-day, Mr. Brisker. No, Sir, nor 
et to-morrow. American beef is excellent, every bit as guod as 
ritish, but I decline buying it under that denomination of yours, 
when I can purchase it at a figure so much more reasonable under 
its own name over the way.” 
“What d’ ye mean?” exclaimed the Butcher, with a look of 
anger and astonishment. 

“Oh!” cried the Family Man, “‘don’t you read your Paper? 
Listen ; ” and he quoted as follows from the leading journal :— 
“*8ir,—As the Report of the Cattle Plague Committee proves that the 
West End butchers are large buyers of the American beef, which they retail 
at their ordinary prices, it may be interesting to the general public to know | 
that the dairy produce dealers are beginning to undersel! them.”’ 


‘‘ They be blowed!” Mr. Brisker bellowed. 
It is too early in the year for that, Sir. The bluebottles have | 
not yet emerged from their pupa state of hybernal torpor.” | 
a ah!” growled Cannirex. 
Hear the remainder,” said Parerramriras ; and pursued :— 
amin pene teen <Atalning dalle Sr many months from my regular cheese- 
ger an t t ° . ¢ . A “ a 
quality fally gual to English mest’ joints of American beef and mutton in 


“Cagmag!” 


| « Nay, fine 





| HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE, 
(Why not try it?) 


| Quor homines tot sententie being still 
the order of the day as regards the site of 
Erasmus Wiison’s Needle, Mr. Punch 
takes the problem in hand, and solves it 


thus :— 

| The Needle will be fixed on a movable 
base, to which will be harnessed a team of 
| traction-engines. By these means it will 
be carried, till further notice, through all 
the sites in London, say—on Monday, to 
Wormwood Scrubbs; Tuesday, Ely Place, 
Holborn ; Wednesday, Bootland Yard ; 
Thursday, the Isle of I ; Friday, 
Pump Court, Temple ; Saturday, the Gar- 
den in Ampthill Square; and so on—the 
programme of sites being changed weekly 
paying due regard to the interests of 
a me Bh equares and City thoroughfares. 


————— will also be made for oo- 
casi laying the Monolith on its side 
in the er Arcade, or in some other 
convenient and eligible place, where the 
public will be permitted to walk ail ‘over 
it in felt slippers, Oxford shoes, Wel- 
lingtons, or hob-nailed boots, as the cas 
may be, under the guidance of a distin- 
guished Orientalist, who will attend for the 


pur; . 

The trifling expense involved in carrying 
out the above plan will be borne by a Com- 
mittee of the Gentlemen who have hitherto 
supplied the —— corr ence on 
| the subject, who will also hold themselves 
responsible for such incidental damage to 
houses on the lines of route, cellarage, the 
gas, water, and other pipes, and destruc- 
tion of the roadway, as may arise in the 
| execution of the project. : 
Sach is Mr. Punch’s solution, which, 
| after carefully reading all that has been 
| written on the question, he pute forward 
_ confidently as the only one likely to recon- 
| cile conflicting tastes, and put an end to 
| the interminable ‘‘ Battle of the Sites,” 








Omtnovus.— On Tuesday the Royal Buck 
sfield, and on Friday 
’—** Hunting Appointments,” 
in the “* Field,” Feb. 9. 








‘ais brisket, Sir. Because, you see, our friend assures us 
a ‘ 

***In fact, it is only remarkable in any way from being 3d. a pound 
cheaper, the price of the sirloin being 104d,’”’ 


**Gammon!” 

**Nay, Mr. B., not gammon, but beef—beef, Mr. B.—American 
beef—as good as the that your customers imagine to be the 
produce of their native land, and pay for under that delusion. Beef, 
that does not pretend to be what it isn’t; honest beef, sold at an 


| honest price, by honest dealers.’ 


** Do you mean to say as I’m a rogue, then?” demanded Bursxer, 
as he stuck his blade in his belt, and clenched his fists. 

**Oh, dear no,” mildly responded the Husband and Father, with 
the proverbial suavity of reply which averteth anger. ‘‘ The ex- 
penne were unparliamentary, and, what is worse, actionable, 

would merely say that you are a little exorbitant ; and, preferrin 
to do business with a —_ directly opposite, I shall now proce 
to proeure my tenpenny-halfpenny sirloin from the fair-dealing 
Poulterer and Cheesemonger acress the street. morning, Mr. 
Buisket!” So saying, he turned upon his toe; and the Butcher, 
after an imprecation which it is needless to repeat, resumed his 
parrot-formula of ‘‘ What do ye buy, buy, buy ? 





The Last of the Old Bar. 


“And nought is everything, and everything is nought.”"—R-jected Addresses. 


Owpen, Lord Mayor, was of Lord Mayors the last 
That under Temple Bar’s doomed archway past. 
Ah, Fleet Street Gate! thy fate in Greek we sum : 
Like all man’s works «s ofdev thou hast come ! 
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AID TO DIGESTION. 


London the Remembrancer should call the 
attention of the civic authorities to this article. 
it pee extracted f i 

impart the digestion of that animal to a 
, it should be an invaluable ac- 
come convivialities of Guildhall, the 
House, and the Halls of the great 


human 


Alderman’s Assistant.”’” The Common Council would do well to a 


report upon acid glycerine pig’s pepsin, of which *pecial samples might be expressly prepared and 
some enterprising druggist will 
ayor and Aldermen of London. 
If pig pepsin would enable men to make pigs of themselves 


supplied by the Society of Apothecaries. In the meanwhile pe 

advertise “Pepsin of Pigs. Under the Patronage of the Lorp 
A real Blessing to the Ommnivorous.” 
with impunity, that druggist would make, his fortune. 


LITTLE SUSPECTED. 
(The real cause of the Pors's death ) 


a lecture delivered * The following startling telegram was 
at the Royal In-/ received at the Vatican not long before 
stitution, om the/ Thursday the 7th inst. :— 

“Protoplasmic| 
Theory of Life,” 
Professor GaARrop | 
referred to a pre-| 
paration of “ acid| 
glycerine pepsin, 
obtained by Mr. 
BULLock’s process 
from the} stomach of 
pigs,” as being “ of 
great value to per- 
sons of weak diges- 
tion.” At the next 
merry meeting of 
the Corporation of 


OME few days since, in | 


|“* From Rowert Tuomson, Minister of 
Ladywell Parish Church, Glasgow, 
to Pore Pivs tue Nintu, Vatican, 
Rome. 


“*If your proposed Papal Hierarchy 
in Consistory be promulgated for Scotland, 
an interdict against it will be demanded 
from the Supreme Civil Court in Scot- 
land, and the laws of the country rigidly 
enforced against it,’ ” 

Scotch Paper. 


Wua killed Pro Nono? 
I, said Roprw Tamson, 


The Ladywell Samson, 
I killed Pro Nowo! 





rom the stomach of a pig 


Gratifying Intelligence. 


Cyrsics have sometimes asked 
**Can any Lawyer have a con- 
science?” This question is an- 
swered by the following, from the 
Times :— 


It might be called “ The 
int a Committee to try and 


** Conscrence Monzy.—The Cuan- 
cELLoR of the Excnequer acknow- 
ledges the receipt of ‘6s. 8d.’ in stamps 
for Income-tax.’ 











REGULATIONS FOR THE CONCLAVE, 


Tue voting for the new Pope will be by ballot. Any Cardinal 
receiving three black balls will be disqualified for further com- 
petition. 

All Candidates for the vacan 
speeches of the Proposer and 
minutes each. ’ 

Any Cardinal writing private letters, reading the newspapers 
drawing caricatures, or falling asleep (if under seventy years of 
age) during the sittings of the Conclave, will, ipso facto, forfeit his 
chance of election to the vacant Chair. ; 

In the selection of servants to wait upon and minister to the 
wens ~ the Sacred College, preference will be given to those who 
are dumb. 

Any Cardinal, wishing to be shaved or to have his hair cut, will 
be required to enter into a bond of not less than a thousand scudi, 
not to converse with the barber during the operation. 

All letters addressed to or written by the Cardinals, must be sub- 
mitted for inspection to the Cardinal Camerlengo. 

All body-linen, stockings, &c., sent in to the Vatican by laun- 
dresses, will be carefully examined by Monsignor the Maggiordomo, 
to prevent these articles from being the channel of surreptitious 
communications with the outer world. 

Snuff ordered by a Cardinal must be delivered in a packet open 
at both ends. 

No cigarettes, in their manufactured form, will be allowed to 
enter the Vatican ; and all cigarette-paper must bear the signature 
of the Cardinal Camerlengo, and be impressed with the seal of the 
Sede Vacante. 

The Cardinals may order what they please for dinner and other 
meals from the daily bill of fare, which will be pared every 
morning jointly by the Dapifero and the os cian, and sub- 
mitted by them for approval to the Cardi merlengo, who 
will have the right of exercising his veto on any dish or beverage 
which he may think likely to disagree with any member of the 
Sacred College. 

An English cook will be engaged specially to prepare the meals of 
Cardinal Mansrne. 

That the Cardinals may have the means of heslthy epensian during 
their seclusion, one of the Courts of the Vatican be fitted up as 
a tennis-court. In the evenings every facility will be afforded for 
whist, chess, draughts, dominoes, and other games. 

A smoking-room will be provided. 

a oy yy FB ny BL pg AB gy my ~ | 
library for an ample supply of all the newest literature, 
domestic and foreign, including the best novels ; the Cardinals 
will also have the privilege of borrowing any number of volumes 


mder are not to ex 


must be duly nominated, but the 
ceed twenty 7 


| 








they please, not exceeding 250 at one time, from the Vatican 
ibrary. 

Stationery and writing materials will be provided for the use of 
the Cardinals at the public expense, but not postage-stamps. 

Each Cardinal will receive a weekly supply of pocket-money, but 
he will be expected to render an account of the way in which it has 
m spent, every Monday morning, to the Maggiordomo. 

No gratuities, presents of game, wine, chocolate, sweetmeats, &c., 
will be allowed to be received from Foreign Powers. 

Should any Cardinal require a new hat during the sittings of the 
Conclave, it must first be submitted for examination to the Camer- 
lengo, that he may satisfy himself that no letter, despatch, or 
other document is concealed within the covering or lining of the 
article in question. 

It will be the duty of the Junior Cardinal to carve, pour out the 
coffee, sit at the foot of the table, and read the newspapers to those 
of his colleagues who are labouring under the infirmities of age, or 
who may have mislaid their glasses. s 
e 2 ae will be regularly supplied to the Cardinals during the 

onclave. 


OUR NEW NOVEL. 
Notice. 


We are delighted to be in a position to announce as “ in active 
preparation, and shortly to be produced” in this Journal, “an 
entirely new and original Novel,” for which arrangements have 
already been made with the Directors of the Direct Novel and 
Romance Supply Association (Limited)—by the Author of Folly and 
Farini: Under Two Bags; Chuck; ’Arry, ’adn’t he? and Two 
Little Wooden Jews. 

We expect the first instalment next week, and we are wishing 
we may get it. Due notice will be given of its appearance, 
Watch this frame. The distinguished Novelist, with whom we are 
dealing, through the agency of the Direct Romance and Novel 
Supply Association, is not, we believe, at present in England. But 
if there is any hitch, any unforeseen difficulty in obtaining the 
MS., no expense, no labour, no trouble will be spared, in order to 
enable us to keep faith with the public; and ifa journey to Ely, 
nay, even to Central Africa, be absolutely necessary, it shall 
undertaken, and the Novel shall be in our hands, 

Whatever delay may occur, the fault will not be on our side. The 
nom-de-plume assumed by the Novelist is “‘Werper.” All we 


have to say to this is, “‘ Read, her! 


Trivmpn or Dreromacy.—To secure seats at the Prince of Wales’s 
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AWOL 





WEIGHTED. 


Clerk (giving change). ‘‘ Have You A Penny, Sin!” 
Swell. ‘Haw! ‘Don’? GRNEWALLY cawwy Coprars!” 


Clerk. **Taumw I’m avrarp I must Give you E.ev=n or ‘em, Sir !’' 
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A CRY FROM THE “AGONY COLUMN,” 
AND THE INTERPRETATION THEREOF. 


| PAVEN-SPRING.—Gladly would the Raven drink at 
the precious fount to allay the thirst of his troubled 
heart; but dark clouds have crossed his flight, and doomed him 
for a time to lose his way. 


HE RAVEN-SPRING.—The living draught. For ever 

flows, through dark of night, through shine of day. 

Bright runs the sparkling water fresh and free. Welcome the 
precious drink—there drink and live. 


Tuese mysterious Advertisements which have lately 
excited public curiosity in the column of the 
Times, have at last found their interpretation. They 
are evidently a shadowing forth of the inter-aquine 
and inter-necine struggle between Manchester and 
Thirlmere. 

Manchester is well symbolised under the symbol of 
that sooty and ugly bird of y, the Raven. It is 
black, and it croaks—so anchester, The “ pre- 
cious fount,” the “living draught,” the “sparkling 
water fresh and free,” are as tly Thirlmere, 
Gladly would the Raven drink at the precious fount, 
but ‘‘dark clouds have crossed his flight” —in the 
opposition of the Thirlmere Defence Association, and 
‘doomed him for a time to lose his way ”—by the division 
on the Second Reading, which sent the Bill to a Hybrid 
Committee. Or the dark clouds may be those that issue 
from the Mancunian chimneys which ought to consume 
their own smoke, and do not—(Look to them, Mr. Mayon, 
and Sir Joszpu)—and whose all-invading blacks give so 
a? force and significance to the ‘‘ Raven ” symbol or 
simile. . 

Some have interpreted the ‘‘ Raven-Spring” to mean 
the Irwell; which certainly merits the name by its colour. 
On the other hand, the “‘ sparkling water fresh and free,” 
which is welcomed as a precious draught, and which we 
are called on to “‘drink, and live,” is palpably inap- 
plicable to the rey or and sable Coc tus, which is 
compelled to do the dirty work of the Manchester dis- 
trict, a pint of which not the strongest constitution could 
resist. ‘* Brief life would be their portion” who should 
venture to quaff of Irwell. Still, that is not a reason for 
tapping and embanking Thirlmere. 


——- 








** Notices or Morton.” —Tram-car and Bicycle Bells. 











“NOW, UNMUZZLE!” 
Shakspeare. 

We have put into black and white, in this number, a bark from 
Toby on the Justices’ justice dealt out at Weston-super-Mare, in a 
case of dog-roasting. If Justice forgot both her scales and her sword 
in that case, it must be owned she was called upon to make an odd 
use of them at the Northwich Petty Sessions the other day, when 
the Master of the Cheshire Hounds was summoned, under the Dogs 
Act, 1871, for not having his hounds muzzled! Think of a pack of 
the ‘best bred, best cared-for, best hunted, best whipped, and best 
mastered hounds in England, trotting to cover, with due escort of 
huntsman and whips and Master to pulled up under the Act 
(certainly not ‘in that case made and provided ”) as ‘‘ certain dogs 
not > : pun control of any person, and not muzzled with a wire 
muzzle 

One has to take breath at the first reading—or should we not 
rather say at the first blush—of the monstrous charge, which heaps 
insult on injury, and both on idiotic misreading of the law! 

“ Certain ”! As well known and well credited a pack of 
hounds—not ‘‘ ” Mr. Pettifogger—as there is in England ! 

“* Not under control of any one.” We wish we had the imbecile 


who brought the charge as under control at Earlswood Asylum 
—his quarters—as 8 were under the stern con- 
trol eanhemen one wiley Ss map seein g of Master. 

Fancy hounds running the reach of those four thongs, 
or im the mad rapture of the run, with all 
paternal ing after them! Why, as the Counsel for the 
 - auld, were the last olenn 0 ie Sr view 

were as being well-fed, well- 
an Lent oder the cantotesh rule Se eu 





applicable? Bilasé English Gentlemen, all the 





world over, go a hunting that game—which seems only less hard to 
find than the shirt of a happy man—a ! 

Punch offers them one—free, gratis: running a fox with a 
muzzled pack ! 

Imagine the finish—with the Master 
whips to ‘‘ Unmuzzle!” and Reynard in 
threatening to take out a summons! 


on the huntsmen and 
the Dogs Act, and 





A Bhyme from Rome. 


Tue Pope’s name? LZece / 
Don’t call him “ Peoxsy.” 
If rule you reck, he 

Must not be “ Pecxy.” 
Who’d get in a mess, he 
May style him ‘* Pesse.”’ 
He’ ll not be ** tetchy,”’ 

If you say Pxcer. 





‘What Shall he Have that Killed the Deer?” 


Tue hard fate of Royal favourites is proverbial. It extends to 
nadrupeds as well as bipeds, to judge by the following from the 
aily Telegraph :— 

‘UxmripGe.—To-day Her Majesty's Staghounds met Lord Hanpwicxs, 
the Master, and a very large field, at Gerrard’s Cross, five miles from here. 
A favourite stag was uncarted, and, after running almost in a ring, it took 
to a sheet of water in Bulstrode Park, the seat of the Duke of Sommuser, 
and was literally torn to death by the hounds.” 


Alas, poor favourite ! 


JUDICIAL COCKSHIES. 


Test strength of thing shot at by strength of the missile. 
As egg is to bullet, so is 1205 JESSELL. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


as YAN. Vey 
; 


ee 


Tue public mind still on the tenter-hooks, and the issue of; anchor his ships where he thought best. He seems to have had 
Peace or War still on the razor’s edge. The Cabinet mountain | something of the same difficulty about an anchorage as his Govern- 
in daily labour . . . ringing forth its Mouse. | ment, and to have been in‘ some danger, like Britain, of drifting. 
But after trying Mudania Bay, which is too open—like the Russian 
diplomacy —he has found “ good holding ground” CE apeY man!” 
Lord Deasy must have sighed) in Touzla or Touzler Bay—a name 
rather ominously suggestive of War-dogs at work. 

The Government was then sitting on a despatch about — 
in the of Leeing 6 setenetiry comeumecey Ss ie cotter s 
the next’ orty-cigh aye hog om 6 Lord Denny read a letter from 
Mr. Layarp, denying that he ever encouraged the Turks to go 
to war, or to continue the war, or ever ised or encouraged them 
to expect material aid from Eng On the con he has 
always striven for peace. “If sympathy for human 8 
desire to uphold the interests and dignity of my country, and efforts 

Conference, b ere ced aes ivasn “Lead ite having bean cali 
u . Layagp, “ e88 ving 
s Government, who of them.” 
miral Horwsr was | Bat as nobody has aceused Mr. Laranp of these “‘ offences,” his 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 87 





— ————————— 








THE FOURSHIRE HUNT. 


Squire. ‘‘ Wa¥Re ARE THE Hounps?” 


Chorus of Rustics. 


** THEY BE GONE OVER 1HE Hitt, my Lorp.” 


Squire. “ Conrounp iT! TaERE ARE 80 MANY LORDS ABOUT HERE, THESE FELLOWS DON'T KNOW A GENTLEMAN WHEN THRY 








denial is superfluous ; and he should remember the excellent legal 
rule, “* Never leap till you come to the stile.” When Mr. Lararp 
2 ones a a it will be time for z bien f Sony ete In 
in our Heading what he is accused of—viz. 

nae Sreemenae ema y liam tary Elections i 
or ex’ arliamen in 


——— )—After due Millon Bite ion of Eastern questions, and 
Reading of Six tho Mammant talald weak on, the 
ty Government Bill. Tend Eber ane Pemeavnee led the attack 

on the Bill, as neither one thing nor the other, neither frankly oligar- 
chic nor fairly tative, but an attempt to set Local oni, 
po one we a a tee ches, which can only come to the end of all 
wa Winn hex Moy Woes, eal 

DWARD with very hea Lege 9 an 

hardly any of those who defended the Bill, Sir C. at their 

were by 4 of a the petty sessional  aieision for 
the Union. Bill appears to be doomed. Par- 
liament ought -- sick by this time Of adding to the confusion 

worse confounded of our local government areas. The country is| ;, 
eben ies an old weman’s bed, with on ofall ugly patch- 
work—and this Bill would add one more huge patch to the too many. 

Tuesday (Lords).—Cabinet still} sitting. Nothing hatched yet in 

a form presentable to the House. 
Lord Krewarep’s Bill for enabling Scotch Authorities to} G 


Local 
draw on the ratepayers’ bawbees for Public Parks and Pleasure- me fla 
orend, ier pleasure ar 





is the assimilation of laws wherever possible. The discussion 
showed the usual division of Irish teh on opposite sides. They 
entered into the fray in the usual Kilkenny Cat it of internecine 
hostility. In the end Mr. Mztpow me & 134; and pe 
perew pajerity against the Bill was hailed with cheers from H 
thee ty’s Opposition. Let the Irish Members be as reasonable % all 
Bills as in this, and bene Sony Do we fas J such divisions—divi- 
sions promising success, sooner or later en sooner than later. 
Mr, O’DonwELt as ttorney General Grievances, good, bad, 
and indifferent—a sort of Parl tary ie diaboh brought 
thon Deputy Seorstary, to the Legislative Dopetmont of totias” 
en Deputy t ny u 
twenty-seven = of age, and _ nineteen months of Indian 
experience—a baby in as these times go, fast in all things 
else, but slow in promotion and public employment. The appoint- 
ment looked rugpleioaly Ii like oi, but Lord G. Hamrutow showed 
it was not the job it looked 


Wednesday.—The centre of public interest for to-day shifted from 
London to Berlin, where Bismarck broke the oracular silence of the 
last eight months with a asoracular. All we know is, that he 

oy ’s friend Gas him 14 ‘ye & Cartoon in that popular 

haracter), but nobody’s policeman, or says he believes, 

that there will be’a Conference, and aed ‘that 16 will bring peace and not 
asword. He doesn’t care where it meets, or who presides, only if it 
_:> ey Comey it must, to diplomatic umes have a 
hat a contrast is the ’s speech—wi its semi- 

that now now hides, nothing, 

wala and its reticences, 


PL pom Bonen! er fe Works to effect arterial 
drainage, the ard thereby reclaimed to be divided into allotments, 
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and used for the planting out of cottiers and their gradual oultiva- 
tion into peasant-proprietors. A delightf 
believed in the possibility of it by any other machinery 


individual effort and self-control for which the Bill professes to substi- | 


tute that favourite panacea of Irish and other Utopists—State 


Action. 
Sir R. Peer ey the Bill, and Mr. Lowrmer, who was 
reland, recommended the 
which 
to 


cheered on his dé as Secretary for I 

Mover to be content with directing attention to the matter, to 

he promised, that which it is so easy to promise and so difficult 
procure, the attention of Government. 

Mr. O’Dowweit was timed out on his Irish Queen’s Colleges Bill. 
Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes—the Queen’s” Colleges are like to 
say to any Bill of the Honourable Member for Maynooth, whieh 
must view much as the mice might be supposed to view any Bill for 
their benefit brought in by a Kilkenny Cat. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord Dersy produced the Galli Despatch 
Egg. The two Governments have, it seems, been as game of 
very complicated and nicely balanced ‘‘ moves,” 

Let A. be the Russ force, as Policemen of Stamboul in particular, 
and Turkey in Europe in general ; B. the British Fleet. 

A. moves two squares in the teeth of B. towards Gallipoli. 

> moves 7 rinkipo. , 

. stops, and agrees not to move further towards Gallipoli or 
Boulair— mt 


the Bear—or the Asiatic side of the D 

B. stops, and agrees not to move on either side of the Dardanell 

And so the Bull and Bear stand—Army of the Bear, Navy of the 
Bull, scrupulously measuring their movements one on other 
*“ willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike,”—like two schoolboys 
who don't feel quite sure of each a> SP ing power, and both 
itch to come on, but have a wholesome d of Dr. Bismarck, the 
Head Master of Dame Europa’s school, in the background, who is 
mn to have something to say to the boy who strikes the first 

Ww. 
Lord Deny believes the Conference will meet at Baden. He will 
not represent Great Britain. Let us hope she will be represented by 
as cool a head, with as discreet a ~~ Infinite consequences, for 
good or ill, may hang on the choice of her mouthpiece. 

Lord Beaconsrre.p, in calm and measured words—strange to say, 
without any tinsel or clap-trap—moved the Six Millions Bills, which 
Lord Granvitix, for the Opposition, received as becomingly as they 
had been brought in. Lord Granvitte’s main theme was the hope 
that the Government would not go into the Conference to minimise 
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ul dream, if anybody | 
than that 


e lair of the Bull, evidently, by its name, not the lair of P 
ardanelles. 
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‘the advantages the Russians sought to obtain for the Christian popu- 
lations of the East. 
Lord Dowraven barked for the war-dogs, and Lord Burr played 


on the ome, oy ‘1 
(Commons.)—The Cuancettor of the wr: explained the 
moves in the little game now going on in about the Sea of 
Marmora, which he—and we—hope will not be a oy fm 
Lord J. Manwenrs said the Post Office was not going to introduce 
the Telephone into the General Post Office, as it only set the 
c and clerkesses talking to each other, with heaven knows 
what result. — Mr. Fawcerr tried to Bil hmeoting the 
securing ODGE’S chosing 
* to dealings with children emp 
can 


into the 
yed in factories 


for 

the Law 

they doubt of the desirableness of ing Wy lew fo 
e eness w for 

little Honer a in the way of learning than the British r, or 


old Hoper either, is apt to think at all necessary, but much doubt 
e te the opportuneness of Mr. Fawcert’s attempt to effect it by this 
tute 


Mr. Banctay, from Aberdeen awa’, bore testimony to the 
effect of Scottish schooling, in helping boys stout men 
by keeping them out of the field and on the school till their 
frames were formed and their sinews knit, and generally i faising 
the moral—to say nothing of the money value, of Beot 

Honer is not yet. 


field-labourer. 
But it is clear that the school time for 
atienza, friend Fawcert—patienca! The straw is stirring 
—but it is as well not to kick it up too hastily, oF you may make 
"Slnak suestion whether Weosjea nesded lagi proteetion or not 
uch question er Women neede or not, 
as repeeds hours of labour. Surely the treatment 4. female 
toiler in the Black Country is hardly such an to r out the 
| assumption that the adult female is free to regulate her own work 
any more than she is te spend her own wages. 
| Friday (Lords.)—Six Millions’ Bills passed, and Law in Territorial 
Waters’ Bill read a Second Time, 
(Commons.)—The Howse discussed and divided (271 to 219) 


on Mr. Trevetyan’s Resolution for egy | Borough and 
| County Franchise. When the matter becomes, as 





soon and cer- 
| tainly must become, a Parliamentary question instead of a Par- 
liamentary talk-peg, and when his mind is not upied with 
the all-absorbing question of Peace or War, Punch will give his 
|reasons for agreeing rather with the Liberal arty in supporting 
the Equalisation, than with the two distinguished dissenters from 
‘the party—Mr. Lowe and Mr, Goschzn—in opposing it. 











“CANARDS AUX OLIVES.” 
(The very latest.) 
T is 


I 


The 
will be 


acclamation, 
= Jenxtns, M.P. | an 


nitively set-|run match 
tled that the | to share the family meal, and 
Conference will be | wife and bairns. 
held at te. 


| A PEACOCK TO THE RESCUE! 
| Mowers, it is well known, are 


now defi- | thusiastic of dog-keepers. ey k 
to talk badger, to figh 
sometim: 
be doubted 
and buil-dogs, bull and fox~terri 
tons, of the mining dog- are 
which would be likely to find a place in even Ovrpa’s 
love of the canine species, 
unselfish superiors of man. 
districts 


It ma 


presidency 
offered, by 


| 


olland, Den-/| through which the mining 


mark, 


and the whole of W 
Norway 
linedrawn thrown | the soup-kitchen with two cans—one 


is a difficulty. Not so much in the matter of 
ere wives and bairns can are Oe 
We have heard of a m 


Sweden, | dog 
up to a/ starve. : 


through the Miel- | brothers and sisters, and one for the dog. 


str6m 


== ming parallel to| 
= the Arctic Ocean | 
as faras St. Peters- 
Sted in, the 
corporated in the | 

German Empire. 
Autonomy will 
’ be given to the) 
ianship of the Great Bear, and its integrity guaran- | time to defaulting d 


burg, 


the Archipelago, half of Asia shillings or get rid of their 


ussia will accept the mace of 
the War indemnity. The Surraw 


Monaco through for £25 to rap fox oe bemeieed ) ee 
, tp p fos ora 
Chairman- li for BL. 


| Our ancestors used to 
pest pegment of | charity, “ the Pelican in her 


But the Revenue Office is not as merciful as the 
soup-kitchen. It declines to waive its claim on the 
dog’s master for the dog’s ag be never 80 
low, or the strike never so long. If. , the miner’s 
dog finds no mercy at Somerset House, he may thank 
Ovrpa he has found « right good friend at Hammer- 


smith. 
The Newcastle Journal tells hew, when the hard 
Exciseman at Blyth deelined to exponen 
og among orthumbrian 
teid them must ir five 
Po lt fone. 
sent a sheane 


and 


ran- 


and sternly 


|of Hammersmith, came to 


ters, 


win Sands. henceiorth, instead, “‘ the P 
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DIPLUNACY. 


I, 


ur Secretary of 
State for 


bassador at 
Czarsgrad-on- 
the- Danube, 


Downing Street, 
Monday morn- 
ing, 

Sir,—I have 
to request your 
Excellency to 
furnish me with 
an outline of the 
rt ituation P \, 

zaregrad-on-the- 

Danube, for the 


information of 
Her Ma "s 
Governmen 

As the t 


ition of affairs 
is exceedingly 
grave, I _ trust 
that your Excel- 
lency will exer- 
cise great caution 
in the selection of 
the sources from 
which your in- 
telligenee is 
derived. 


I have the honour to be, Sir, &e., &c., 
(Signed) 


II. 


Letter from the British Ambassador at Czarsgrad-on-the-Danube to the 
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. 

My Lorp, Czarsgrad-on-the- Danube, Tuesday night. 

; I nave to acknowledge your letter of yesterday’s date. I beg to offer 
in reply the following outline of the present situation of affairs at Czarsgrad- 
on-the-Danube. 

From the'earliest.times the Tartar race has been aggressive. We find that 
China, and Northern, Central, and South-Western Asia were disturbed by these 
rude and ruthless sa’ woe ago. In my opinion, the only question is within 
what assignable period Africa and America will also be sacrificed to the 
encroaching ambition of the Despot of the North. I ask you and the whole 
world—shall we submit to this? Shall we look calmly on whilst Burrannia 
is reft of the most cherished of her children? Is Canada to be lost to us 
for ever? Are we smilingly to yield up the Cape of Good Hope? No! a 
thousand times, no! Then call out the Reserves, embody the Militia, and 
re-coal the Channel Fleet! Let our motto he “‘ England expects every man to 
do his duty!” and our order of the day, ‘‘ Up, Guards, and at them!” 

I have the honour to be, my Lord, &e., &c., 
(Stgned) A. Bayarp. 





Epsom. 


: it. 
Letter from Lord Epsom to the Rt, Hon, A, Bayard. 
Str, Downing Street, Thursday Sesning. 

I wave the honour to acknowledge your Excellency’s letter of Tuesday’s 
date. I have to request that you will be good enough to sound the Government 
of Ocnmagrel-cn-Ce tame on the subject of the termination of the present war. 
Should His Imperial Majesty be to conclude ones on condition of 
receiving a miles of » would the Government of Czars- 
grad-on-the-Danube be to accept these terms ? . 

You will doubtless be to upon the Government to which you are 

¢ Majesty’s demand is not, on the whole, in 
view of Her Britannic s Government, unreasonable or extravagant, 
have the honour to be Sir, &c., Kc., 


(Signed) Epsom. 


IV. 
Letter from the Rt. Hon. A. Bayard to Lord Epsom. 


80 
North, that f think ft an 
my Lord, no, it is out of the question. Tartars are the scourges of Europe, 


Asia—nay, the whole.world! The universe rings with 
an international cry for vengeance. Shall we not hearken 
to that cry while there is yet time? Woe to us if we 


do not ; woe, woe! 
I have the honour to be, &e., &c., 
(Signed) A, Bayarp, 
v. 
Letter from Lord Epsom to the Rt. Hon, A. Bayard. 
Sie, Downing Street, Saturday Night. 

_ I gave the honour to repeat my request that 
you will carry out the directions contained in my letter 
of Thursday’s date. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, &c., Xc., 
(Signed) Epsom. 


vi. 

Telegram from the Right Hon, A. Bayard to Lord Epsom. 
Czarsgrad-on-the- Dan Sunday night. 

Can’t attend waar letter. Much more Ae cotant 
matter. An Under-Secretary here has published a base 
fabrication about me. Said I was a 0 Con- 
veyed wrong impressions. Have insisted upon his being 
hanged Hermog mf or must ask for my passport. Please 
gt e British Fleet ready to bombard Cueseived-ta-the- 
ube to-morrow morning. 


LA SFUMATA. 


ascent of which from a well-known chimney of the an tells 
the outer world that a ballot has been taken without concen- 
trating the needful majority on one of the Cardinal candidates 
for the Papacy.) 


Waar was to read in the smoke that stole 
Faint and blue from the chimney hole, 
Smoke of burnt ballot-papers that fall 
From ey 4 Cardinals, each in hi 
Shut like British Jurymen up, 

Only better ided with bit and sup 

And fire and candle, and book and bell, 

To agree on their verdict, duly and well— 
Not ** Guilty, or Not Guilty, how say ye?’’ 
But who God’s Vicegerent on earth shall be? 


This was to read in the smoke of the papers, 

By the light of the Future’s prophetic tapers.— 
But whether that light be Lumen de calo, 

Or up from t’other place, who shall reveal oh ? 
This was to read—As this smoke-wreath rare 
Loses itself in the Roman air, 

So passes the power that looks for its law 

In the fumes of a handful of damp Church straw, 
And thinks therewith to loose and bind 

The march of Time and the might of Mind ; 

To mould Man’s power, and purpose of Heaven, 
Like dough, with a pinch of priestly leaven. 


So a certain Sp Aorientig bone 


Of Manning the Bark with an English Pope. 
So pass the dreams of the Bilious party, 
That had vowed to Humpent hostility hearty, 
In hopes to translate—blind hopes of man !— 
Its What-I-would into Vat-I-can. 
So pass their dreams that had looked to find 
acter * No-xo”’ to Le 7 y 

o Reason’s urgings r to p 
** Non possumus” that all might read 
As a notice-board, set full and fair 
In Progress’s path, of “* No thoroughfare.’’ 
In that smoke’s blue, Hope’s colour, they say, 
I read the a a for the Pope of to-day, 
That up to heaven rise far and wide ( 
From hearts on Tiber and dull Thames’ side. 
That his ma ne. cousaas Ss seneet ae will 
The voices of anger hate to still, 
To couple the now dogs of war, 
And close Christ’s fold-doors, now ajar: 
Bid war of Chureh and Italy cease, 
And for Judas kiss give the kiss of peace. 
God grant the new Pope fulfil meoperer, 
And the rest disperse in empty air 








Tae New Turxisn Motro.—Grin and Bear it. 


(So they call the smoke of the burnt ballotting~ rs, the 
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HOSPITALITY. 


Maud (Daughter of te House), “ Taex® ARE THOSE 1WO Miss Tomiinsons—norRip Tunes ! 
Eva (dito). “Iv, Para Matz uy. Bur WE NEEDN'T FIND THEM PaRTNERS, YoU KNOW!” 


” 


I WONDER WHO ASKED THEM 





om 








EVERY BODY’S FRIEND, BUT NOBODY’S 
POLICEMAN. 


Old Lady ( fortissimo), Hil Bonsr!! Hi!!! 
Constable Biamarck (stolidly). Well, what's the matter now! 
Old Lady. Oh, Constable, there's going to be a row. 
Constable Bismarck. Where, my good woman ! 
Old Lady (wildly). Gracious me! all round ! 
To keep the peace they ali ought to be bound. 
Constable Bismarck, Wait till they break it. 
Old Lady. Why, they ’ve been and done it. 
Him in the fur cap—Arick—Sir, begun it. 
Constable Bismarck, Well, that tight "s finish d. 
Old Lady. Is it? Why the mob is 
Jest waiting to cut in. Oh, best of Bubbies ! 
Do stop ‘em,—take "em up,—run ’em all in! 
| Constable Bismarck. Can't do it, my good soul, till they begin. 
Old Lady. But that last row ? 
Cunstable Bismark. ’Twas in another street. 
I eouldn’t interfere ;—’twas off my 
Bless you, I am not on ron | every where. 
This little lot is my especial care. 
Old Lady. That artful Attics always cracking cribs ; 
He's such a downy one at fakes and fibs. 
Constable Biaamarck. Is be? He looks a decent surt of card. 
*Tother 's a reg’lar Turk ! 
Old Lody. * - "s gpocionss hard 
No one won't take that ear's 
Constable Bismarck. anal a No fear! 
Been known to the Police this mamy a year. 
A.ick bas let him have it rather 
And serve him right—a bad 
Old Lady. But Avicx’s game is gathering a mob, 
hat in the general rumpus he may rob. 
Constable Bismarck. Then let the Constable who spots his game 
Collar him pron ptly. I should do the same 


If I should catch him at it in my street ; 
But, for the present, Mum, he’s off my beat ! 
[ Moves on complacently. Exit Old Lady, lamenting. 





ORTHOGRAPHY AT OXFORD. 


GuEat excitement has been created amongst the ranks of Spelling 
Reformers by the discovery that, whereas the correct synonym of a 
evin vernacularly termed a “ copper” is, in the orthography of the 
“* Authorised Version,” spelt “‘ penny,” it is printed, in a particular 
portion of the Oxford Prayer-Book, ‘‘ peny.” Thus they say the 
foundation of phonetic spelling has been laid at the University of 
Dark Blue itself. This gives the fonetisists great hopes. The 
question whether “ penny” ought to be spelt with one or two n's 
might exercise a Spelling Bee, if Spelling Bees, once so numerous, 
had not ed away to the limbo of extinct entomological species — 
| Jike the Dodo and the Mda among ornithological. 





on ———E 





Punch’s Advice to the New Pope. 


Ir the Papacy's war like a lion you 'd wage, 
My Leo, come out of your Vatican cage 
Aad with as paw burst your Syllabus’ bara. 
Don’t steer Peter's Bark ‘gainst the tide uf the time, 
And of odium th icum’s slime 
Cieanse—if the feat’s possible— clerical j «rs, 





A Dose for the Khedive. 


Mr. Romaie, C.B., Financial Controller-General in Egypt 
and formerly Secretary of the Admiralty—equally distinguished 
for his sincerity and sagacity, his stren and clearness of 

—has been telling disagreeable truths about the 8. 





Of all the punches on the head that villanous old Kuzpive bas had, 
there is none harder or heavier than this Punch d la Romaine. 
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A ROW ON THE RIVER; OR, OPPOSITE NEIGHBOURS. 


ocaL#—The Thames Embankment at midnight. 
Inrentocurors— The Lambeth Shot-Tower and Cleopatra's Needle, 


Shot-Tower (superciliously looking across the river down upon the 
newly- installed Obelisk) — 


Impudent p Stuck-up parvenu ! 
Obelisk. I ike? that, expecially f from you. 
Five thousand years your elder, may I not 
Returh with interest that ill-aimed shot ? 
0S guna You ’re aa intruder here | 
You make me smile. 


, Thames is dull; I aah prefer my Nile: 


And for your y, tall churl, methinks 
The mute compantons ip of 
Were preferable far 


a stone Sphinx 
Shot- Tower. Then why come here ? 
Obelisk. Best ask Erasmus and his engineer. 
’Twas by no wish of mine. 
Shot- a I fail to see, 
Aad ota pillar, what your use can be— 
as to ornament—— 
Obelisk | (tronically), Ah, that’s your line! 
Shot- Tower (with dignity). My height imposing, my proportions fine, 
Dwarf the poor seventy feet of which you 
As Nelson’s Column kills a corner post. 
I hold Erxasmus Witson and Jonn Dixon 
Great geese; but why 
the Tihees they 
should fix on 
A site for their stone pet 
which all might see 
Brings you into com- 
parison with Mz, 
3 my comprehen- | to 


Obelisk, Now, by Thoth, 
Such cheek might make 
tient Memnon 


Egyptian 
granite from its calm! 
Dragged from the 
golden land of sand 
and palm 

To deck the borders of 
wir dingy stream, 

ch never knew the 
Orient’s rosy gleam. 


Our climate such insidious war can Wi 

That, were you adamant, = soon wi fool 

Your colour fade, your substance split and 

Our London soot you hieroglyphs will choke, 

Your surfaces be a by rain and smoke. 

Aha! you’re now beneath no Orient sky. 

In ot Ma years t= "ll be as black as I 
Obelisk we monster! This your Great 


Would I Thad ane left dear Heliopolis! 
Shot- Tower. You were, no doubt, much better off 


at On 
Than e er you'll be in our black Babylon. 
You’ll see the sun no more. There—do not ery! 
’T were queer to see a Needle pipe its eye. 
I’m halt inclined to pity you; but those 
Who brought you here were fools, and-— 
Obelisk (with sad misgiving). My worst foes ! 


Must I abide your insults? Hideous tower— 
To type the fa menb wees dior neds” 
‘o e vous of her lan 
uld be of Toad: not gol ~ oy oy understand 
That a’s Vie) 
To leave changeless any of Th sloth 
For this dull land of drudgery, as the Queen, 
In whose yeoud name I glory, would have been 
To launch her galley on this inky flood ! 

Shot- Tower. Pane Monolith, you stir 
Could I it out across the Thames, I ’d like 
One Britich British buffet just to strike 
For British Beauty’s fame. But never mind, 

N —— dogs you, you seem stone-blind. 

uu ieee your five thousand years; go to! 
on’t know what our tendighace ean do 
ie tate and destroy, You’li quickly age. 


l. |? 





— 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
On * saan ” at the Prince of Wales's, and on important Dramatic Interests generally, 


Sra,—That rhage, tb e greatest success known t the emi —— 
pang “ Wales "thea fy fovea and not ‘ig the laying world of Te - ot 
yw y even 
nhs ate Fo better Fm BE between Messrs. Bawcrorr, Kewpat, ist tomar at 


Stead eeest ion tthe ace thn may skip the First, it is becansé this 

Kt to which deeded the of Ot er p Ad Fd. Lh 
ee v Pr tein @ enough, and than enongh, 

have seared away any 7 London Manager. eSedees wes edmnitted ; ite ‘atetest « was qunenanie 
ts prosiness was unghestion Had M. Sanpou's Dora been simply translated, no matter how 








excellent the translation, an 
of = 5 i integrity on = 
would 
have be been > * sealed be- 
had reached "the middle 
ore the First Act. The gentlemen 
who a — ed Saag es 
plume WE — (w not 
*The Rowes by any other name 
— write as well”—as 


et, Dora 
accepted Julian Beauclere’s 
honest offer of Your 


ee tender heart, 
he was deeply touched by 
Mrs. Kenwpat’s womanly pathos, 
and Mr. Kewpar’s true manly 
delicacy. The only blot on the 
First Act is the prolixity of the 
Marquise about her deceased Don 
give = te pa oy rifles. 

e * Jeweller” episode gee. 
That is the his of their lives 
told in one io situa- 
tion. But otherwise, at the be- 
ginning of Diplomacy, we want, 

oy ney the imm Ducnow, 

. cut the cackle and come to 

*osses,’ 


Mr. Antuur Cexcit's Baron 
Stein is a gem. His bye-plsy, 
or to 8 technically, his ** bit 
of business,” where he tries to 
detect, from the countenances of 
the two brothers, what, to yut it 

gily but expressively,‘ may 
be thei little game,” is delicious. 
The unprincipled, crafty old dip- 
lomatist, however, becomes, 
suddenly, too simple and unsuspi- 
cious. Perhaps the portrait is 
truer to nature in being thus in- 
consistent ; and, but for his in- 
consistency, we ‘should not mane 
— uickly at a’s letter, anc 
At red y onder Act might have 
been required for a full develop- 
ment of 8 character, 

Harry Soaneiee, bluff, sensi - 
ble, honest, and hearty, is, apart 
from the prominence given to it 
by Mr, Ciarron’s capital render- 
ing of the character, to my 

» the part of the piece. 

Le Acts, Harry gra- 
dually, but unobtrusively, works 
his way tothe front. In the great 
trio Beene between Count Orloff 

. Bancaort), Julian, and 
Harry, the three are equal, each, 
asin & 60 piece for piano, 
violin, and violoncello, assisting 
by the perfect execution of hi 


ep at the 
rr au- 
be prov tted by 
? No! the Coun- 


ly, a simpie, con 
~ in Hart and walks coolly 
T, arry é where— 
cliek !—she is Caght. The piece 
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CASTE. 


Young Lady (in Carriage). ‘‘ Han Nauzg ts Suite. I THINK BER HUSBAND 1s IN THE ARTILLERY. I wisa you'r TELL BER I 
Wien To Srzsk WITH BER.” 

Soldier's Wife. “1 pow’T KNOW THE Lapy, M’oM, WHICH WE'RE IN THE ‘Onsz ARTILLERY, M’UM, AND WE DON'T VISIT WITH 
THE Firip Bari eres!” 


was at one time to have been called The Mousetrap. is | tionably, the Countess Zicka’s view of Miss Dora. Quite possible 
glad it wasn’t. for her to have said this, and stuck to it, ignoring her previous 

Now, pardon me, Messrs. Sanpov and Rowz; but, Gentle-j|career. But then she should have stuck to her colours as con- 
men, don’t you feel that this sentimental goody-goodiness, on | sistently as the Authors have made Judian stick to his, when he 
the refuses to forgive the woman who would have ruined his wife’s 
character and his own happiness for life. In time he will forgive ; 
but not now. So, in time she may repent; but not now. In time, 
Zicka may forgive Harry for tricking her with a lie—or, to be more 
polite, with “‘ diplomacy ”—but not now. No; the finish, as far as 
Zicka is concerned, is a mistake ; but as far as Julian is concerned 
it is admirable—true alike to Nature and to Art. 

But whom do we heartily detest hout this piece? Why, 
the Marquise. Doesn’t everyone feel here is a character 
that TuacxzRay would have drawn with a masterly hand? When 
Dora pities herself, is she not throughout —— her mother ? 

sympathy is excited at first for Dora, we are glad to see her 
married to Julian, not for Julian’s sake, but because it isan excellent 
thing to know she will be out of the clutches of Don Alva’s widow, 
and out of hearing of that story about the Brummagem rifles. 

The question has been asked in some on, cannot English 

as 
is, 








Authors produce such an original y . Sanpou’s Dora ? 
Mr. Cuantzs Reape has observed on this, “‘ that the best talent 
follows the best market;” and if, therefore, the best talent is not 
the Drama, I suppose he would have us infer that the 
i the best market. This is true as far as it goes, but 
not go far enough. English Dramatic Authors will find 
Theatres their best market, if only they have time given 
composition of their pieces, and if the same amount of 
care is expended upon the rehearsals, as is 
piece, whether in one Act or six, on the Parisian 


months before its production here, Mr. Bancrorr com- 
is arrangements for Dora, and so went to work, that the 
performance was as perfect as if it had been played for 


what chance, ordinarily, has an English Dramatic Author ? 


iter 
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HINT TO MR. GERARD NOEL. 


PuNcH's PATENT POWERTUL OnE-Horsz Dovsie-Acrion Evzorro-Macweric Exrractor, TO REMOVE 
oLup Nats, Ison Scaarsa, &C., FROM THE RECENTLY LEVELLED PORTION oF Rotrxn Row. 


| THE FEBRUARY FLY. 


(Feb. 21.—A bright warm day. One 

Fly came out, and made him- 
self most objectionable. Happy 
Thought—‘* Address to a Feb- 
ruary Fly,” after BuaKE.) 


LitrLx Fly, whence came you / 
Little F aE, Waenee came you? 
away, 

Wait till May. 
That ’s too soon, 
Make it June. 
Little Fly, whence came you 
Little Fly, I blame you! 
Little Fy. I blame you! 
hy? Becuz 
Tis your buzz 
Near my hai 
_ Makes me swear, 
That,is why I blame you. 
Little Fly, I hate you! 
Little Fly, I hate you! 
ow—oh dear! 
On my ear! 
Off he goes 
To my nose! 
Little Fly, I hate you! ! 
Little Fly, I ‘dash’d’ you! 
Little Fly I ‘ dash’d’ you! 
Dash’ was strong, 
* Dash’ was wrong, 
I admit. 
Ha!—A hit! 
Little Fly, I’ve smash’d you! 
(End of the Fly and the Sonnet.) 


TURN HIM OUT! 
Wuat would please P. M. G., 
British Lion’s Provider ? 
Lord Deasr to see 





A Derby “ Outsider.” 














A Manager calls on him for a piece. When can he have it? Ina| keep his play in a drawer for another year, or more, while Parisian 
month’s time? In six weeks? Well, in two months at the most ?| successes are being poodueed on the very boards that his work 


Why this hurry? Why? Because his theatre is doing so badly _ have occupied 
that he must have something new, and he has nothing to produce. 


admit that a , as a tradesman, is bound to do his best 


The Author protests that the time is too short, that he has nothing | for himself, and if in Germany, in Italy, in Japan, or in China, he 


ready ; and thereupon the M er directs his attention to some-| hears of a piece which in his 
ing that is ready to hand, and that has already achieved a suocess| I cannot blame him for 


would fill his coffers in London, 
that piece and bringing it out 


in Paris, argumentum ad crumenam comes in. It is a ‘‘ spec,” | here. I only blame him because he to Germany, France, Italy, 
at best, andl the result a fluke. _ Yapan, &e. "idhes he * looks at Sona” 


Supposing the piece done, and that it results in a play, which, sincerely wish that Di had been an English piece, the 
like Hoboeey, Z more a collaboration than a mere alaptation,— work, exclusively, of E itch suthorsht . 


well, it is rehearsed in what, wi 
a haphazard sort of way. The Manager determines 
come out at a certain date, not because it is ready for production, | and 


ithout going into detai call Collaboration might work advan in e instances. 
sat cong, tate Catalin, TT | a ile a Uta Let Pees Decale Lantos Cad eaatke: 
i strike against all and translat; 


except as direct 


against 
but because he is losing money by his present bill of fare. The | collaborateurs with the French Authors, and without any ‘‘ middle- 
Author, accustomed to this happy-go-lucky style of doi things, man.” Let the French Author, who thinks that his piece would 
reluctantly consents to allow his piece to be prematurely born, suit an English p _, rie Bagh and at first-hand with whom- 
am, 


suffers agonies of nervousness on the first night. If it fails, it is} soever he may o or 
in 


uw 
the Author’s reputation that suffers. Why it fails is known only I 
teaches 


fellow-worker, and vice versd, 
Your Representative. 





to the initiated. The ms od suffers in his treasury, but it t 
him no lesson ; he will a y callon some other Author immediately, 
and point to another Parisian success as being the thing to 


Raleighs to the Rescue! 


restore 
the fallen fortunes of his house. Another fluke for good or for “Est in conspectu Tenedos, 


evil, and so goes om this thentrionl game of chan 
0 


ce. ; -— , 
w, what should the system be? It is evident. The Author, BStatio malefids carinis.”—Vinoit, Zineid. Lib. I, 


i 
= 
z 
E: 
a 


HE Raleigh, Captain Traron, C.B., has, we are informed, been 





being ealees See 0 sievn, ROEIS eiipaate Sor pies 
work ; then that his piece shoul be Properly cast, and that the aground on the coast of Tenedos for three ders, notwithstanding 
play should not be produced until he, the Author, should pronounce | the endeavours of her Captain to get her Out of com- 
It cay S to see vane ee ive a ie ey econay Sg Mr. | pliment to the Emperor Roem, poses to apply for Her 
Reape’s maxim al r marke’ e terms upon . i mission to change his name BYOFY, 
should be such as, in the event of a success, would be remunerative — ee 

8 








over rn. ee ‘ me 
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FACILIS DESCENSUS. 


Owner of Race-horses, ‘‘ WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY TELLING ME LIEs, YOU LITTLE | the allocutions, bulls, and encyclicals he would have to 


Scamr! You Tony um vou pipy’r Fats ove Bucer#alus Tats MORNING, AND compose, the sittin 
BRows TRLUS ME YOU DID; JUST AS YOU HAVE DONE REGULARLY EVERY | photo 


MoxuNInG sivce You've BEEN HERE!” 





THE NEW POPE’S FIRST DAY. 

He performed all the customary observances necessary 
to complete his election — tolled the great bell of St. 
Peter's, counted over all the Peter’s pence lying in the 

| Papal strong box, kissed all the Cardinals, Monsignors, 
| Chamberlains, and other great functionaries on the right 
cheek, and was kissed by them on the left, gave audiences 
| to his jeweller, hatter, and shoemaker, ordered several 
| rings and rosaries, hats, birette and zucchette of various 
colours and patte and a dozen pairs of slippers for 
| ordinary masses and State occasions. 

He sent for his chiropodist, as he felt = toms of a 
bunion on the foot which he knew he should have to 
present to the lips of the faithful. 

He despatched telegrams to ineto (his native 
town) Perugia (his Archiepiscopal See). 

He wrote to all his relations. and named an early day 
for a family gathering at the Vatican. 

He went into his bedroom, locked the door, and tried 
on the triple crown before a large looking-glass. 

He took a large sheet of paper, and signed his new 
name several times, to see how it looked. 

He composed some verses on his election. 

He hired a coachman. 

He thought a great deal about AnTowELLI. 

He resolved to contribute to the Paris Exhibition. 

He ordered some note-paper and envelopes with his 

| new address and monogram. 

| He went into his library, and walked round and 

| round the room smoking a cigarette, and meditating his 

| first Encyclical. : 

| He wrote a charming little note to the Quirinal, beg- 
ging the King and Queen to fix their own day for a 

| dinner with him en famille. 

| He looked through the lives of all the other Leos, and 
determined what to do and what to avoid. 

| He enjoyed his dinner, and took just one glass of wine 
more than usual. 

He went to bed, but could not go to sleep, for think- 
ing of the penalties of greatness—the hes he should 

| have to deliver, the deputations he would have to receive, 


he would have to give to painters, 
phers, and sculptors, the number of times he 


should have to offer his foot to be kissed, and——but 


Bmbryo Jockey. “O Sim, piease, Sra, I pipy’r FL, ore Tus Monwrvc—I | here he fell asleep, and dreamed of another of. his 


Was cuUCKED ors!” 


penalties, the ‘‘ Irreconcileables.” 








DOG-ROASTING AND ITS RESULTS. 


My pear Master, : ; : 
Witt you allow me to bring to your notice this paragraph 
from a West Country paper P— 


“ Weeron-svren-Mare. —Srrtine A Dog ow Frnz.— At the Police- 
court on Saturday, three respectable-looking lads of South Brent, nam 
Atrrep Stocomes, Water Jonwson, and Joun Wenner, were sum- 
moned, at the instance of Mr. 0. 8. Rouwnp, hon. secretary to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, for ill-treating and terturing a dog, by 

re to it, on January 4th. The principal evidence was SLocomnr’s 

ission, which was to the effect that on the day in question, whilst the 

other two held a sheep-dog, the property of Mr. Day, he (8Locomne) poured 
i *s hinder and abdomen, 


then set fire to it, 
the result being that the poor animal was dreadfully Mr. Jonzs 
having addressed the Bench for the defence, the Magistrates said they were 
inclined to take a more lenient view of the offence im consequence of Si0- 
comenr’s confession, and a fine of 40s. and costs would be imposed on him, 
whilst the other defendants would be discharged with a caution.” 


Please, Master, what does Archdeacon Dewison, who, I beli 
is Rector of South Bren think of this ieee of bruta! cruel: 
istrates’ way dealing with i our parts 
for the Prevention of to Animals 


3 


i 


HERE IHL: 
ATES 





too, one of the most useful, inoffensive, hardest-working, and 
hardest-living of our family—is treated asa matter for a forty- 
shilling fine of the young brute who poured and lighted the turpen- 
tine with which the poor dog was roasted alive, for the dis- 
c with a caution, of two, quite as brutal, aiders abettors, 
who held the poor animal while the torture was infli 

Dear Master, there is a loud clamour against Vivisection, but, at 


ed | least, when the Doetors inflict pain on us it is to gain knowledge that 


may be used to relieve the pains of our masters. On the dissecting- 
table and in the laboratory dogs suffer for men. That is part o 
our pride and all of your justification. But here! I am g 
that the Magistrates are anonymous in the paragraph I have seen, 
so I can’t ‘‘name names”—as the Speaker threatens to do in very 
bad eases—and hold them up, personally, to the tof a non- 
admiring world. But in the hope you will put my bark into your 
per, and that both the act and the magisterial treatment of it, 
e their respective weights and measures, may awaken the indigna- 
tion which they deserve. 
I am, dear Master, always yours faithfully, : 
OY. 





—==_——— 


‘“Sich a Gettin’ Downstairs.” 
Gotp, Jouw Buit’s Sovereign, is beaten holler 


By Silver, Uncte Sam’s “ Almighty Dollar.” 
Creditors’ dues now Debtor-doos 


acquit, too, 
And pay Sam’s Gold Bill with Biaxp’s ditto. 
If debts sill grow, to ease o’er mean backs, 
have recourse to? Waal, guess Greenbacks ! 


1 doe ail rule, and dues 


still paper— 
Sam pay enn ont Weal, wittt «taper. 








Bismarck’s Beatrrup8.— Beati possidentes. 
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Waggish Waiter. 
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FAMILIARITY. 


s 

—— oo 
~ : 
as ox Z- 


Testy Old Gent (at his Club). *“*Conr———- Way rue Dicxins 
WIPE THE Botrom oF THE GLASS BEFORE YOU BRING IT UP?! 
CLOTH, AND WIPE——” 


Just GET A 


—=— 


A GROAN FROM THE SCHOOL-ROOM. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Tuey write about the “‘ Higher Employment of 
Women.” Why doesn’t somebody, who wants a griev- 
ance to get rid of, raise a voice for the * Higher Pay- 
meat of Men”—of one unhappy and unfriended class of 
men in ioular, the Assistant Masters, or, as they 
used to called, ‘‘ Ushers,” i.¢ , ‘‘ door-keepers,” of 
pesvate Fw neat my oe’ aan Gor vee door- 

eepers their salary migh cient for their status. 
But now-a-days these quondam “‘ door-keepers” are ex - 
pected to be dormitory-keepers at night, policemen in 
play-hours, scholars and teachers in school, and gentle- 
men at all times. The average ouieey offered is £40 per 
annum, for a round of duties not unfairly stated in the 
following actual list of Head-Master’s requirements for- 
warded to a leading agent for this still legal form of the 
slave-trade :— 

Duties. 


1. To sit in sehool-room and keep order after school- 


urs, 

2. To see the boys to bed. ’ 

8. To keep wateh all night, and maintain order in 
bed-rooms. 

4. To see the boys up in the morning. 

5. To be constantly with the boys, and keep order. 

6. To teach in school-hours, under direction of Head- 
Master, usual English subjects, with Latin, including 
Cmean, and Greek, including Xenornon. 

N.B.—He must be a Gentleman, and experienced in 
teaching. 

I know Governesses have a good deal to put up with, 
for peal pecs pay, sometimes. But mine is the case of a 
large o of educated young men, whose work is not 
over-stated in this schedule, and who are expected, like 
_ — of Co Fy bora — to consider 
themselves ‘‘ passing ric y pounds a year.” 

_ Think of a Butler 8 or even a Curate’s position and pay 
in comparison with ours, to say nothing of Housekeepers or 
Lady-helps. Of course I do not venture even to suggest 
comparison with a skilled Artisan, who has, further, the 
resource of striking, which, as we have no Union, is 


, forbidden to Yours respectfully, 
pon’? You A Scnoon Stavey. 











“] DIPN’T UNDERSTAND YOU TO ORDeR DRY Suenay,| Att THe Dirrerence. — England anchors before 


Sir?” [General titer. Old Gent rushes off, and writes to the Committee! | Constantinople, Russia hankers after it. 














who was by 
the 


Mr. Baron’s :-— 


piece of sponge. 








came down = collapse of a h 
struction at corner of Panton 
who goes down in the wake of a big bankrupt—we extract the 
following noteworthy es, from the evidence of a builder's 


foreman, formerly employed on the 


SOMEBODY’S BUSINESS. 
From the re of the inquest on Mr. Banon, the oyster-dealer, 
i the fall 


of a house in the Haymarket, which 


sides of the ho 
pported ? — There were wrought-iron | 


olygns cad 
aan thre a8 else that etruck you besides the bad state of the old 


pile in the course of re-con- 


like a small tradesman 


carcase of the house, not | 


“The Coroner—During your foremanship did anything strike you as 
dangerous ?— Well, I thought it rather funny that they should leave the old 
wall, and build on the top of it. 

“ What do mean by ‘funny’ ?—The state of the brickwork. It was like a 


“ What part of the wall was like a piece of sponge >—The whole of it. 

“ What did you do about that >—I merely spoke to Mr. Cau, the clerk 
of the works. I said,‘ It looks curious to me to leave the old wall standing, 
and build on the top of it.’ * 


. . 
“ How much of the old wall remained >—About 22 feet. 
“ And what was the height of the wall upon it }—At the first commence- 
ment, about 25 feet. The whole height of the new wall on the top of the old 


w wall ?—Nothing at all. 


of the building. It had to carry 
use. 


standing on stilts. 


Evidently, notions of fun differ. May not Mr. Banon’s family 
say of this facetious foreman, ‘‘ What was fun to you was death to 
us”? 

Not that we are to accept implicitly this facetious skilled artisan’s 
rationale of the collapse. The iron columns seem to have been at 
least as “‘ funny” as the old sponge of a wall. A party-wall had 
been cut away. In fact when we seek for a reason why the building 
fell, it is an,jembarras des richesses. There are so many reasons, 
The architect, Mr. Wiustx, who ascribes the collapse to the party- 
wall and the extra weight thrown on a cast-iron centre-column 
which broke into four pieces, says of these precious supports :— 

“ The detailed drawings referred to in the specification showed that the 
columns were to be eight inches in diameter and that the metal was to be i 
inch thick. I have since examined the columns, and found that the meta 
was only half an inch thick in some parts, and in others not quite so much, 
and there was a corresponding thickness on the other side. Outside the 
columns there were flaws. Holes had been plugged and coated with some- 
thing to give an appearance of iron. There were sixteen columns in thu 
building, and the centre column was the worst of the lot.” 


But how comes it that nobody finds these things out till the 


| building comes to the ground? We presume it is not the Archi- 


tect’s business to see that specifications are complied with. But 
ien’t it body’s business? The Di Surveyor says the Act 
ives him no power to inspect iron-work. One reflection remains 
p nes impressed upon us by the whole Soasiny- What an emi- 
nently useful Act is the Metropolitan Building Act, and what a 
pre-eminently useful set of officials are the Surveyors under it! 








* Declaration of War. 
(By Our Newspaper Belligerents.) 
Ws don’t want to fight, 


“ What do you by that ?— column on column. 

oun Yihet if chore het boon pA nad de 3 instead of vaibden wes was re 
can new e ’ 
<a hd ded con, the taliting aeaid havoteus Rare now.” ' And we’ve got papers too! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





MOTHER “SCARE” Y’S CHICKEN. 


Mowpar, Feb. 25 (Lords).—Lord’ Emty referred to ou von | did not come. Lord Dersr pooh-poohed"Motion and‘ mover, and 
Greeks in Thessaly by Turkish irregulars, Circassians, and i-| recalled the House from Treaties that war has torn to pieces, if 
Bazouks. Lord Dexey said that the English Government had | diplomacy had not first ignored them, to the accomplished facts 
promised to use all its inflaence to put a stop to these atrocities,| which Lord Dunraven and Lord Dorcuesrer, and the party he 
which, seeing that the British infiuence at Constantinople just now speaks for, will not Lord Hovenron and Lord Burr, though 
is, not unnatarally, not only nil, but of minus quantity, must be | less openly advocating the solution of the sword, showed themselv 
eminently satisfactory to the Thessalians. y incapable of appreciating the actualities and inevitabilities 

Their Lordships then resolved themselves into a House of of the time, owever unwelcome. In the end Lord StraTHepEN and 
Riddles, and Mawwers led off by asking Lord Beacowsrretp, | his Motion were snuffed out by the Previous Question. _ 
as Sphinx Major, “What is the difference between a Conference ir Srayrorp declin 
anda ?” Lord Beacowsrrecp was obliged to give it up, 
and, as no y come ready with 0 ost the was given 
up, with a general sense of dissatisfaction Sphinx, who 
gf A.) AL fT | that - 

Lord Srratmepen anp Campsecy got his Or FJ otion made at which the Di 0 
at last. He called attention to the Treaties of 1856 and 1871, but | game while the’ 
though he.‘called attention—like spirits from the vasty deep, it will‘and the strongest hand stops the putting down 
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STABLE MANAGEMENT. 


(A discussion on Litter.) 


Nimrod One. ** But Horses LooK 80 WRETCHED ON SAWDUST, PARTICULARLY In WINTER.” 
Nimrod Two. *‘ Watt, I keer Tu1s Horsz on IT ALL THE YEAR ROUND, AND HE DOES AS WELL AGAIN,” 
Nimrod Three. “‘Sawpvust! Duipn'r xwow ruzy’p Ear ir/ Ir must coms ousaPp/" 

















that y 4 at oo of the British Lion will be Lord Lroxs— 
most appropriate of mouthpieces for the Leonine family; and 
Punch takes the liberty of , that he will appear in his teeth 
and claws. 

Lord G. Hamrtron announced the agreeable intelligence from 
that our expeditionary force has whacked the Jowakis, ard 
— rd Lyrron, as the tative of Jonw Butt in India, 
henceforth take unto himself the title of “ the Jowhacker,” 

like the Ram, Jam, Ram-jam, &c., &c., &c., of Indian rule. 
Eddyston hthouse is undermined. Ominous of the fall 
of British Empire, according to our re prophets of evil, now 
so loud and numerous. The Trinity House, wise in time, are are laying 
the foundations of another lighthouse on a rock forty yards off the 
site of the old one. Where is the rock for our new foundation-stone ? 
House in Committee on Factories and Workshops Bill. It seems 
that in factories where women and young children are employed, 
the women are forbidden to eat their meals in the factory. Thus, 
when too far off to get home in the dinner-hour, they are driven 
to the street, the open yard, or the + y- Mr. Fawcett 
hard. Mr. Cross 


: 
i 
i 
Hl 


Tuesday (Lords).—Karl Detawannr tried to pump Lord Deenr 
about the oo Peace. Lord Denny not knowing oe not say 
move em, Sat 5 wen eeee, mony ot the conditions were 


wmisicad nglich aod and =: ate ae yl age 7 


(Commons. Srarrorp Norrucote thought it probable that 
pence might signed that day, but nothing was yet known on the 


sub 
hae Harpy told Sir H. Havetoce that the First Army Corps 


Ast, | Colonial M 





was equipped with means of tran ,» ambulance, and ammunition 
trains, and he hoped soon to be able to say as much of the Second. 

Think of England able to move two' Army Corps at once! Why 
Germany cannot move more than twenty, in not more than half the 
time it will take us to movetwo! Punch feels inolined to shout 
with Dominie Sampson, Pro-di-gious ! 

Mr. Husparp moved a Resolution that Government,would make 
the Income Tax Act easier by distributing ite burden more fairly. 
Government declined the attempt, though quite concurring in the 
expediency of making the tax sit as equally as possible. After a 
talk, showing that on the question there are almost as many min:is 
as men in the House, old Mother Hussarp had to retire from her 
cupboard, discomfited in the attempt to get her bull-dog that bone 
of contention—an equitable Income Tax. 

Mr. Gotpyey was Counted Oat in an attempt to take the House 
with him into the Heralds’ Callege. | the days are gone when 
Garter and Norroy, Rouge D and Rouge Croix, Norfolk and 
Porteullis, and their sayings onl tian, doings, chargings and blazonings, 
searches and visitations, could interest any human beings be yond 
the narrow circle of genealogical antiquaries and county historians. 


Wednesday (Commons).— Mr. Kwatcusvti-Huerssen moved 
Second ing of his Bill miscalled a Bill for iifie Certain 
es, but really for allowing the ch of 

marriages with deceased wives’ sisters—when such m es have 
been legalised by colonial * eat Brain by the Queen in Council— 





to inherit landed estates tain as logitimate children, 
which by English Fae they are 
Of course this was, a OF first step in the 


to be, a 
direction of introducing the Deceased ‘Wite'e Sister within the pale of 
English matrimonial law. It was, y denounced, but 
carried nevertheless by 182 to 161. As this is wot one-half the 
last Commons’ majority for the Bill, its rejection in the Lords is 
certain. 


The real dragon in the path of the Deceased Wife's Sister, who 
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wants to be the Deceased Wife’s Successor, is the British Peer. The 
Commoner would politely bow her out of the table of prohibited 
degrees within the altar-rails. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord Dorcwester gave tongue to the — 
nation of the War-at-any-price Party—it is quite as fair to apply 
that name to those who are ring against Dexsy's 
pacific inflaence in the Cabinet as it is to call those who oppose 
this faction, the ‘* Peace-at-any-Price” Party. His pretext was a 
question where the Turkish Ironclads were just now. 

Lord Dery parried the attack and put aside the question. He 
knew where the fleet was, but declined to say—because it was not 
our business to answer as to the movements of foreign fleets, and 
next, because if, instead of i signed, war should be re- 
newed, the friends of the Tark would have little reason to be obli 
to him for revealing the whereabouts ef the Turkish Ironclads. 

(Commons.)—Sir D. Wo rr gave notice of his intention of sub- 
mitting Lord SraaTraepen's perpetual Motion to the House to- 
morrow. Captain Beproap Pru received a livelier enswer to an 
asinine question than it deserved. Sir Srarronp Norrucore, in 
answer to Lord Hawrinerom, said that Lord Nap Sir Gar- 
wet Worsecer had not been inted, but command 


of expeditionary f if such had to be d Great 
virtue in an * ii” Phe questions of the night of, the 
House went into Committee work on the Factories Workshops’ 
Bill, and, progress thereon reported, listened to Mr. Lowrnen’s ex- 
position of an Irish Grand Juries’ Bill, as a Government 
measure, is of course denounced by the Home- as a mockery, 
a delusion, and a snare. 


Friday (Lords).—Lard Dersy hoped that peace would be signed 
to-morrow. One thinks of the Immortal’s— 


“ To-morrow, and to-morrow, -_ ee seg 
Oreeps on this petty pace from day to day, 
And all our puhestngs have lighted fools, 
And hopes, to dusty death "’—— 


He had heard, “‘ from various as to the pay | of which 
he hoped there eould be no doubt,”—odd that there should not be 
ground for something more than ‘ hope” in such a case—“‘ that the 
penans Sar the cession of the Turkish Ironclads had been with- 

rawn. 

Hang that Lord Dexsy, he’s always whittling — 
sticks—as if any stick wasn’t good enough to beat a 
nothing ! 

(Commons.)—Great ery of Wotrr (Sir H. D.) over the spilt milk of 
the Treaties of 1856 and 1871. 

Sir Starrorp Norrsoore comforted him ; no arrangement will be 
valid without formal recognition of the signataries of these Treaties. 
The wonder will be if they can recognise them, after the Dogs of 
War have had their will ot the precious parchments ! 

Mr. Hinseer asked for a Select Committee on the Election of 
Boards of Guardians. Mr. Scratrer-Boorn i him the 
fashionable settling machine of the day—a Conference. Mr. Carr- 
watowt (Wine Carte-right henceforth) tried in vain to get a Select 
Committee to inquire into the Wine Daties. Sm Srarrorp Norts- 
core admitted our Wine Carte wanted overhauling, but didn’t see 
why Government should not do it without a Committee, nor does 
Pench. Only he wishes they would set about it, and see if it ean’t 
improve our Spunish relations. They want improvement sadly. 
Then to work on Factories and Workshops. 


our war- 
ussian—to 


- _ 


City Legges. 

At the Mansion-House dinner given last week to the money-mag- 
nates of the Citr, the Logp Maror, in ing the toast of 
* Lords and Commons,” and eoupling the former with Loap Danrrt- 
movurH, observed, ineidentally :— 

“Lorp Darrmovurn’s ancestor, Taomas Leoos, was Mayor of London in 
1541, and was the first to whom the Crown had granted the title of ‘ Lord ’ 
Mayor.” 


Evidently then in this case the Crown gave the City a Legge up. 
t was not setting “a on horseback.” ‘“* Necessitas non habet 

Looges,” and has not had since they rose from the Mayoralty to the 
eerage. 





Femeles and Feesicians. 


Tue Lancet understands that Sir W. Jewwer has sent in his 
resignation as a member of the British Medical Association, on 
orge~ ed the share Women ave eliowed 

t will postpone his actnal retirement 
liberated as to the course of action it may see fit to take. What 
ean the Council do to please Sir W. Jewwar ? turn the youn 
Women out of their Society ? The British Medical Association will 
always contain a certain number of irremovable old Women. 





*ARRY TO THE FRONT! 


(Being an epistle from that popular and ious Patriot to his Chum 
CHARLIE, still imprisoned in rural parts.) 


BAR CHARLIE, 
D Srruu doing the rural? 
You’re quite out of 


luck, my dear boy. 
We're going it pro in 
town, in a style as | know 
i ‘cerptikae ond potsiot 
meetings and patrio 
a, pal, is our last 


© lay ; 
Which, I tell you, it’s nuts 
and no error, and keeps up 
the game of the day. 


se eg are Be Lion, a 
as jus up hi 
hand exits right! : 
Old Beakey’s a brick, and 
hopes it ‘feed ina fight,” 
it Il end ina , 
That Bear is in vest of a 
basting ; we’re piling our 
powder and shot ; ~ 
He is in for a larrup, that’s 
clear, and I ’ope we shall 
give it ’im “ot, 


But, Cuarure, old chip, there’s a Party, a nasty, mean, snivelling 
gang 

Led on by that gassy old GLapstone—a traitor they'll yet have to 
’ang— 

ds res So mucker for Rooshia; but, bless yer, they hain’t ’arf a 


chance 
Us patriots lately, my pippin, have led ’em the devil’s own dance. 


Steam Ka bup, and we go it like blazes. O, Cuantie, the lummiest 
arks ! 

Sech sweet little mobs at their meetings, sech out-and-cut shines in 
the Parks! 

The ag pr ase great on the gab, but the tongue ain’t no match for 
the stick, 

And a spouter turns off at the main when his tater-trap ’s bunged 
with a brick, 


This | ap caper is preper! The Nobs, as a general rule, 
0 
f 





Are 7 us Commoners’ gammocks like ginger and gooseberry 
00. 


But, bless 


yer, just bellow for Beakey, or howl down the Gladstonite 
crew 

And it's all “ public spirit,” I tell yer, and go it, my boy, till all’s 
ue. 


And eo it we does, I assure you; which, CaaRie, yer see, here’s 
e jam, 
The Swells as was used to pooh-pooh us, now follers our lead like 


a lamb. 
Your stuekuppy ’Orspital Sawbones, your picter-card, big City sort, 
Jines in with our jinks like Jzmmrer, and seems to be nuts on the 
sport. 


They carn’t call us Cads any longer, my pippin, with any good grace. 
You should see em go in : a a hg howl till they're black in 
e face. 
Wy, I twigged tout Stock-Exchange party, bare-headed and 
smo 


in dust, 
A-singing “‘ We don’t want to fight” till I thought the old bloke 
would a’ bust, 


They was down on the Music-Halls once, called ’em caddish and 
wulgar and low, 
But or Pp took a leaf out of our book, and our War songs is now 
the go. 
No wonder ; we ’re birds of a feather, our notions i 9 
And the Great Bounce’s row-de-dow chants hits off both our hi 
toat, 


Yes, Patriotism ’s the lay, boys. I ain’t ’ad sech fun for an age. 

Jest toddle your trots up to town, and oll Gad Yon oome apent'l 
engage. 

It cuts me to think you aren’t here, so snuff it, old pal, and don’t 


tarry, 
I’m off to a Great Demonstration. Ta-ta! 


Yours tolbobbishly, *ARRY. 
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BUSINESS FOR THE BENCH. 
(From an Inns of Court Minute of the future.) 
AID B the fost de of Term a Pen- 


Lines Gren ‘Grom Hemp Hal 


ry A seas — of Benchers 
t. The Treasurer 
and the Steward 
was in attendance. 

Mr, Ps i tec’ Q.C., in a 
long and eloquent speech, 
—,. of the Hall-din- 

The soup was con- 
stanily sent up lukewarm. 
Over and over again there 
had been no dressed fish, oe 


Santon concluded his ad- 
dress by that the 
ps By i he Inns - 
urt depen the 
Benchers doing thar « dut 
That duty was te oe the 
digestion of every Bencher, 
and Student who 
| meameng their classic Hall for 


dinn 
Mr. Burrersy. Q.C., could not agree with th In 
i Cook ‘ormed his duty nobly. He. warts the plea- 
llections of some of the ‘ens of Term. He could 
honestly declare that it gave him the st possible satisfaction 
to take a pace of wine th the Cook before the saying of the second 
considered that ‘apo honoured clveline a most delight- 

1 institution. He insisted that the Cook daaree rather a vote of 
thanks than a vote of censure. He suspected that Mr. Cropper 
eould never have tasted the Cook’s cheese soufflé. 

Mr. Cropper declared that he Aad tasted the dish in question. 
With much warmth he described the so-called souffé as merely an 
omelet, or—might he say—pancake, without the graceful accompa- 
niments of powdered sugar and lemon. 

This last assertion caused so pprres a sensation that the Trea- 
surer considered it necessary to interpose. He said that Mr. 
Cropper had made a very sry aarti He was sure, on 
consideration, that the learn would be prepared to 
withdraw it. 

; and, after a painful 


Mr. Cropper, however, preserved silence 
penne, 0 Benches moved thes the adie af the last dinner should be 
read by the Steward. 


The motion having been carried, the Steward obeyed the instruc- 
tion. Great exception was then taken to three white entrées fol- 
lowing one another in succession. 

After some further discussion it was agreed that by Cook should 
be admonished by the Steward to take greater care in the prepara- 
ine of a bill of fare. 

7. ees o.C., ae next peopesad Gas that all the Bench chambers 








in New three-and-sixpence a quarter. The 
~ = pad a ~ ht to this indulgence. 
long and an on (in which personalities were 
freely steokuselh. Pe! lution was withdrawn. 
Mr. Qurutet, Q.C., th heey to read his Motion for allowing 
the Beadle to wear a cockke hat in Hall. 
The Treasurer He said that, considering the 


importance of the ving it was most desirable that the Pension in 
which it was brought forward should be as fully attended as pos- 
sible. On the present occasion he was sorry to say that only A neat 
fourths of the Benchers had put in an appearance. Would Mr. 
QUILLET consent to a pestpousnesss 

Mr. Quitier readily itted that, in a matter of so mnch im- 
portance as an altera’ teration in the ancient customs of the Inns of Court, 
all the Benchers, if possible, should be present, He shrank from 
the responsibility of supporting his Motion in the face of so small a 
Meeting. Under the circumstances, therefore, he readily adopted 
} at Treasurer's suggestion. He begged that his Motion might stand 


"The Steward ha ving reported that no further business 
on the Agenda dhe Benchers (after an. ex 
ant Pena) by proceedings to a concl by going into 





Practicat Derrmrrion (By a Cynical Looker-on).—Diplom 
i ——— Kai 


“WHERE’S IT TO STOP?” 


“ Rattle his bones over the stones, 
He’s only a Pauper whom nobody owns.”’ 


to count pauper funeral chance that it might 
be the wrong that were thus honetaly rattled to the grave. 
There is, or was a ¥ 4 weeks ago, this prospect to be added 
to the other terrors of death — supposing g that death has any terrors 
for the o eee those dying in the Union House of London- 


by- 
The Master of that well-regulated Saat in his report the 
other day to the Board of Guardians, entered 
“I regret to have to En oy a mistake which has occurred during this 
week by the burial of Tuomas Guriprorp instead of another inmate, who 
— no ie ee not as is usually done. The practice of 
the names on Ly coffins Ay = chalk makes it sometimes very 


difteu t for to know that th do follow their own relatives 
If permi spend wy A. for each m the name and age could be 


to 
¥ | properly painted upon each coffin-lid.” 
“‘ Chalk-mixture” has hitherto been a favourite physic for living 
pense but this kind of ¥ -mixture” may dly be consi- 
ered the correct thing for dead ones. Still, a coffin for the 


name and age of the pauper oceupant is a serious outla y! Is it certain 


that the Local Government poem Le caph y it? Mr. Bumewe 
. | may well doubt whether the of a “ wicious porper,” 


orms ? 
eld Etruscans Li dpl ley as ra? lump of uncoined 
dead, as a fee to Charon. The 
of them, and deposited an obolus in 
the fist of the corpus. But would they have done this for the corpus 
vile of @ (Cpece! 2S Roman Lag eg woul ng wl be ‘‘ contracted 
for,” he a se ~class boat, with a great 
reduction for taking 6 a ceeatiy, Mr. Councillor Boorn evidently 
does not agree with Bumsxe that the line at which consideration for 
pameel identity should be drawn falls short of Paupers, for he 
Senne ‘in a distinct manner.” Bumete may well shake his head, 
unproductive consumers of the seapenee money. 

Death levels all, with a wengeance,” he writes tous, ‘if porpers 
in their coffins is to be Be oy. like ble ratepayers. But 
it’s all of a piece. Beer, with extra indulgences, to the old men 
and women when they ’re ali and now coffins, with their names 
painted on ’em, when they my "ll be wanting German- 
silver coflin-plates pent, on? plumes, m black ” onses, and the 
other profanalia of a fust-class Tonaeall o nonsense! But 
that’s always the way with them porpers! Give them their 
el, and they ll take their hell, alive or dead, that you may 








An Absent Comma. 


Tue placards which were lately posted in London, announcing « 
ton Men’s encantpetion te favour of Peace in Hyde Park, 

must ees vataeh bites in hateiods od ene ncin and well-disposed 

r en et Tile deipe of shgoes and dumviocts 

ar any longer scene riotous and disorderly 

: t occurred there on Sunday, the 24th of 

, Foaeeah teadk  heve Sflectually led all such expectations, for 

y on that an ae. in Hyde Park” was about the very 

ri w — 2 eee be thought of by those who assembled 

wi its boun 





Hellas’s Anti-Russian Oath. 
“’Tis Greeee, but living Greece no more’’—Brnon. 
H mate hath sworn, .— shore to shore, 


be “‘ living ie Tecosan more, 
she will never be.” 


e 
** Greece ” ma’ 
But Bear’s 





Prove your Negative. 
Wao will dare, henceforth, to gant wy for what used to be con- 


sidered an axiom of Logic, no proving a tive ? Not 
the Metropolitan Polis A oot Tonveeer "s 
daring dictum hyd . Gentleman who fired 


a pistol the etre Master of the Rolls :— 


“Mx. Frowrnrs—Is there any evidence of a bullet being found ? 
A. intendent Tuouveen— thee is evidence of the bullet not being 





(Laughter.)” 











So sang Tom Hoop in his “ P. ee. Funeral.” But he omitted | 
rs the 





that the sixpence should be expended to paint the paupers’ | 
and ask if distinction is not ill-bestowed on these vicious and 
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OUR NEW NOVEL, 


ENTITLED 


STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANGB 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn ty, Chuck, Two 
Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers 
Town, Shamdross, &c,, dc, 


Carrer I,—In Harness. 

Y Jove, those look spicy!” 
exclaimed Marr Tock 
the factotam and valet of 
the Honourable Prvro 
Pgerze, of the First White 

, ds, as with real 

artistic finish he wound 

\. the whipcord _ tightly 
* round each of his mas- 

ter’s tops ; tops that were 


ut 


la | 


2 


Marr ba ww) 5 mater had 
specia ts for every 
ine of sport; and while 
e kept his _ 
for covert = ene 
for a shooting-party, and 
to go gh a turnip 
covert, put on his turnip- | ¢ 
tops. Marr Tock knew 
thoroughly the work he 
had to do for the Hon- 
ourable Prxto Pexze, and 
it was with some confi- 
dence that he uttered 
these words to the Stud 
Groom of the Chambers (for Povro lived in Chambers), whose 
duty was to look after his master’s buttons. 
A Guardsman’s chambers are always rather more luxurious than 
the boudoir of a Duchess. 
The Honourable Pinto Pexze was one of the cracks of his Regi- 
ment, and every woman in sent him something where- 
ith to ornament his rooms. 
-table was littered with Bohemian glass, presented by 
ian ung dreamt of dwelling in marble halls, but 
nee never crnived at the realisation A their nme. A panes ted 
ver ee were 8 ing about, the gifte of a 
hundred CF. 4 Negligently thrown on one side, were 
gold td enamelled razors, jewelled strops, and bootjacks 
studded with diamonds, Two blue retrievers, of a rare and priceless 


To the distinguished Authoress from the Editor.—Dear Madam,—Having 
just scanned the first instalment of your evidently thrilling romance, | am 
sure you will permit us to make a few remarks from time to time, in no spirit 
of hostile criticism, but of genuine admiration for a talent which all acknow- 
ledge and few can command. We shall not, of course, interfere in any way 

the current of your plot, but shall, with your kind venture 
to offer a few suggestions on matters of really quite secondary importance, 
more for the purpose of erting you fresh opportunities of eens vile to the 
public your vast and varied Sremianen of colpemn te which we are w to 
admit our own va Gee or imperfect knowledge. These annotations be 
published from time to time, as occasion may require or time allow, with the 
proceeds, and will thus give, if that were possible, additional 
interest to a work which the readers of this journal are already delighted to 
welcome as from the pen of the distinguished Authoress, Wegper. Deign, 
Madam, to receive the sentiments of our most distinguished esteem. 
Punch Office, Fleet Street. Tue Eprror. 


From Weeder to the Editor.—Cher Monsieur le Redacteur, soit, Faites 
ee que yous voudrez. Allez toujours. Payez et choisissez! When pressé, 
wire; and I'll wire too. Mille amitiés de la part de 

Hitel Tata, Totoni, Firence. Weapen. 


Acting on the above permission, we proceed to publish the following query 


and reply just received :— 
‘Prone Kaito i wire.— Excuse us, but are tops worn 


to Auth — ls 
as you deseribe? Wo peumalle do not know, as we've never worn tops ; 
but still in 4 once hat there is just the slightest lapsus 
calami here ? be wrong. 2&. 8. V. P.—Ep. 
From dadhgrens tol rh hw wire.—It is only fancy. You are wrong. 
Je n’étais pas née hier. 


(a | 
a7 





jpn 


/ 


Story, as it 
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the pride and enyy of 
every noble 

who saw podd 
round the spinney, 


105 








breed, and a long-haired § ion of 
half-a-dozen camelopard Tet ene, y before the 
fireplace. Over the “WT. To re pores of of ~~ 4 steeple- 
of the ‘Bal AnGELICO, F in ae ve or six pets 
of the et, by Harry BouEno, a the celebrated 
danseuse, Anne Cuovre, in oil, by a Artist, a crayon 
sketch of some celebrated » Sal, and a series of high Art 


The walls were parqueté with rare weeds. The were 
of pale rose-pink, with a delicate fringe of gold em ; the 
windows admitted the sunlight taroagh prismatic glass; and a 
delicious confusion of 

muzzles, muzzle-loaders, French oun in yellow covers, siaieal 
chong and from a JuBa’s lyre set in diamonds, to a harmoniocon 
in ebon d gold, fitted with ¥, ; aD cochasin! secon : palnenee, Sox 0 a 

the apertment ; wh ; ve 

dame of oebtaet ot f exquite Mosaic > ould be seen 
bills, forms for 10 printed on delicately-tinted matin edged. with 
lace, stamps of a for all sum a Destceee on 
rose-leaf paper, of hand, Bank of Elegance 
notes of the most and unique design, with 
various other trifles Yet there was some 
sort of order in this disorder, ated, one drawer in the 
under-part of the berg labelled “ P.” which stood ** Paid,” 
mas thie was pay Sie stiae Gootace were “U.P.” 


standing for “ 
Guardsmen, the 
acon of Hongue- 


ew L. . =e op 


the ( \eder to 
Sieent + oem ay 
without th 


eee 
fama line, fame P British 


were chastened by long silky ~— _ sometimes seemed to fal! 
heavily on the pupils, causing them to dilate upon whatever their 
grievance, or pleasure, of the moment might be. For they were 
eloquent eyes, with a m love-me-like-winkie look about them, 
that duped devoted Duchesses, and captivated coquettish Countesses. 
His little hands, the ‘* petit paw” for which all the Peeze family of 
his aristocratic Order were remarkable, were never made for any 
harder work than to hold a milads’s fan, or to button the glove of a 
pétillante Fi-Fi, oF a spirituelle Do- 

“Give me my top dressing!” he ‘said to Marr Took. Then, 
murmuring to himself De Quer’ 8 well-known poem beginning 

** Ah comme I’ abeille petite 
Trés oceupée profite,” 
he passed a dainty honey-comb through his silken rougissant hair. 
Then, throwing it carelessly aside, he pointed to another comb of 
carat gold, which seemed to the same Rubens-like hue as his 
own seented curls, fly pa ow itself the ito a Ts Circassian 
heiress, was 80 as it through his 
Gave locks, it performed modal modulated bE my the a of the 
masters, with ‘The Hour of Parting” and 
** Comby Genteel, ” “i,” while the ig brushes, used with rare 
skill by the operator, reproduced, in faultless harmony, a SxBastTian 
Bacu air; and, to crown all, the entire Opera of Acts and Galatea 
was — in the handle, 
on the sofa, and 
scented (iil d’oi 


nee wey So the emnmane Sap to Sane Bones. Fe 

she had purchased the gift for her “ John Bulbul,” ae this lovely 
Queen of the Harem fondly called the handsome ycung Englishman, 
Oe ieee eiecl, dich Eoiatlies a hat been ie diane 

ut m was as 
brief passion itself, and Puvto admitted to himself that the 
memory of the past could not 
as he yi swallowed a 
de la creme, some tartine 
d’ York, and des grands 

uring out a 
a ig ot « perting eam 

—into an ancient jewelled 

date of the Counc of the 


ht, and with a 
oruehie health, ‘‘ Jo Bacche!” he resumed 


VE eee the land, fete soil 
ir race 

aoa eget ad. in the 

e gy a Tie hazel softness, 


it ha eve be 





as he gave his valet directions for the day. 
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IN THE MINING DISTRICTS. 


Benevolent Directress, ‘‘ How 18 1T vou'vgE srovucat Two Cans To-pAy, Gzorpre?” 
Miner (on Strike), “Tax varn’s yor my Mirugz, MagM, AND T'UTHER FUR THE GREYHOUND |"’ 








“ Tell Tom ‘Ant to have the screws ready by the time I come 
Order Special 


ready forme at Ruston, Paddington, W loo, and Victoria. be 
or me at Euston, ater! 
don't know which I shall go by, and it would be a bore to be disap- 
ted at the last minute. Send the with these brace- 
to the Do-Do, Regent’s Park ; and these chestnuts—the 
chestnuts, you und —in the phaeton 
Bid Writ1am go to the Humane Society’s House, in Hyde 
and hire one of their drags for the day. Wire to 
the steam up on board the Ariadne The-Sea-Oh. Wri 
mouth Theatre and tell the Manager that Little 
dance in kis ballet if he’ll give an Amateur Performance 
benefit of the Sailors’ Home, and play Our Buoys. Take 
uet of Spring violets with a turquoise-and-ruby ri 
don’t drop it, and say you ’ve lost it—to Lady CuaR.orrs and 
the Maltese terrier to the Duchess ‘of Daarravatz, Al, Potman 
Square. Don’t forget. Take this note to Madame Nuiiavoceg. 
nk nm ogy LY ee 
keep it dar on I shall ride him 
if I go for the steeplechase to-day. Ses Gas leet eres 
meet, you'll want a few tacks for his mane, and mi 
tail is screwed in 


he'll do tohack. And now put me 
Murmuring which multiplicit 
reverie, Povro Pexze drank a g 
small marqueterie Not-wot at 
his tabula rasa,* submitted 


* “ Tabula Rasa.” Italian shavi 


_ & Bite wrong are. I know. u Jant S in Italy, as I 
ve in most all my "We eal ours, W 
Editor to Avuthoress.—Qh, very well. We only said “7s “fancied.” All 
right. Like your waned very much. Excellent! Charming! Go ahead !—Ep.} 


barel hoo feat ci, seasonal himself on ‘the 
it;| “Ah! little one, trés cher,” drawled the Whi 
rested 





when he had been frizzed and curled, he stretched out his little 
clean-shaped bs, and soon drawn on his John * over 
his white leather pantaloons that _— as tightly as the dress of a 
harlequin, and in another second he his breast-plate, 
ch, oe tunic, t, shirt of mail, belt, clean starched collars, tage, 
A oom om ey spurs, embroidered gauntlets, 
satakios’ I hele and plumes of rainbow h 
a with all the _the calerity of a practised 
fi od his polished shield and buckler, and 
his side his gi littering sword, with its jewelled hilt, at had been 
resented to him by some of the fairest demoiselles who had seen 

im their windows, all accoutred as he was, on his way to 
a review at Conyhatch, or Hanwell. And as he one ed himself 
in his artistically arranged Venetian mirrors, a hundred 
brilliant reflections of himself in almost vig 4 variety of attitude, 
7 was ew pm for him not to feel that his aristocratic beauty 

Ble quod form, which were “‘ of the Toff, Toffy,” had worthily 
ant to the er of “* Sweetie. 

As he was in the act of sprinkling over himself some Zau d’ Onto 
from a gold flacon of 7 uisite wor manship, the door opened, and 
a youth dressed in ht of fashion, he himself was 

white tigerskin 


lan- 
with a kindly cordial light on his young 


As om of the Viscount Mazacon of [ssanepedde, both inherited 
the family name of Porro Perze, and it had been a tradition with 
them for centuries, that the younger son’s name should be ALFRED. 


idly, as his eyes 


‘nj | Lt was, then, young Ary Porro Perze who now stood before his 


* Editor to Authoress.—Jack-boots, surely, not John. 

Authoress to Editor.—Really you must permit me to know something 
about what I am writing. ‘‘ Jack” is not absolutely incorrect, but its use is 

,"” and I never will descend to anything like slang. Besides, the term 

“Jacke would create a confusion with * Boot-jack,” which is quite a 
different article. By the way, is this my novel or yours?—W. 

Editor to Authoress (by return of .—Yours; certainly. Excellent 
First-rate! Like it immensely! Go !—Ep. 
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CAVE CANEM! 


Poor Ma. Smmpson THINKS FE'LL GET HIS GaoceRtEs AT THE Civit Service Stores, AnD 
CARRY THEM Home HIMSELF. BeHOLD HIM WITH A HsM UNDER HIS ARM, AND HIS PockETS 
FULL oF Savsacges !—Anp HyproraoniA ON THE lNCREASE! 


PROBLEMS FOR THE NEW 
P 


E. 


B.... ERITING spiritual J from 
sovereignty, THE 
iene will be enabled t to mind 
the business of a Pope without being 
distracted by that of a King. There 
are certain points on which Lumen 
in Coole may be ex to en- 
lighten him. In oular :— 
How to make bye ly and Geology 
put their horses 
How in all poh points to square 
Faith with Science. 


Infallibility ought also to be able : 
Tod whether the Apparition 
of La Salette was a miracle or a hoax. 
To pronounce a like judgment res- 
pecting— 
The A ition of Lourdes. 
The Holy House at Loretto. 
The Image which used to wink 


at Rim 

The Liquefaction of the Blood of 
Saint Januarius. 

Withal :— 
uh come to terms with United 
y, and discover a modus vivendi 
~e ter’s Pence, supplemented 
a handsome allowance from the 
ian Government. 





i 








Gold in New Guinea. 

(See Goldie’s Discovery, Times, Feb. 23.) 

Tagre’s gold in New Guinea, they 
But he ’ "s very like to be sold, 


Who in New Guinea “ rushes” away 
His realised Ola Guinea gold. 

















elder brother, and baad had been fraternal! saluted oo little one.” Aur turned m otey sy patalantly. He did not meet his brother’s eye 


brothers were as like as two Peeze could be. | as he answered 


In many respects these 


But in the countenance of the younger, Atr Pinro, therewasa| ‘ Yes, Piro, t will tell youall. Listen!” 


mixture of greenness, and downiness, which was entirely absent from | 
that of — elder. The greenness was in his eye, the downiness on his | 


End of Chapter I. (To be continued.) 





upper lip. The constant use of a stick, as a support, gave to 4 _ 
le bearing an air of feebleness ; but the use of a stick was 
tradition in the Peeze line, and was a tribute to his Order. 
Strangers unacquainted with the family would always look upon a 
member of any one of its branches as ‘stuck up.” But this notion 
would be soon dissipated on closer intimacy, and would be entirely 
dispelled at any great ering of the Peeze family, in the early 
summer at 
** What’s up, little one asked the elder brother, noticing the 
younger’s despondent and sombre air. 
“*What’s up?” ge Atr, almost peevishly; ‘rather ask 
what’s down,” Phe replied, stroking his incipient moustache. 
Prxto looked grave. ‘Little one,” he said, ‘‘ What’s the row?” 
for he a that the line of Peeze had, before now, got into occa- 


- Row!” ” exclaimed Aur, “‘there’s none yet, but there will be. 
Prrto,” he said, in a low, broken, despairing voice, ‘‘ I’m ruined, 
utterly, irretrievably ruined ! ’ 

Pryto pacsed for a moment, then he shut the fom, os and as = 

* The t can wait an 


HYDE PARK ECHOES, 


(Overheard, about the yo tl Hes — iM afternoon of Sunday, 


Wuar is the source of al thin asneilll * Terror” 

The purpose of such — low and shameless ? 

What would he fain be - ae ‘elf-atyled * patriot” ” 

What‘is the real hope of biatant Bravia ? 

At whom does England laugh, ‘when he’d alarm it? 

Aruir! 

Who are the dolts who raise such windy brabble ? 
Rabble ! 

And what the rival ‘ ar 4 _— Masses” ? 





or so, as it’s 
Grotto Day, when Her Masesry goes in State to open hint On Oyster 
and Terminer. Her Good Gracious can’t without me,” he said, 
as he folded his gibus helmet, shook off his heavy shako, and sat in his 
bearskin. ‘‘ Now, little one, tell me everything. 


** Rara Avis in Terris.” 
Let me hear the! Ar the last Army Medical Examination there were only nineteen 


worst,” he added kindly, ye yet sadly; “‘ for even if the honour of the | candidates for forty-two vacancies ! 


fair name of Prgze be at stake, let me know, at least, 

iadeed come to the ‘ peeze-aller.’” And, as he said this, he pointed | may congratulate’ 

to the family motto, in old Norman-French, emblazoned on the breed of Army-Surgeons, 
paver ns an Bo pagies calling, ** Remember, little one, we are of | to light that 


én ae = | the Phoonix—in the 
glance ancient ances bearings. 

Nine Thimbles Argent on a field green, and in front of agg oy 
Three Thimbles was one petit pois, and onaseroll viz 


ty 
t 
E 
a 


motto, “‘ Peeze allay, May Jouay, . ey 





* Sous 1 dé se trowuve-t-il le pois?” Felner of a perhupe Ghe 


if you have’ Hip! hip! Hurrah! Mr. Harpy and his War-Office advisers 
themselves. If they haven’t produced a flourishing 


wwe done more. They have brought 


till now reat 
not of the fowl Sia er 
of a famous Fire Insurance Office, ae we De 
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FRIENDS AND FOES OF PEACE. 


the terms of peace, 

harassed by the bark of 

the War Dogs, and the bray 

of the War Deahove and Peace 

Donkeys who choose the Hyde 

Park turf and flower-beds as 

a stage for their kickings and 

their mbols. Asses are 

asses, whether bound in Lion 

or in Calf, and whether they 

carry “* Peace” or “* War”’ on 

their banners. But there are 

even greater asses—those who 

crowd to look and listen to 

the long-eared and leather- 

lunged helligerents of the so- 

called National Leagues for 

breaking or keeping the peace 

ef Europe. Thus far these 

Leagues bave confined them- 

selves to breaking each other’s 

thick heads, the branches of 

the Park trees, and Mr. Giap- 

stone's windows. All three 

aets of faction and fraction are 

to be deprecated, but the first, 

perhaps least. Punch does 

not like to follow the lead of 

the Pall Mall Gazette in 

raising the old ery of ‘‘ Don't 

nail his ears to the Pump,” 

and would not for worlds be 

understood as recommending 

a third National League for 

impartially ducking Lieuten- 

ant Axmit, R.N., Mr. C., 

BRADLAUGH, and the Honour- 

able AvnEron Hexrpenrt, in 

the Serpentine. It is mons- 

trous, with the destinies of 

England trembling in the 

scales of Peace and War, that 

the ears of our rulers, and the attention of the country should be distracted by the furious clamour of the newspaper eriers, and the 

blatant bunkum of the Musie-Halls. ’ F 

When calmness, coolness and command of temper, are more than ever needed to steer H.M.S. Britannia between the Seylla and 

bdis of National susceptibility and European war, it is deplorable to hear the thoroughgoing partisans of Turkey, and the unserupulous 
assailants of Russia, in Parliament and the Press, raising-the cry of “‘ Treason!” against the coolest head in the Cabinet. . 

Never was such a little game of cross purposes as the spirited Foreign Policy of the Beaconsfield Administration has landed usin. 

The organs of the party which out of doors alternates ‘‘ Rule Britannia,” and “ We Don’t Want to Fight, but by Jingo if We Do, 
with Votes of Confidence in the Government and its policy, are every morning and evening abusing that Government up h and down 
dale, as the basest assemblage of suicidal and self-stultifying incapables that ever sacrificed the interests of a great nation. : 

The heads of H.M.’s Opposition ‘are defending H.M.’s Government from being devoured like Actwon by its own pack. Sir W. 
Harcovnt fills three columns of the Times to prove what needs no proof, that the Government avowed its policy of conditional neutrality 
before the Atrocities Agitation began ; that that policy has been supported by Parliament and public meetings all over the country ; 
that the Cabinet threw upon Turkey the responsibility of the consequences of its final rejection of the proposals of the Conference; that 
Russia, before her army crossed the set forth her intentions and objects, and has since simply prosecuted to their natural end 
the intentions then foreshadowed ; that England, in May last, set forth the conditions of her neutrality and her interests, whieh 
Russia has hitherto respected ; that the extinction of Turkey in Europe is a fait aceompli, which must be accepted ; that England’s busi- 
ness is not to attempt to set Humpty-Dumptv up again, but to determine who is to take his place. 

All this is accomplished fact, or inevitable deduction therefrom. ; ; ‘ 

Not the less there is a loud, angry, and excited party which will not accept accomplished facts, but is determined now that the Turk 
is utterly done for with England’s consent and connivance, to pitch into the Russians for doing for him, and is clamouring for war 
before it knows the conditions of peace, without an avowable object, or an assignable cause more solid than its irritation that Russia 
should be big and brawny, aggressive, and given to bounce and brag, and that having got Turkey down, she means to keep her 
down, and make an end of her as a European Power in name, she having already ceased to be a European Power in fact, and to set up 
in place of her a more capable governing power over the Christian communities she has misgoverned for four hundred years. 


Fhe” is still waiting for 








PAN-ANGLICAN PERFORMANCES. A Safe] Conclusion. 
Ir is announced that some thirty Bishops of the American Epis- | (4/ter perusing the Pros and Cons on the “ Circassian outrages” question.) 
copal Church are expected to come over and attend the Pan-Angli- Tue question is perplexed by Party blindness, 
ean Synod. : ding the voice onee heard to utter But, on the whole, I really think ’twould seem 
That what is called “ the milk of human kindness ” 
Has no connection with “ Circassian Ss 


The Anglo-Saxon in Account with Uncle Sam. 
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THE ATTITUDE OF ENGLAND. 


mR, attitude is every- 






UGE, 


) { A am 
NO ga 
--= a> a 


fA 
: i] 
v , 
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§wears 
That Passant-Gardant better fits my A y+ 


A third would have me Rampant as 
Of leonine Bombastes Furioso, 
Belligerent to end of my least whisker, 


! 
| 


ing.”’—Dr. Jounson, 


| 
Leo Barrayyicus | 


loquitur— 
To ramp, or not to 
ramp, that is the 
ques 
ese posture-mas- 
ters plague me. 
, Not @ pose , 
rom spraw aff 


prise tee wo 
pa me 
As though I were a 
mere heraldig 
ree Gousha 

en gued, an 
and haupiant ; 
while another 





And furthest tip of my all-threatening tail. 
It likes me not! Am I a sign-board sham, 
Or stuffed-out simulacrum,— scarecrow set 
To frighten Europe's choughs and daws and pies, 
With a few sticks and straw, and some old clothes ? 
Nay, then, best paint me blue or red at once, 
Give me a stiff pump-handle tail, and claws 
Like nails at tenpence—curl up close my mane 
In Gorgon knots, and write up underneath, 
** Good entertainment here for man and horse, 
And ship and sailor. Come one, and come al! ! 
That I may bluster if I cannot bully, 
ass give the measure of ay _e by fuss, 
nd empty attitudinising 0 
Leo Britecnions is not a beast 
Who needs to roar in of Lion-blood : 
arrant thereof is in his deeds of old ; 
ng in which warranty, and well assured, 
muzzle ing on his mor arms, 
uchant and calm he lies, and for reproof 
f fume and fret, looks from his steady eyes, 
And growls from his deep weasand, * Watch, and 
wait 


” 





LICKING AND LOVING, 


So the Surtanw has exchanged congratulations with 
e Czar. One would think that Russia had only been 


fing Turkey as the great Bear licks her cub. 


Tue Brock oy Leocat Bustness.—The Wig Block. 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAW, 


At the Queen’s for the New Traption—4 Morning Per formanne } 
8 generally. 


Black—The Olympic—The Opera Comique— Remar 


Srr,—A new tragedian has a 
Othello. I was thiee on dhe O00 desodion 


for my part, I think he 


and that, in Ais is not very far. Mr. Vezuy, ag 
oer see roun RITZ, a8 is invariably the case 
the Othello is indifferent, . VEZIN rattled off some of his 
at such a pace as to be unintelligible, It seemed as 
wanted to get home to before playing again in the ev 


but the effect of it was 
most admirable 
with a kindly an 


the thought occurred to ‘*if T want to get home 


usually-do-weel-wright to be mended. There ll be 


kes put into it, I su , and the tire-ing part of 
r. Hawn’s first scene in this piece, admirably painted, 
ruined mill, with a broken wheel, evidently the Ne’er- 


that wouldn’t go. Mr. Grrsert wrote this piece for Mr. 
and, h capitally played by Mr. Nevitte, yet it 
"s peculiar style 


that Mr.’ 


seemed to me to be less serious than eccentric. 
taken back to be altered, much as an Eton 
copy of verses after hi 


’s apology for Mr. Girpert, as if he were pleading 
i r No one can be 
more enthusiastic on the subject of originality in the Drama than 
have ever 


Mr, Nevitie 
‘first fault” for a young and painstaking scholar. 
myself ; t any necessity 


original English pla 
fifty plays 





tation 


red. He has appeared twige, 
ion. His name as 
is NkvILLE Morrrz, but I believe it to be Monrrz Nevitxix; 
more it’s NeviiLe and the less it’s Moxrrz the better, as 
can judge at present. I should call the Hungarian ge 
** finished actor ;” we may see something more of him, per 
finished, at all events as far ag 


mar wot would ssberwieg Beye 
perf e e must, however, 
charitable feeling for the audience, as no 


and metallic tone, wo 
been more in accordance with the general action of the piggg, 
However, it is 

t Poy has to rewrite his 
Tutor’s correction. do not understand 


plays that Mr. Girsert has produced,” says 
ogy (I am not quoting the exact words), “ only 










one, 














splen 






WE beg 











wml y 
‘09 much 
Pew-Opener: like Mr, Guossmrru, she enters thoroughly 
e eccentric seriousness of the Author's grotesque idea. 
idea of placing a real jive burlesque 
Bat I saw two Clergymen in the stalls who thoroughly 
enjoyed the joke, especislly when his Reyerence said, that, as a 
ance, he would spen 
m of a Colonial Bishopric, 
But carry this farther, how would a Ballet of Bishops be received ? 
‘ or a Of Pear Aurliopne peyton by Pew-Openers to the accompani- 
much more must they /” Zimiha ot Miss Genzyreve t of Fear Ang liegne on 
was good, rs Mr. E. Brooxe’s Michael Upeaie ware phail have a real V 
most creditable performance ; it is so easy to overdo Cassio. 
The Ne'er-Do- Weel at the Olympic has been sent ‘y the 










ersion by Mr. WIrzs, l 
Daze, who has also ada Pilgrim's Progress for the Poly- 
hnic, where it is to be given as a “* 
issolving views, ghost effects, and a leeture. 
avo, Divine Wiis! 
, for this will be * beat dark,” of course, un 
magic lantern’s gen i 
oy Bb ee | to be called The Diving Belle! with a 
ve 


which must be kept for Christmas. 
i A propos of 
the Folly. I 


Mr, Suret Barry, evidently sel 
ringer in Fatherland at the Queen’s, ought to be, barring the 
brogue, quite up to the original. Again i 

ere this appears Louts the Eleventh will have been produced at the 
Lyceum, and thet Mr. Inyiwe may score another success, is the 


I tha uld compelled | | 
ic Authors to translate and sdapt, and I heartily welcome] #incere wish of— 









let him be content, pro tem., with 
and the old-fashioned duett 
1 numbers in Mr, Antuvur Svucti- 
Grossmitn as Wellington 
ever I did see or hear. His 
igible patter song, and his 
would repay 4 second visit 
descent into Pandemonium, 
and brushing his hat, as a 
and old-established firm of 
up to the very last. 


raise cannot be awarded to Miss Evexann for her 


Vicar on the stage is a 


d the remainder of his days in the congenial 


P ? Very soon, however, we 
icar at the the Vicar of Wakefield, a new 
Charles the First and England in 


Lenten Entertainment,’ with 
Let me write the light part to finish up 
Ps the influence 

¢ beams, and I think I can do somethiog 
r-tissement. But I forgot, this won’t do ior Lent, it 
Bells, I’ve not yet seen the Cloches de Corneville at 

saw Miiuer in it at the Folies Dramatiques, and 

use of his capital Bell- 

ad propos of The Bells— 


Your Representatiy x. 





Dog-Roasting and its Results. 


chdeacon D, y's Bat ea is not Rector of South 

B but of t. But in his parish, it , 

that ‘he. erouted the dog mo dey, and were om: 
y 


for such eases of unmitigated and cowardly brutality 


to vases ~—_ the 
a us eaelye 
13, CK, 


that one regrets the old panne flogging at the cart’s-tail. 
to inflict 


oe 








The publicity of it made 
ought 
punishment ough in 








ee i a eatin 3S he 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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“ BENNY-DIZZY "—THE GREAT SWORD-SWALLOWER. 
(Vide Ms. Benzpetri’s marvellous Performance,at the Royal Aquarium.) 
N.B.—The dotted lines denote the preliminary flourishes. 


Monvsy, March 4 (Lords).—If iti be necessary to appeal to the | of ships, or lien on the 
patriotism of Volunteers willing to volunteer for foreign ice, indemnity was reduced from 
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iGNOMINIOUS. 


Late Arrival (on fresh Thoroughbred). ‘*Hounps cons on, Box?” 
Boy. “ Exs. YAU KEP UP ALONG 0’ we—Us’LL sHow E's!” 














ge te and cflon nad Vary Biteaasting Ocbatne to listen to, so it can’t officers than was good for them; and doubted, on very au- 


wondered at, 


Lord BEaconsFieLp was of 


, as the 


whips are not so determined with the thority, if the big German companies were any better n our 


Jhounds should be apt to scatter little ones. 
| Mr. Harpy moved the Army Estimates, which he took care to 


opinion that on a question of great explain were Peace Estimates. He only asks for 1,730 more men. 


public interest their Lordships would not hesitate to sacrifice even Both the Militia establishment and its e are under the mark ; 
theirdinners. Butthe meeting of the House was like Easter—a move- nor are our Regular Reserves as numerous as they ought to be. 


the young ’uns, but the motion was withdrawn without a vision, | to 10,000 non-eflicients; 


they,not fix it earlier, whenever there | But between the two there is a total reserve of 37,000—a long way 


young Peers to the front? A leash of | from the 80,000 that Lord Canpwext calculated on, in the long run / 
the recruits to drill into good soldiers—| Mr. Hanpr seems to doubt if our Army will ever run quite as 
and Roszsexy, put in a modest plea for long. The Volunteers are growing and thriving—153,000 efficients 


ing ; our Standard is 


1s 
dinner-time having, like night in Livy,;‘‘ put an end to the ashigh, and our Recruits as likely as those of any Army in the world. 


battle.” | The War-Office is trying to find out what the Doctors don’t like, and 
Commons.—The Bignatare of Peace announced, but not its con- | hopes todiscoverit intime. Al matters military are looking 
diti though Sir W. Fraser was very anxious to know them. | Very serene, and “ though we don’t want to fight—by Jingo, if we 
The would almost seem, from Sir Starrorp’s account, to 40!” The House buzzed satisfaction, Mr. Horas criticised, the 
have been “* liquoring-up ” on the way. ‘The messages,” he said, Colonels commented, and the Votes for Pay and Allowances, Divine 
‘were not in a state in which he could communicate them to the | Worship, and Military Law, were agreed to. 
House. ghey wane net ie & pettend state of all,” Tuesday (Lords).—Lord Truro wanted information about a 
Then the resolved itself into a House of Soldiers. Mr. | horrible case of some lads at a private tutor’ Cpcans wit, cutting 
Kuieur urged certain claims of Volunteer adjutants; and Mr. a cat’s eyes out, and then baiting it. Lordships laughed. 
Harpy promised to concede as much as he could without making Never mind, Lord Tauro. Laugh or no laugh, you do well to be 
too a demand on the country. The Volunteers have been well | lynx-eyed in a case where, if the sufferer be small, the horror is 
served pnap expuasen, 200 Dedy, and the country caghs to deal Gent enone te take it out of the minima de quibus non curat lex, 
fairl them. But on the whole, they strike Punch as de- The Home Office should ask for the depositions. 
‘eidedly among the better treated of the country’s by no means Government can do a good deal, when it chooses—as it rarely does 
handsomely treated soldier-servants. choose—to put its foot down. It has chosen to put its foot down in 
Mr. O'REILLY, Colonel Mure, General Suure, Mr. Campsett the Dake of Ricamonp’s Bill, and thinks it can stamp out cattle- 


ae 
< 
: 
: 


| 


bo ag -Notaw, Major O’Betuye, and p , foot-and-mouth disease, and pleuromonia—the ugly leash 


ittle professional discussion on com- of ills that living beef is heir to—the more’s the 


organisation, and promotion of non-commissioned Lord Kirow and Lord Spencer doubt it. The Duke thinks he 


can—having resumed for the Privy Council the powers of Local 


Sir T. CampBEie reasons for a special enlistment for twelve Bodies in of Cattle Disease. 
years service in Mr. Harpy thought eight years was quite Time will show better than their Lordships’ discussion. 
as much of India as most men could A twelve years Indian (Commons.)—Colonel BLacksvawe was anxious sbout the Report 


Fy 
£ 
t 


at the end of it, and a conscription on Noxious Vapours. Will it, wo wane, include the War-Vapours 
y 


didn’t think our companies had more that have been such a nuisance 


ite 
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A PRACTICAL APPLICATION. 


Irate Landlord (and Free-Kirk Elder, after being called in, for the fiftieth time, 
about some Repairs). ‘‘ Tax vact 1s, Mrs. McRacksr, yz Lt NE’ER BE CONTENT 
TLL ve’Re 1 THe Hoose mabe wi'our Hanps.”—(Severely.)\—‘‘ Sax Seconp 
Conrnraians, Frrra Omarter, anp Finnst Varnes, Mus. MoRacegr!” 


Sir Srarvonp Norracore explained to Mr. Sutirvan that the Itish Sunday- 
Closing Bill is not a child of the Government, so they must decline to take 
parental charge of it, having more legislative babies of their own than they can 
attend to. — they would do all they could for it, and even hoped to be able 
te find it a day. 

Take it, Mr. Scnurvaw, and be thankful, though your day be a long day. 

Mr. Bexesrorp Hope pleaded the cause of the National Portrait Collection, 
now stowed away over several of the many highly inflammable lumber-rooms 
at South Kensington. Everybody was ashamed ; and Colonel Stan er offered 








to give up to the Portraits the lamber-rooms down-stairs, now filled with old 
Hore had perhaps told a more flattering tale to his British Worthies, but 

in this country and in these times it behoves dians of National Art Trea- 

of the present stock of combustibles which threaten their grave and reverend 

canvasses with as grievous a fate as James’s Lords and oh a more 

ignominious one, in so far as it is baser to ensington 

oid than by Guy-Fawkes gunpowder-barrels. 

might have full sway of the Bi Grammar School, instead of igh 

seats out of twenty-one on the governing body, as under the scheme now lai 
Believing that you can’t give Munici 

want to enlist and employ the best local a ~ Op egret, on general 

principles, that this principle should be limited in Bi ham. At the same 

snare fytye 

others are representatives of the Universities, : ali wold be elected, if.some 

indirectly. 

it got out of the dear delightful Major, moving his Bill to assimilate Irish to 

lish Municipal Franchise. 
talk of such assimilation. In English boroughs all ers vote, male or 
female. In Ireland only ratepayers for £10 houses, and | women not at all. 


desks and cases of pencils, 
sures to be thankful for small mercies. At least, the Trustees may get rid 
Commons— 
be blown up by South 
esers, Baient and CHaMBeRtarn asked that the Birmingham Town Council 
on the Tabie. 
i Authorities too much"power if you 
time eight out of twenty-one is not a bad when three of the 
Wednesday.—An Ash Wednesday House, late, thin, and flat, but for the fun 
ill an English Borough can boast an Alderman like /thé Major, let no one 
Naturally, the Major resents this, and so does Mr. Punch. He loves Ireland’s 





violet-eyed and dark-lashed maidens, and is to 
trust them with yotes for a Town L even 
where they have developed into the less ideal form of 
Irish matrons. By next year the Major hopes Mr. Low- 
THER will have become ‘* Hibernis ipsis Hiberniores”— 
in his large liberality, giving the new Secretary the 
benefit of the plural number. Why did he correct him- 
self? And oh, why did the Spzaxer cut him short in 
that eloquent outburst, beginning so i ly 

‘* If we lived under the knout of the barbarian of the 
North, of that perfidious filibuster who, he was sorry 
to see, had just completed”——not a climax for the 
Major, for at this point he had to knock under to a call to 
order from the Chair, to the gteat grief of his audience. 

Mr. Kavanacu objected to the Bill, as pulieipeing the 
report of the Select Committee sitting on the hard 
egg of Irish Local Government.’ Dublin has a Household 
Municipal Suffrage, said Mr. Kavanacn, and see the 
result. The Corporation ié a political debating society, 
heavily in debt, the streets are quagmires, and the Liffey 
a common sewer. 

In spite of Hotie-Rulers’ protests, and Mr. M. Brooxs’s 
magnanimous admission that the Corporation of Dublin 
was not perfect, the Select Committee argument carried 
the day for the Government against the Major, but 
only by a sqtieak of 165 to 160. 

Thursday (Lords).~Ctsoratra ought to be much 
obliged to the Duke of Somenser for uhing whether 
they weren’t going to “ glaze” her Needle, by way of 
protecting its hieroglyphics from the destructive effects 
of the London air—so-called. The Duke of Ricnmonp 
promised to inquire. 

The Macattum-More proceeded to prove that there 
had been no violation of the Treaties of 1856, but that 
Turkey had only got her deserts, for not having done 
what she ought to have done after the Crimean War. 

The Duke of Soienser protested against hitting the 
Turk now he was down. 

Lord Ham™onp, as in old Foreign-Office duty bound, 
did not agree in the Macattvm-Morr’s reading of the 
Treaties (what business have outsiders with reading 
Treaties ?), but admitted, in effect, that both Treaties 
and Turk were dead and done for, which seemed a very 
general opinion among their Lordships—always excepting 
that Abdiel, Lord SraaTHEDEN, — y Lord FavenrsHam, 
for the fire-eaters. 

By this time the House had dribbled down to the 
normal emptiness of its prandial peried, and it was to 
a beggarly account of empty benches that Dersy 
explained that whatever might be the meaning, or 
worth, of the | reewengs of the independence and in- 
tegrity of the Ottoman Empire, in the 7th Article of 
the Tripartite Treaty, it did not involve an obligation on 
the guaranteeing parties to go to war. Still less did it 
bind us to interfere on behalf of the subject ro. 
(In fact—not to put too fine a point on it, my Lord—yout 
do not see that it binds us to anything in particular.) 
The Government had done all it pes g to prevent war, 
short of fighting, or threatening to fight. It was forced 
to be neutral, because the country dn’t stand fightin 
for the Turks. It couldn’t urge the Russian terms o 
peace on the Turka in the summer, because they thought 
then they had a chance of getting the best of it. And 
in short, the state of things contemplated in 1856 and 
1871 is a state of things which has ceased to exist; and 
our business in the Conference will be to do our best to 
bring sbout a settlement in a Bu and not an ex- 
clusively Russian sense, one be durable, as far 
as we can make it so, and that shall hold the balance 

But we must 


fairly between different races b 

not be such fools as to suppose that the Oonferenée will 
have an easy task before it. (Are there such fools ?) 
We will do our best to bring about 4 satisfactory result ; 
but what the result will be, it would be unwise in any 
man to rp to predicate. 

A douche of cool, if somewhat faint-hearted, common 
sense, highly unacceptable to Lord DunkavVan and other 
Lords of the fighting sort. 

(Commons.)—Mr. Gurakp Nox. gave the satisf 
assurance that the building in progress in Hyde Park 
nothing more formidable than a new tool- " 

Mr. Surra told Mr. Asuiey that H.M.8. Rapid has 
been already authorised to catry off from the coast of 
Epirus women and children in danger of outrage, A 
Rapid act which all sides must a 

Captain Beprorp Pra—that “ simple sailor’’—wanted 


ly— 
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to know if the Government were going to do anything to carry out 
the prayer of the Thames Watermen and Lightermen that they 
would oa to assert the dignity of the Empire! The Caan- 
CELLOR of the w regan 8 not _—_ ap A me from answer- 
ing a question raising such very large political issues.” 

bir. Rrtaxps moved to postpone Committee on County Govern- 
ment Bill six months, on the score of the centralising tendencies 
of the Bill. Lord Rawpotpa Cucncuiti—strange bed-fellow for 
the Member for Warrington—amid unextinguishable laughter, broke 
out in a wild wail ovét * this most Radical, democratic measure, this 
crowning desertion of Tory traditions, this supreme violation of 
—— honesty. peat, Lord gee fairly hen Pangea body’s 

reath away, partly amazement, partiy wit. ughter. 

Mr. CuamBeartatn followed Mr. Rrtawps’ lead. 

Mr. Scrarer-Boorn, evidently not prepared for this shower of 
red-hot shot from both sides of the House—the hottest from his own 


CHAPLIN that Lord Ranpotrn had only been poking 
meant to support the Bill. So did Mr. 
SransFELD, A of speakers for and against succeeded. Altoge- 
ther, what between those who think the Bill Koo fas ae those 

LATER- 


who think it does not go Se it is t that Mr, 
Boor is like to have his hands 

Meantime—the pro ., blown off—as Mr. MceCuttack 
TorREns reminded ble Members, it is clearly time the 
House took to provisions of what Mr. ScLaTea-Boorm 
Uriah-Heepishly his “ ’uihble ” meastire. 

Friday nia De La Warr, conéérned for Peace, asked 
when the be laid on the Table. Lord Deasy could 
not tell him. But the Oonference is to be held at Berlin, fot Baden. 
The stakes are beyond the mazimum allowed at the Baden tables in 
their best days, and now, play being forbidden there, and the Con- 
ference being a toss-up, and, its issue possibly ni/, if not a great deal 
worse than nothing, it is considered demoralising to hold it in a place 
where all the associations are with pair et impair and double zero. 

The Archbishop of York asked and got, a Select Committee—the 
third in the last four years—to ifiquire into the law atid practice of 
the sale of Church Livings. As the traffic in the cure of souls is 
also traffic in a very substantial and saleable property, the Lords, 
who hold most of it, naturally object to have episcopal or other 
fingers put in their kets. It is, with them, simply a case of 
vested rights, for which the owners mean to be compensated, let the 
Non-conformists out of the'Church, and the Bishops in it, howl never 
soloudly. This Select Committee will go the way ot other Select Com- 
mittees, examine witnesses, report, prepare a Bill, and there an end. 

(Commons.)—The House declined to be turned into al debating 
society for the benefit of Mr. Buznnennasset on Minorities, so, 
after Mr. Courtney had had Ais say, and while Mr. Parker was 
having Ais, some i rson put all these clever yo men in 
a minority, by counting them out before eight o'clock. tter a 
night gone by the bens than given to the bores. 





HEADSTRONG ALLEGORIES, 
Some clever fellows have been suggesting in certain newspapers 


that the weedietes designation of the new Pore, Lumen in Corl, is| Boog 
y 


fulfilled by the lily and the comet emblazoned on the Pecci arms. 
But then were not all his ancestors who bore those arms, and are 
not all his relations likewise now bearing them, Lumina in Calo too? 
Is a fleur-de-lys morally or physically luminous? To be sure a 
seutcheon may have a “ field azure”; but is even that heaven? 
Does a heraldic comet shine except as /ucus a non lucendo? Can it 
throw the least light on any subject whatever? Still, as mere 
emblems, these may pass, if Leo bears out his bearings—but that 
remains to be seen. 


Pro Nowno’s ion by Cruz de cruce, is variously said to 
have been verltiod by the erveses he has undergone ; by the cross 


from a the cognisance of the House of Savoy, with 
which he was plane Ne connected by blood ; and by the detachment all 


y 
of dominions effected by the Cross of Savoy, so to speak, from the 
Cross Pontifical. But can diverse interpretations be allright? And 
might you not, dear friends, as well say that his late Holiness was 

at cross purposes with Victor- P 

The legend for the penultimate Pope was ‘‘ De balneis Etruria.” 
In L’ Avenir, a brochure published at Brussels in 1860, it is sur- 
mised that these words may mean “ De / Ordre des Camaldules,” 
the supposition of course implying that he belonged to that frater- 
nity, one which in Tuscany, a part of ancient Etruria, 
ey the baths were roe —_ renowned. b Bat those 
existed a wa , and a long time . Does not the 
reference derived from them to Grecorr THE xreesrx seem a 
little far-fetched ? And would not a more appropriate motto per- 

mage Seve bean ** In vino veritas” ? 
1Us THE E1ounTH was foretold as Vir religiosus. Had he been 
other he would have belied his name. Besides, can “ The Religious 








Man,” or “A Rel Man,” possibly be a distinctive title for « 
Pope? Surely Holiness ex officio ought to be devout. ; 
The terms which Leo tae Twetrra came in for were Canis ef 
coluber, ** and adder.” What did he do to deserve being called 
those uncomplimen names 
The title provhess of Pros ras Saverrn was Aquila rapar. 
Na NaPakTe walked him off into France. Now, the 
French Flag was the Imperial Eagle. This has been called ‘a 
curious eoindidence.” Wouldn’t Aquild raptus, though, have been 
nearer the mark? Or say Ganymedes—but no, that would hardly 
have doné, for Bowaraure’s eagle didn't exactly carry the poor 
Pope up to Heaven. 
tae Sixtm had, as everybody also knows, been like- 
wise off into France, His motto is iven in DL’ Avenir — 


not 
1 bop Per ee A Y on intespevted 
ope,” whi ‘or are volunteers. 
. E the ee A y oe the DY Bope in Foreigu Parts,” 
a 


séem a *‘ curious it wouldn’t the coin- 
been curious moré correct if the Pope had 
? "had, on the whole, can these symbolical predio- 
the Popes, viewed in relation to the Tiber, be con- 
: becietpagt, Ges Mrs, Malaprop’s allegory on 
Nile ? y in Calo prove an allegory of 
it be easier to make head and tail. 





PHONETICISM IN THE NEW FOREST. 


Mr, Porcn, Zvr,— 

HE rason I makes bold 
to drap ’ee a line, is 
as follows :— 

“ A Phonetic Society is 
about to be started in 
Lymington,” 

I koppeed the above 
out o’ one o’ our nee 
tree peeaapers. Tho 
I bain't no skoliard 
mezelf, I’ve a ben 
told wot fonetik — 
that’s the rite waay 
to spel ’t — manes by 
Sam 8 oP , 

» pepul ool zay as doan’t 
no no better, “A 
fonetik Zoziety 
* started in Lim- 

pastas! Pe a 

rawgrus, ot is. 

That ’s Impruwmunt. 

That there’s the 

March of Intalekt in 

the rhwooad of spel- 

lun Refarm. There's 
a gwiun to be a nu sart o’ game in the Nu Vorrest—Fonetik Spellan 
, and p’raps Wopses and Dambledores.” , 
But, we: fonetik spellun bain’t nuthun nu in the Na 
Vorrust fur no pe oo They most on um spels as they 
, me and zodolasniaslcan, Onlee them Lancasheer and Yark- 
sheer chaps be that pig-headed wun’t beleeve but wot their 
own’s the tru squake o’ the pig, zo be the Dandees and the 
Coknees as ’ool hav ut they aloan talks propper, and as sez 
** mawster ” fur maaster and calls a door a “‘ daw.” Zo many waeys 
0 un and spellun, fonetik dixunaries, instead o’ wun, 
and any feller must zee to razun as that oodn’t make ut no 
moor azier fur un to larn how to and 





80 
it 


bimebi med all agen be o’ wun like wuz afoor the 
Tower 0” a and all A. Fi over € — eaee calls the 
0 SHAKSPEER ‘ a spesimun o’ 
the enawidgo o’ Bexaacuy, end likewise fonetik spellun, both o’ 
witch in coorse kums as nateral asa grunt a’most to yure rooral 
Reader, A Hamenexe Hoe. 





To Our Jehu; 
(By an ardent Russophobist.) 
“ Why tarry the wheels of his chariot ?”’ 


Barraywts Eastward sets her warlike face. : 
Why does brave Beacowsrrecp’s war-chariot lag * 


Let him, if he would go the patriot pace, 
Get rid of that con’ Caoded Derby drag ! 
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SEPARATE INTERESTS. 


Husband, “‘H1t! Marra! 
Painter. “It voN'T MATTER, Ma’aw. 


TaKE CARE OF THE Paint!” 
Ir’LL ALL 'AVE TO BE PAINTED AGAIN!” 








THE COUNTRY AND THE GOVERNMENT. 


At a Meeting of the Society of Ancient Codgers, held at the 
“Goat and Compasses,” Lea’ Lane, the following Kesolution 
was carried by acclamation, and ordered to be forwarded to Downin 
Street :—*‘ We, the Ancient Codgers, in Common Leet assembled, 
declare that we have the most ect confidence in Her Majesty’s 
Government, and believe that 
spirit and wisdom were it selected from our own ancient and festive 

rporation.”’ 

The Beadle of Little Peddlington having asked permission to attend 
a Meeting to express confidence in Her Majesty’s Government, in 
uniform, has been requested not to carry his of office into the 
Town-hall. It has been intimated from the Home-Office that it is 
highly undesirable at the present moment for any municipal func- 
panery So tate pest SS aeres might be into a 
hostile demonstration by any of the foreign Powers. 


The Cadet Corps belonging to Dr. Bracn’s Establishment for 
Young Gentlemen have signed a paper offering te go anywhere the 

overnment may wish to send them, except during the Easter and 
Midsummer vacations. > 

Sub-Lieutenant Jowes, of the 247th Middlesex, has offered to take 
the command of any expeditionary Volunteer force Her Majesty’s 
Government may it advisable to send to the East. The 
suggestion is believed to be under consideration at the War-Office. 


The following is an extract from a letter addressed to the British 
Lion Comique, by the Private of a distingui Cabinet 
Minister :—*' om Saas ty lane —— to Siem yee Bae Be 
cannot sufficiently thank you for your most imentary allusions 
to him in your caseas poteietio , * Nail oy oa the 
jolly old Rag, and blow the Rooshu to B oP that 
Lord vill be proud to accept the dedication of your spirit- 
stirring lyric.” 


A large and influential Committee is in course of formation for 


ae 


e Cabinet would not act with more M 





the collection of a Fund for the Payment of Fines imposed upon 
Patriots who break other people’s windows. 


We are informed that the following letter has been received at the 
Mansion- House :— 
**My Dear Lorp Mayor, 

I gratefully acknowledge the patriotic offers of the City 
functionaries. The Cabinet will consider how the services of the 
ace-Bearer, the Common-Crier, and the, Recorder can be utilised 
with most advantage. The offer of the City Marshal to take charge 
of a brigade has been submitted to the War-Office. Mr. Suir 
informs me that he will have much pleasure in adding the names 
of the Men -in-Armour to the list of the First-Class e. 


Yours most sincerely, BrACONSFIELD.” 





= 





8ST. JINGO! 
( Vice St. George superseded. A Patriot Pean.) 
Tue Roman might boast of Bellona and Mars ; 
A Briton cares nought for such classical lingo ; 


Old England, henceforth, when she goes to her wars, 
For her slogan will sing out “ St. Jingo! 


“Saint George”? That was obsolete Chivalry’s ery ; 

We'must have a new war-cry when we in to win go. 
Hooray! How the Cossacks will scatter and fly 
At the terrible shout of “‘ St. Jingo!” 


Eee pen ak ge kes bo Haha pean ing 

. ere you must go for the rig ‘ 

Stand fast and stand first, and when foes at Ge worst, 
They will own there’s no Saint like St. Jingo! 


Count Scuovvatorr’s Way or Purrine rr.— Polish Doctors 
hanged by General Gourko”? Nonsense! Only polished off! 
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W FRIENDS. 
(Peace signed, Monday, March 4th.) 
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OLD FOES—N 
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wise 
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follows :— 


our Majesty for the wishes you express. 


e news of the signature of the 


‘ The Empznor answered as 
er with b 


**T thank 


thi 


y the Empznonr received from the Suuraw the following 


“*T avail m 


Majesty’s 


“ ¥ 
telegram :— 


preliminaries 
ppl o 


. "' —8t, Petersburg telegram, 


ry of your | toge 


to transmit to you my congratulations, and I 


Opportunity to renew our friendly relations.’ 


of the occasion offered me by the anniversa 


to see in such a coincidence an « 


ations. 


I am happ 
and friendly 4d 


us. 


take this 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 
WEEDER. 
Author of Polly and Parint, Under Two Rags, Arryaan'ty, Ohiek, Tio Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdroses, de. , ve. 


CHarrer II.—The Swoop af the Weleher, 


Lost five tho last 
hight at Chicken-hazard, 
to em, oe ALF, 

» to 
i hed to Perot ¢ ot 
rr 
00. stave. 
“I would ra you 
borrowed of any- 
eee Seat SraapMone,” 


d. 
“Why? He is one 
of your set, and he was 
a Ca im your 
iment!” Atr pro- 











e ’ 

f pourse, so it 
" adn’t thought 
of that till now,” 

Pinto siniled bg ce , 
yet with a tender, kin if 
expréssion in his eyes as 
he bent over thé lad 
and then, as if ashamed 

. ” of showing any emotion 
—for emotion was contrary to the traditions of his lineage, and to the rules of his et—he 
slightl a gg his perfumed embroidered handkerchief to his finely-chi 

to his chambre d coucher, which was concealed from view by a heavy drapery 
which the pretty portiére who had attended him in chambers when he first came, had 
worked for him with her own fair hands, and had, in spite of the jealousy of her husband, 
the portier, who cleaned the boots and shoes, presented as a token of affection and esteem to 
their gallant and dis tenant.* It was ‘‘Sweetre’s” destiny to win all female 
hearts wherever he met them, and he fulfilled it to the letter. 

AL¥ watched his brother pass through, and disappear; then, quick as thought, the boy 
with panther-like eagerness, sprang to the Mosaic cabinet, and, on his pressing a small 
diamond button above the serrure, the door flew open, and, with one nervous, trembling 
clutch, he himself of some twenty or thirty Bank of Elegance notes, that were 
ly a little heap at the side. Instantly closing the cabinet, he resumed his seat on the 
h ri , as en an embroidered tobaceo-pouch, 

Z , little one,” the elder brother, “there are two thousand-pound notes for 
you!” And he shook from the bag, out of which at the same time dropped fifty or 
, and ro! on the floor. A white-and-blue Japan kitten that had been 

p in a corner, pounced 


and causeuses, and chasing them into tri f the rugs, . 
she had never any better eaciine “all her tte than hence 


thousand about somewhere, trés cher,” said the White- 
take the trouble to examine the porcelain tobacco-jar, 

my boots, or—somewhere. I’ve looked in the sponge- 

gs, but only drew blank.” So saying, he ivanged 


money- 


you 
or 


- in my old s 
* Editor to Authoress (by telegraphic despatch) —We have ventured to annotate “ portiére.” 


three 
one 


Surely, yortiére is a heavy curtain or some drapery suspended before a door. At least, such is our 
of the porti We, Save wemntees lots of ’em at home. Shall we alter this? Portiére is hardly the wife 
ier. 

Authoress to Editor (by special wire from Naples).—Don't alter a word. Who said the portiére 
was ' nded before the door? Not I. Why take away an honest woman's character (just like you 
men ') by intimating that the portiére was not the wife of portier ? Bhe was his wife, and in paying 
a tribute to “Sweerre'’s” good looks, she did but exhibit a ity for artistic appreciation which, 
Heaven knows, is quite compatible with the most exalted virtue. May not the fardiniére admire the rose 
in the jardinier’s jardiner ? -Excusez M. le Rédacteur-en-chef, mais je sais tout ce que je sais. N en 
parles plus. Allez vous promener! A la votre !—W. 


ed nose, and |: 


on the shining pisythings, pursuing them under t 


once mors lazily on the ottoman, and draw- 
ing from a side-pocket, every button of 
which was a diamond of the first waits a 
handsome montre au navet, he said to 
biseeeity “Ah! Time to show on horse- 


this time Ai# had collected all the 
notes and money he could find in the 


les. 
- bye, Purto, ‘te a trump!” 
, with tears of 


60 
titude in his eyes, which he vainly 
su 


half sob 
ie hitterin 
INTO . Waived a glittering 
epai in by Ly an trump, am 
I? W one, tr don’t expect 
too m Bee ¥ got one trump 


to rely On, Bu’ » beware ot 
po mg He if & of mine—a 

as you too 
i on at this 


"s Ter be 
as t 

reined in his 
with one hand, 
lendid animal, 


sman’s 
of A Double 


. “Her very 
able, but now 
ta, ae ~ 

e and play!’ 
burnished sabre, so 
of the by- 

for a minute 
gaily raised 
several carriages 

y most 
and bending to 
touched his 

spurs 

would 

man 

only gave Puro 


of hingly, 
Ww aa agility 


é 

, and seated 
oat galladhcy Ghd enclonte poktesce ut 
ancienne politesse o 
his House and Order forbade him, when 
galloping away, to turn his back upon the 
Ladies, he sat saluting right and left, with 
his bright, e, careless face towards 
his noble steed’s tail, as, cheered by the 
crowd whom he despised as canaille, ap- 
plauded by the men in the bay-windows 
of the Clubs, whose envy delighted him, 
and enthusiastically encouraged by the 
ag = and the laced mouchowrs waved to 

im from every beauty in every verandah, 
from every e on every doorstep, from 
every fair hand from every window, from 
goddesses below to goddesses of Grecian 

above, from area to attic, dashed down 
all Mall at full , the hero of the 
hour, Sweerts of Her Majesty’s First 
White Guards. 
Cuarren III, 
Atra Cura! Post flagellate! 

Tats jeu de vilain a l’haute école* was 
nothing to a man who could have rivalled 
the great Du Conperav himself in the Cirque 

© From Editor (by telegraph to Authoress 
abroad).—P ease, Ma'am, what is the jou de 
vilain ? 

Reply (immediate from Authoress to Editor), 
—Dé et cherchez } 

Le péeben, plcher have cherché’d. It’s 
“horse-play.”’ Is that right? 





Reply.—Out-da.—W. 
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. does he mé ? "et . " he. Nob knows ! 7 - 
[ What does h an We don't know, no more does she, no more does he body entans the fon of tle he moved bis 


brother. 
How cold 


<2. 





“e 


“ 


Impérial. But behind that glittering horseman on whom the world smiled, and who smiled 
on the world, sat Atra Cura.* whispering to him, ‘‘ You have given all your money to your | shake of dissatisfaction as to altogether un- 
ere will you dine to-day ?| fasten the already yieldin girths, and in 


other ailments.”’ 


And 


as the idea 


more ”’+ rose to his 


we the creatures of our own impulses, or are our impulses the creatures of ourselves * 
destiny guide us, or do we guide destiny? Are 
infinite, restless ocean, or is the infinite, 


* Atra Cura—The Black Curate. 
the gallows on horseback, and beside him sat a clergyman, who was 
From this office the m 80 employed was invariably known as “‘ The Black Curate,” or, 
as the French have it, “‘ Le Curd = we never knew this, but it is evidently eorrect.—Ep.] towards him, 

to Authoress abroad).—Glad you’ve mentioned SrRaPMORE | arms as easily as though he had been @ 
again. He has only been alluded to once before. We’ve had a lot of letters since the first Chapter, | child, im up the oy of the Alu- 
, Where is Srnarmone? When is he coming on the scene?” You see, my dear Madame, the|minium Club, and deposi him in the 
for the Public to make some inquiry regarding smoking-room. 
personage. Congratulate you. Bring him out. Don’t hide your Srnarmone under a bushel. rs 
all those charming works of yours we have had the pleasure of perusing, the chief character in So are we.—Ep. 
alg my Sepa —— in “2 wy vated on meh g a om oe Hel Pave - — - 
'rom Authoress to Edvtor.—ll y a des reproches qui t et ouan ui médisent. J'ai bonne 
her Monsieur le Rédacteur. Je' vais reculer pour mieux sauter. Faites lever le) For Sreaktno mis Mixp or Mz. Layanp. 
—SERVER, served out. 


whole time. 


+ “ Strapmore.”’-—Editer (by telegrap 


Romance is called Strapmore, and so it is not unna 
the chief 
In almost 


cause. 
rideau. 





Tenez, trés c 
En voiture ! 


Why give more? You haven’t a penny in the world. 
it has been! Regrettez. Put an end to it all. No more coughs or colds, or! another second, o 








A REFINED ASTHETIC EXQUISITE. 


Been To tHe Otp Masters, Me. Mu.erieves!” 
A—no—a—I—a—oo 1s ror Hic Art, you know !” 





goaned, like a dark cloud, across his | cuirass, the name of ‘‘ STRAP-| steadily on, leaving his master seated in 
ps. Wh so, of good, or of evil? Are| his saddle as he fell fainting to the ground. 
, Does} thousand golden-to scent-bottles 
we as a grain of sand to the power of an gleamed.in the air, two d fair hands 
restless ocean as the power of a grain of sand to| wore stretched out to assist the swooning 

Herculean 


y? Wasitapresentiment? I 


i h taken to : 
In old times, when a prisoner was a Se strength, broad-should as oan 


us? Who shall tell? Who knows? 
Who can my Do we get wiser as we 
become less foolish, or is our di 
folly but a consequence of our increasing 
wisdom? Do we take our hat off to the 
whirlwind, or is it the whirlwind that takes 
our hat off for us, and so saves us that 
trouble, at all events? Alas! these are 
life problems that everyone must answer 
for himself or for herself according to their 
experience. ‘Swrerre” of First 
~" Guards knew aoe See oe 
post-obits on every one o relati 
and Lord Mazacow had laconically saleanl 
his last request for an addition to his 
income. ** Rien de plus, pas un magot,” the 
proud old nobleman had replied. For he had 
always hated the elder son, and favoured 
the younger. Sweerre could ill afford the 
money he had that morning bestowed on 
the Little One. Sooner or later he knew 
that ruin must come; that one night 
harpy-clawed, onion-breathing Hebrews 
would tear him from the very midst of a 
throng of foreign Princesses with whom he 
was i 9 or rush into the smoking-room 
of his Club, drag him away from his iced 
sherbet and gossamer gossip of town 
scandal, and bring him in chains, an exe- 
ques peoaes, fs — eo — 
ow the very dee depths of Hounds- 
ditch. He knew this, and smiled. The 
languid, devil-may-care omer of the 
Peeze aller Order never allowed him to be 
for an instant—or, at least, for more than 
an instant—disturbed. ; 
Yet, though unable to picture to himself 
in vivid colours a dégringolade, or to realise 
a chute des anges, and though smiling to the 
y throng, and lifting, from time to time, 
is plumed — in acknowledgment of 
some meaning glance, or more than gracious 
many Princesses, Duchesses, 
Countesses, and beauties, titled and untitled, 
who perfumed the atmosphere of the ad- 
miring circle of which he was the centre of 
attraction, he was’ unable to repress a 
certain pang of momentary anxiety for the 
future of the bank-notes he had given the 
Little One, and despite his careless smile, 
despite his gay bearing, he was most anxious 
to meet SrRaPMORE.* 
The State Ceremony lasted a long time. 
The White Guardsmen grinned and fretted 
in their saddles. The heat became oppres- 
sive. Sweertte’s charger, with the thermo- 
meter at 90° in the shade, grew visibly 
thinner and thinner, and Sweetre himself 
felt that a semi-unconscious dreaminess was 
coming over him, against which he was un- 
able to contend. In the struggle to retain 


legs, and the sharp spurs pricking the noble 
charger’s sides, caused him to give such a 


ying sound of the 
clarion, the well-trained steed marched 


Guardsman, when a form 


waist of almost ish slimness, strode 
im, and li Sweetie in his 











Allez done !—W. 
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Mr. Basinghal (City Merchant). ‘‘ Most CONVENIENT ! 














i | 


41h 9 | 
i 


vy \- sf 
as ‘i ik Bw 


1 Li MI 7 
Sr ma.) 


a 


|| 
iat 








rx. N 


4 | 





BY PRIVATE WIRE. 


I CAN CONVERSE WITH Mure. B. sust as Iv I was mx My Own Dnrawina- 


Room !—I''LL TELL HER YOU'RE HERE.” —(Speaks through the Telephone.)—‘‘ DAWDLES 18 HERE—JUST COME FROM PakIs—-LOOKING 80 
** Now, You TAKE IT, AND YOU'LL HEAR BER VOICE DIsTINCTLY!” 


WELL—Desizes To Be, &&., &o.” 





of a aid. 
It is Punch’s 
joke, but when he writes this 





A NOBLE OFFER. 
HovsEMatins’ wages in 


upper middle - class family 
are— Punch understands from 
his excellent Judy—from £18 
to £20 a year, wi —o _ 
‘lodging, followers, and beer 
What should be fair Bas 
think our readers, for a y 
Governess to educate four sis- 





























trade'to 


is not joking — 
a mark, learn, 
wardly digest ‘the fol- 


lowing, cut from a Dail 
Telegraph last week :— “ 


ANTED immediately, a 
enn ne aged 


$o to BS, fo toch ee meee 







































Dawdles, “* Weary!” 


living within ten ‘minutes’ walk 
from the above address. 


And not only does this pre- 
| cious advertiser expect to find 
| what he, or she, wants for the 
money, but is so satisfied of 

| the handsomeness of the offer, 
that a rush of applicants is 
~- | evidently anticipated, and so 
= | a line of demarcation is drawn 
| at ten minutes’ walk of the ad- 
| dress, beyond which none 
| living need opPely. Imagine 
the crowd of the excluded 
| gazing wistfully from ~ ust be- 
ond the ten minutes’ barrier, 
ike Moonrn’s Peri— 


“ At the Gate 
Of Eden, all disconsolate.’’ 


SS 
A Great Gun on the 
Bench. 
_ At the distribution of shoot- 




































Lord Justice Corrow was an 
old comrade, having been an 
efficient in the Devil’s Own 
for nineteen years, and having 
in 1867 approved himself the 
best shot in the battalion. 


DAWDLES (takes it, and docs hear her voice most distinctly / 
The Voice. **For Goopyess’ Saxe, Dear, pon’T BRING THAT INSUFFER- 





ABLE Noopis Home 10 Dawes | igs After this, ht he not to be 
A ; re-named Lord Justice Gun- 
Natvurat Successtoy.—Conclusion of peace, Beginning of war. Cotton ? 
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FAIR-PLAY. 
“ The truly British love of fair-play ! !!""—( Vide perorgtors, passim.) 
Pas cenz I1.—A - Rival 
/ 4 \ Mobs ( Beton assem- 


bled A rearrange the or- 

— der of the Universe. Row, 

alarums, excursions. 

fying missiles, genera 
scrimmage. 

otter Mob (gaspingly). 

I gay, lookee ’ ere, mal. 

n't fair, don’t yer know! | 

gi a don We'ave 

gece! bled in our thousands 


Ler Mob (for tiggione), 
Yah! Gar'n I ain 
ah! Up with our side! 
Down with everybody 


(Shower of stones 
8, ond 


sticks, tur. 
mob - argu- 
re Mab (faintly), 
Sy ¥ Well if we are in a mino- 
, ain't we a right to—— 
- - Mii, en ‘ear 

us! ea to itish love ° Wiaier « 

Larger Mob, ¥ fo thet Reitieh lore | [ Charges Be hich co eon en masse. 
Fair- Play (entering). my worthy erg Sa exactly fair? 


As you love. me, Yon? 


Larger Mob. nit nit ’im with a bludgeon! Shet his mouth 
with a ’andful o mud! 


[Fair-Play is bonneted and bespattered, Exit in astonishment, 
Scenz IL.—A Public Meeting. np al opinions 
endeavouring to e i 4 


Speaker. Pardon me. What I mean is—— 

[Chorus of Citizens, Cads, Patriots, Pickpockets, Medical 

Students, Music- Hall Roughs, and other vociferous cham- 

ions of their common cause. Yah! rou Shut up! 
raitor! Shame! Turn ’im bows &e., 

Speaker. But, my good friends pty appeal thw thw) to to that 
love of fair- play (hootings and hisses) which abi bosom of 
every Briton. (Shrieks, yells, cat-calls, cock-crowings, os other 
ins Pla a 5 ne Gat he ue 

Fair- Play (appearing). But, really, Gentlemen, rig 
—this is not fair-play ; give him a hearing for my mee: the 
sake of that B British 

Chorus of Citizens, &c. Yah! S-s-s-s! Gar-n-n! Hustle him ! 
Smash his hat! Collar his watch ! 

Fair-Play is hustled and robbed. Bait in despair. 


Scews II].—First-Class Raihoay Carriage. Mild Enthusiggt and 
several Swells discussing Political prospects. 

Mild Enthusiast. As I was about to say, T would 
loving my country as much as any man a ,1 yet give 
fair-play to others. From the Russian —< 

Swells (in chorus). What have Eng hmen te oe with that? 
Most un-English sentiments yours, Sir. 

Mild Enthusiast. Well, as Mr. GLapstorz—— 

Swells (fiercely). Gr- r-r! Bah! Beast! teeiter! Oaght to have 
been hanged long ago! 

Miid Enthusiast. But—— 

First Swell. Fellow’s very name makes me sick ! 

Second Swell. Fellow who'd say a word for him 
name of Englishman and Patriot! Must be some & 
Cad, or Russian Agent ! 





Mild Enthusiast. Why, bad as Russia may be, let her have that 
gist for the enemies of his native land. ; 
daft ele the 
complacent brag of Britons is more than —— 
[ Pair-Play is severely 


fair-play which it is the Goast of Britons—— 
Third Swell. Bab! Hate to hear an Englishmag play the apolo- 
Fair- Play (cutting in). But, Gentlemen, it is in 
your opponents that a genuine love of fair- ir-pley i is 
Omnes. Bah! Un fudge! Traitrous trash! Cosmo- 
politan cant! Snoubhim! Cathim! Glare him into ae. 
and subsides. 
Scene IV. firs & Room of Paw: lope ee! ——- Sub- 
Editor. Let at = it hot, Suasner! 








Gogeter. No fear! But that telegram from Pera? Just a leetle 
me 
Editor. Oh, never mind. Tells* well on our side, you know. Can 
but is contends it afterwards if it’s wrong. 
Sub. By the way, that neat little epigram of which we have made 
such capital lately. So-and-so writes to say he meyer used the 
or used them with a qualiieatan wi wie : cae alters —— 
cp A - ualification be hanged be bothered with such 
ir 





small deer e away ! 

Sub. Well, . writes to say all that about egging on 
the Hodes to have eat-in othe Sutran isa us lie ; 
wants an uate om Opelesy - i 

pology be Pees well, well, stick in evasive 
——, you know 


4 we by t : ne he pay at present, but 
A 


the style of 
Fair-Pla unannouneed). But surely, Gentlemen, this is 
not that pa A of -play abogt whieh British Journalists are 


always —— 

at jt . hove, pat the honour af your aequaintanee, and do 
Pe ras ak is m hn. out in Nate of collapse ! 

Scums V.—The British Coast. Enter Fair-Play solus. 


h le sh Brito ] 
Fajr- iPlgy: tay ac ip capitaiale secs e shores re ever. ne le oe 





8 fory, hissed as a fana a vst ues bon- 

ea tere. am now denounge as a It is the 

5 Twill betake : to pe 2 ae 

est, or the gavage- ge —where 

e the deni ig my adoption. 

to parks platforms! me sd bey for the freedom of the 
and the pampas, “oy jungle 

EDenwete for Sor distant lands. 





MODEST SUGGESTIONS, 
(Offered for whas they are worth.) 
that the of the 


coming Co may be 
marl Wy ‘rp lint , lead to no untoward cepeltn and 
: ) That its deli 


nt success, it is suggested — 
conducted in Welsh ; 

(2) That no one be admitted without an olive branch, a calumet 
or pipe, half-a-pound of mild returns, and a copy of CAMPBELL’s 
Pleasures of Hope ; 

(3) That fire-arms, maps of Europe, and Memoranda for prepared 
speeches be left at the doors ; 

(4) That before opening the proceedings, Constontineple he handed 
politely all round, pro formd, and declined with thanks ; 

(5) That each of the contracting parties shall h- -~ for the Power 
he yn resents as much of Turkey in Asia as he can draw accurately 
with his eyes shut ; 

(6) That Poland shall be reconstituted and its governorship offered, 
without a salary, to Mr. Cowen; 

(7) That to restore the European balance of power, Monaco shall 
have Bessarabia ; 

(8) That if any difference of opinion arise over this, it shall be 
peat paged A the best out of three tosses with a sou of the 

rincipality ; 

(9) That if the alien of the Turkish Fleet by any shanse come 
ee again, an Legs be made with th the Gouth-Mestora Railway 

ny to hire, and run it half-hourly, at re fares, between 
en e and Folkestone, till the closing of the Paris bition, 








Oxford Revisited. 

‘‘ Dr. Newman, having last Christmas been elected jr na we Fellow of 
Trinity College, where he was originally a scholar, has fetely | been the guest 
of the President of his College. During his stay he dined in hall, in his 
academical dress. He visited Oriel, the College he has done so much to make 
famous, and had a long interyiew with Dr. Pussy at Christehurch,””—Oz/ford 
Intelligence. 
Once moge in Oriel! Face to face 

With scenes to ancient memories due : 
Is’t a new in the old place 

Or ite ld toa in new 





Beautiful for Ever! 


Mar. Puxrcu, Howor’p Sr 
I am a Super what has perf ormed Shakespeer, and ’eld en- 


with forrin companie, Preach and Italian, which I mean 

. MrrcHELL’s, , and Signor Satvnn’s sinee, and as such 
give my umble that it would have been more the 

card if Mrs. fam - when she was 

instead of Racuet, had called herself REsTOREY. 


I am, Honor’d Sir, yours respeckfully, 
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RUSSORUM DELICTA. 

(Inelyto quodam Russophobo decantata.) 

EATI Possidentes,” 
Insidiis opprimentes 
Jura, rura, gentes, 
Seu Porte incum- 

bentes 
Sive Asiam distra- 
hentes, 
ren preeferen- 
Sed pistrinam me- 
rentes, 
Persas per terrentes, 
ie eet 
ng. 
Ostris illudentes, 
Romanis impen- 


dentes, 
metuen- 
Italo flooei 
occi - 
a 


Congressu inso- 
len’ 


Mira 
Pollicita 





Tn secula seeculorum, 


Quam, gulas, ungues, [ 
Gnaviter peragentes. 


dentes, | z 
Russi partes Ursorum, 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


On “* Louis the Eleventh” at the Lyceum, Saturday, March 9%h— 
Also a Postscript and a Musical Note. 


Louis the Eleventh might have been, and 
Its sole merit lies in the opportunities 
undertakes the oy of Lowis. 
chosen character for himself 
; but that he should have been 


e 
is, to me, licable. There was 
i 7 Louis the 


i Courier of Lyons, 
That Mr. Tavine’s Zowis he Bleoen will be one of his post 
already, a certainty. Bu resul 
y and Dot to the play. 
character of Louis ¢ th, considered dramatically, 
narrow a border line between teaaedy 
rapid transitions from one 


inte undue J 4 


secret of his ina 


Sre,—What a fine 


hat a fee Bay 
Actor who 


the 


impassioned y: 
1e very example, of all 
ities would be exactly suited in 
Louis the Eleventh, with the single 
th ities offered to 


ormance. It 
ity for the h ~- it excites 


that, when, at last, the all 


ce give a sigh of relief, and 

thank Heaven that his tortures are ended at last. Of his 
roubled conscience, of his craven fear of death, we are shown but 
little in his last moments. We are witnesses of his bodily torture, but 
only from their previous acquaintance with his evil life can those who 


assist at this terrible cont bab, Julie ae agony beng soul. 
scene the dramatist has chosen 


with 
eect 


; | AwDREWs), to whom the 
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conversion seems to have been effected by Francis of Paula, to whom 
he recommended his three children, and in whose arms, exhausted 
by poraen suffering, he peacefully died. 

e short cut to the character of Louis the Eleventh, as popularly 
seunten, is of course to be found in Quentin Durward, and that 
Mr. Irvine has made a close study of Sir Watrer Scorr’s is is 
evident from those excellently-played scenes where he shows him- 
self so familiar with his inferiors and his *‘ gossips.” The interview 
with the peasant’s wife ay yed by Mrs. CurrrenDALe, 
than whom no selection could have n better) was a proof of the 
great attention the Actor had paid to this part, at all events, of the 
character of Louis, 

In brief, it may be said that as long as Mr. Invine was exhibiting 
vowel infirmity, physical suffering, concentrated hate, craftiness 
of , abject {Lm . triumph cqusing, and jocularity with his 
inferiors, not a fault could be found with his performance, But 
it was otherwise, when he dealt with that subtle exhibition of the 
superstition to which the King’s fears had is religious 

- Here, in two instances, the Actor was more to blame than the 
Dramatist. I dwell on one. while Louis is arranging with 
Tristan ? Ermite for the murder of the Envoy, he is interrupted by 
the sound of the Angelus—(and let me thetically remark that 
this sound was no more like the of the Angelus than it 
was like the rom un oy Chorus; but is a detail, compara- 
tively unimportant) suddenly breaks off, and holding his cap 
before him, makes al grimaces at the traditional silver images 
fixed in its front. These grimaces are supposed to represent the 
King saying the Angelus. Now Louis was superstitious, but he 
was no fool: he believed and trembled: he prayed because he 
feared: he sinned, because his faith was without love. His devo- 
tion, the result of his in, and abject terror of, an 
Eternity of Punishment and Reward, was most intense; it never 

have been, in outward ex , contemptible buffoonery. 

© have seen the attitude of Lows in prayer would have rejoiced a 
saint ; to have known his heart at the time would have made angels 
weep. Mr. Invine can have no authority for this grmentue, nay 
burlesque, devotion, for had he even guided by Sir Wa.rer 
Scort, he would have found that Zouis “ doffed, as usual, his hat, 
selected from the figures with which it was garnished that which 
represented his favourite image of irgin, ed it on a table, 
and, kneeling down, repeated reverently the vow he had made.” 

Mr. Invene can easily correct this, and it is well worth his atten- 
tion. I have not time to do more than allude to those two other 
blots, for which both Author and Actor are equally to_blame ; namely, 
the prayer before the image of Our Lady, and the absurd scene 
of the confession to Francis of Paula. 

The well-known “ prayer of Louis rue ELevenru,” as overheard 
by his own jester, and, as the improbable story goes, related by him 
in the King’s nce, is yet a different affair from even its develop- 
ment by Sir Witrer Scort, who, in a note, deemed some sort of 
apology necessary for its introduction and its treatment in the 
romance. It was a mistake on Bo yee of the Dramatist to repro- 
Cnee & 1 tae pier; Biwas e on the of the Actor to 
suggest to the audience, by the King’s attitude and facial expres- 
sion, that he was not most intensely in earnest in his attempt to 
win over the Saint whom he was addressing to his own view of 
his crimes in the past, and his intention in the future. 

But if Mr, Invine will once more study this very scene in Quentin 
Durward, he will find the key-note of is's conduct in his 
turning away from the crucifix. At all this the audience should be 
compelled to shudder, but never invited to laugh. 

I do not think I have dwelt unduly on what « to m) 
blemishes on an otherwise ad le ormance. With the publ: 
the whole will be successful. In a work of Art no detail is un- 
important. The play is most effectively Pa. on the stage, and the 
cast throughout is a good one; though as far as the female interest is 
concerned, in the part of Marie, daughter of Partie pe Commines, 
there is Ae little for Miss Vincrw1a Francis to do, more than to 
play prettily the scene between herself and the Dauphin (Mr. 
potest praise is due for his performance 

the Dauphin, only sixteen years old, in 
y of the audience, 


ar 


of a most difficult part. 
the scenes with his father he won the sympath 
and was most deservedly applauded. 

is subject, from 


No more, at present, on 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


P.S.—Never shall it be said that Your Representative wittingly 
or witlessly does an injustice. Least of all to such a brother scrib- 
ler (if I may be — 
Gripert. Last week, in remarking on 
Neviixr, which had a 
the Ne’er-do- Weel, I said, 
giving the gist of the statem 
pieces were 
mentioned 
were 


March, which was quite worthy of the 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Mownay, March 11 (Lords).—Lord Dersy, to Lord Granvitte’s he preferred, for the present, not to communicate to the Huuse, as 
satisfaction and that of Her Majesty's Opposition, at least, con- | he was communicating with other Governments. 
firmed the announcement that our Government has proposed the Their Lordships maintained, by 54 to 36, indirect (by ballot, with 
introduction of Greece to the Conference. England will be glad. So cumulative votes) in preference to direct, election of the Metro- 
should Europe. Friction is all but inevitable in readjusting that politan Board of Works, now Vestry-elected. Would the change 
very delicate weighing-machine, the balance of power. A lubri-| give usa better Board? Punch, like their Lordships, advisari vult, 
cating fluid will be most useful, though no doubt Russia would have | and gives the Board, as it is, the benefit of the doubt. 
preferred bear’s-grease to the Hellenic article. Lord Truro wanted the Government to inquire into the alleged 

Lord Stannors wanted to know whether Lord Deasr would bar | Cat-Worrying Case at Beaconsfield. Their Lordships seem indis- 
a Russian President under any circumstances. to go into the ease, and declare there was no evidence. 

Lord Sraatnepen and CaMpPBELL wished to know if the Confer- It looks fishy. Suppose, as some may suspect, a Croes in the Lords, 
ence wvuld have power to say Yes or No to any question submitted why doesn’t some humane M.P. try Cross in the Comms ’ 
to it. | (Commons.)\—The House welcomed Miss Hetias as Joun Bou’s 

Lord Denman wanted to know if Parliament coulda’t be muzzled | little Partner at the Conference Ball—if it ever get set a rolling—See 
while Conference was sitting, or otherwise restrained from making| Mr. Punch's Cartoon. “’Tis Greece, and Living Greece, once 
an ass of itself and embarrassing the Government by asking silly more!” in contradiction toLord Bron. Sir H. D. Woxrr asked the 
questions. ion, and both sides cheered the answer. This is as it should be. 

Lord Densr said the general rule was that a Conference should Diplomacy will have the o ity of mending one of its own 
elect its Presideat, and should deal with the questions ing before | worst hungles—the half-and-half measure given tu Greece when the 
it. But whet they would be or how they would be brought ard, | Great Powers last had their hands in the grease-pot. 
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sais Tn / 


or ates 


NOT VERY LIKELY. 


Cabby (who has been paid his bare fare before hiring). 


OF HiseRLe !”—(WVith determination.)—‘‘ No, | Can't LEAVE MY CaB! 


SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW!” 


** Baine yer Box mm? 


Waat, I LEAVE MY Youna ‘Oss A STAXDIN’ 'ERE 
Spozin’ HE RUNS AWayY, 008 10 Pay vor Tax Damage, | 








In Supply on the Naval Ma. Hermox spoke the mind 
of a practical man of business on uselessness and cost of the 
returns — Honourable Macsber are always moving for,and which 
generally end, as returns are apt to in smoke. In nineteen cases 
out od tocar they serve no end but to help the department to waste 
time,'and the Stati Office to waste- , at best to wrap up 
some crotchet that is worth the cost o printing, to say g 
of the cost of clerks’ time in compiling them. There ought to be an 
examiner.of returns to see none are sanctioned without some 
better prospect of return than a weight of waste- r _— 
—_ Honourable Members, and benefits no y but th 


| Then 3 Mr. Seety opened fire on the Admiralty from the cellars 
the attics, assailing all that is done, and all that is left undone 
area, and pa English Naval 1 Senin tetration miserably in- 
ferior to B heme ow with such Naval Lords Brrrawnza still 
dares to , or to hold lordship of the ~ the next war 
pte ‘ieee of indictment was so crushing, that everybody 
ba Fg foyer apr y Ae really too bad ¢0 be true! 
Lord H, Lzewyox ones fire of the heaviest Ming he could bring 
to bear on the Inflezible, and said {ditto to Reep with great 
it. Mr. Rexp , on the same side, with heavier metal. 
0 yg ep pe the survival of the i Be en & 0 eee 


if her - can still float her, | certain 
after Mr. Himay's and Lord Hawny's broadsides, 2 Donel oon cally 
fire, and took upon him the 


Bravo, Barnasy! ” 
. Goscnen returned Mr. Rezp's 
D \~y~ wy son Se 





Sessions? siete Gil Sateate 3B Bill. 
anticipation R.I.P. ? 

Tuesday (Lords.)—With that perfection of reason which becomes 
the law, our Divorce Legi while empowering the Court to 
compel an innocent husband to provide for an adulterous wife, has 
given no such power against a guilty one. 

Lord Superer, the Lonp CHancettor assenting, carried Second 
Reading of the Bili for amending this and other anomalies and ab- 
surdities of our Divorce ~e which has passed the Commons and 
has the full approval of the Jud 

(Commons.)—A duel between Captain Noraw and Lord Evsrace 
Cectt, the gallant Captain armed with breech-loader, the noble 
Lord with muzzle-loader, came off on the floor of the House, without 
serious consequences. The systems, guns, and combatants, remain 
as they were. Our professional authorities hold to their muzzle- 
loaders, if their opponents dare them to the deadly breech, they 
are quite ak to meet them. 

Then came on the Great Negroponte ence incident, 
opened by Mr. Evetyn Asuier, who moved the House to express its 
regret at the conduct of a certain Ambassador in relation to certain 
charges in a certain newspaper based on a certain correspondence 
eos a certain English statesman Ta a certain Greek perteee 

a certain representative of a certain newspaper to sa 

casale Aéshemmas end by him ted toa 
certain attaché with a direetion to mention it fo « in corre- 
spondent of a certain other newspaper. one certain conclusion 
to be deduced from this now thoroughl pert bit of certain back- 
stairs history—that if it is not desirable—however necessary 
times—for our Ambassadors to communicate with the Government by 
telegraph, it is yoo-compeatly undesirable for an Ambassador at Con- 
stanti onng Turkish war in the Ottoman 


the height of e Eases. 
hobe Se potas to commu- 
nate either with i 4 
a; 
oom B. T.. to give him the 


seen, seen, it is not 


sees the corre- 
yay 
bassador means So"2e Geens to eke it the text 


May | Pench pray by 
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ay” _ ’ 
“NEVER SAY DIE!” 


Ned, **Manurn’, Tomuas! ‘Ow Be yrou?”’ 

Tummas, *‘ Poory arty, THANKEE. Burl’ a GETTIN’ a OULD Man now !” 

Ned. “Yxs-oo ovtp! Loox at Mernoosatum! ’Es wor a ovtp Max 7 
YE LIikg, "EE wor!” 


of a spicy letter to his paper, on which leaders would probably be founded, even 
spicier than the letter. 

It is too late for the Ambassador to disclaim responsibility for the natural 
consequence of his act within a few days of a motion for a vote of censure 
wrapped up in the Parliamentary silver-paper of an expression of regret ; and 
it is unbecoming for him to insinuate a sneer in the ession of his willing- 
ness to express his regret to the statesman whom his indiscretion has ex posed 
to fierce and unjust attack. 

Having thus extracted the Essence of this night’s debate (which ended in‘a 
majority for Government of 206 to 132), Mr. Punch will only express his regret 
that Mr. GLapsrone is not more discreet in his correspondence, and Mr. Layaxp 
in his diglemany, and leave them both with an expression of his sincere regard 
and respect for both,—in their discreeter moments. 


Wednesday.—Mr. Pease moved the Abolition of Capital Punishment. 
= GRanTHam moved its retention. 
he ArroRNeY-GeNERAL promised a Bill to amend the law relating to 
-— > but opposed - oe up of eee 
‘he House was impatient of a debate, its min ing made up, and sum- 
marily made an end of the Bill by 263 to 64, _ ene 
The majority represents not unfairly the overwhelming preponderance of 
English sense, as at present instructed, in favour of the status quo of the 
Hangman. We keep our Gallows for the brute whom no rope weaker than 
hempen halter will bind, and no terror less terrible than Tyburn Tree will hold 
in awe. There are such ru ; and for them the Gallows is, and will be, kept 
for the present standing. What other countries do, or leave undone, furnishes 
no rule to us. There is nothing however, im the experience of those countries in 
which the “ waefu’ wuddie” has been cut down, to lead us to follow their 


example. 


Thursday (Lords).—Their Lordships discussed the interesting subject of 


a Brakes. 

Detawaar, Lord Cowrrr, Lord Hewwexenr, and Lord Caguivororp 

seemed all of a mind that some kind of effective brake- 

be enforced, but that the Companies should not be compelled to any 
articular kind. Up to this time they have found the best way of evading the 
ficulties of choice between brakes is to choose none. But the time is surely 





approaching when the Public will be tired of permitting 
Companies’ only form of break - power to be the 
power to break their own carriages, and their servants’ 
and passengers’ bones. 
™ (Commons.)—In answer to = as to the Con- 
ference, the CuanceLtor of Excueqver said the 
Government had agreed in principle to a Congress 
(Principle to cover Interesta); that it was communi- 
cating with other Governments as to the bases (the 
question of Capitals having been deci in favour of 
Berlin we presume the question of “ bases” naturally 
comes next on the ¢apis) ; that it would be inconvenient 
to go minutely into conditions (which ate at present ‘* all 
in the air”); that each Power | preserve its 
liberty to retire at any moment (this freedom of move- 
ment being involved in the very etymology of a ‘‘ Con- 
gress,” which you walk into, and of course can walk 
out of, as opposed to a * Conclave” where you are 
locked in); that the minority would not be bound by 
the majority (particularly not in Russia binding) ; that 
the Government would maintain its views—(which were 
not dissolving-views)—and that ev Article of the 
Treaty of San Stefano would be submitted to the Con- 
pe (these Articles, hitherto indefinite, thanks to 
tussian reticence, being laid before the Congress in the 


most definite form as <Articles de Berlin, seeing that 
Articles de Paris are for the moment discredited by the 
untoward catastrophe of the Treaties of 1856.) this 


the House cheered very much. 

The Cuancettor of the Excurquer promised Mem- 
bers three weeks’ Easter holidays—from Avil 16 to 
May 6—if they would be good boys and work hard. | 

djourned debate on Naval Estimates. The Inflerible 
was towed out once again, but to-night rather fora feu de 
joie, or salute, from gunnery officers, civilians, admirals, 
and amate all ing testimony in her favour. 

After Big Ben’s annual funeral chime—‘‘ The Navy 
is Gone to the Devil,” to the air of *‘ Down among the 
Dead Men,” Mr. Surru quietly resisted Mr. Sxety’s 
Motion for a Committee, and gave reasons for believin 
that the Inflerible, if not absolutely im ble an 
unsinkable, is yet about the impregnablest and un- 
sinkablest of Ironclads ever set afloat. ; 

Then Sir Ropenr Peer rose, and, after the exordium 

that we had no reserve, proceeded to show that he had 
none, by one of his characteristic outpourings, a /’enfant 
terrible. He claimed our own { as an au- 
thority for the admission that ‘‘ the Foreign Office knew 
nothing of what was going on.” It follows that England, 
whose only official c of foreign intelligence is its 
Foreign Office, knows nothing. Arga/, argues Sir Ropert, 
Lord Dexsr, as head of this know-nothing department, 
is the Proper rson to represent this know-nothing 
England in the Congress ; no doubt on the principle that 
two ignorances—Joun Butt’s and his representative’s— 
may turn out equivalent to a knowledge, as two negatives 
are equivalent to an affirmative. 
Sir Rosert, with all his belief in the One Lion for 
whom he aspires to fill the part of private Roarer-Royal, 
does not believe in Lrons. Lord Ropert Montacv, we 
are sorry to learn, does not believe in Lord Dersr, but 
then he believes in nothing but the Turks and England’s 
humiliation in the present, and her decline and fall in 
the future, if she will not be RoBERtT 
Mowtacu. Itis a great comfort tu feel if the worst 
come to the worst, England will ‘always have at least 
two Bobs to bless herself with —Sir Ropget Pre and 
Lord Ropert Mowracu; with Sir H. D. Wourr and 
Mr, CHAPLIN as & reserve. 

Lord Rossrr’s protest against “accomplished facts” 
was grand. But he is inconsistent. He believes in him- 
self, we all know; and where is there a more “‘ ac- 
complished fact” than Lord Rosgrr Mowraav, though 
it was not pretty to 0) e his brother Bos wi ~ « 
ting his venom ” on Lord Lrons? When Bos meets. » 
we 
this little tiff, it is a joy to think 
Mowtaeu and Montacu has Pret to keep 
tenance. They may 

between the two stools 

unch feels safe while her war-stool has 

as Pex, Monracu, and Worrr. Let usalter the“ 
juneta in uno” of her ’seuteheon the 

fender, to fit these “ dauntless three” who might have 





en seen, on Thursday night, holding “the brazen 
bridge of War” against all comers, 
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* As stout Horarrvs held the Bridge, 
In the brave days of old.” 


Lord E. Frrzmavrice and Sir W. Hancovrr might chaff—‘' It is 


their nature to” —but the speeches of the three gave a comforti 
character to the Conference discussion of Thursday, which it would 


ast have ke from Se more commsnbaiieee uceien ‘i 
AFFORD No we were go to Congress wi 
hearts, clean ee up. uy at our back 
+ » + in money if not in men. is the “ frankness ISMARCK 
and the finesse of Gortscuakorr” to that ? 

Sir Starrorp Nortucore accepted Sir Ropenr Peet's asa 
proof of confidence in the Government. What a bi is the 


power of “‘ making the best of it”! It was hardly fair, when he was 
so pleasant to Sir Ropegt, to be so nasty with Lord Ropert. As 
regards the two Ropxats’ opinion of the Government, it really seems 
to Punch @ case of * six of one and half-a-dozen of the other.” 

_ Friday (Lords.)—That extra-gigantic swindle—eyen among the 
giant brood of mosyn: swindles—St. Catherine’s Hospital, 
was brought on the tapis. ernment rules for management ot 
its revenues, the Lorp CELLOR says, are being es . Itis 
time ‘they were. A long talk on Desertion, and easibility of 
branding Deserters again with a “ D,” as of old, These bonds 
ought to be marked men. It seems it can be dome without giving 
pain; and Jonnw Bux has a t to have @ stamp put on the 
Queen’s bad shillings—as the marks li my ye 

Is the Dead Lock in Vietoria—where the stopped the 
supplies, and the Government has thrown all the public machinery 
out of gear,—picked yet? The Colonial Office is not quite sure 
(cage Lord Capocay), but rather thinks so. But telegrams are such 

ifficult reading. Lord Canwarvon thinks, as far as Ae can under- 
stand the telegram—and we don’t see who is likely to carry under- 
standing that a compromise has ey at. But see 
Commons, where Sir M. Hicxs Beacu denied the receipt Sry tele- 
gram bearing out this hopeful view. ‘‘ Who shall d , when 
Houses disagree ?””—at Home or in Victoria. 

Str Starrorp Norrucore declined to say if Russia had declined 
to eat OUR Butx’s little partner Miss Heiias to the Conference 


ance. 
_At last, Mr. Surra was allowed to introduce the Naval Estimates, 
like their brethren of the War Sa 
bitious, more in tune, seemingly, with the piping times of peace 
than this ‘‘ roaring moon of war.” Mr. Suirn has all the men he 
wants, and all the money—and all the ships—built or building. 
And altogether, poor Warp Hunr’s ‘‘ phantom Navy” seems to 
have grown into areality, substantial enough to satisfy the practical 
mind and business-like calculations of our Westminster Sairn, 
who now plays the part of Vulcan to Barrann14’s Ironclads. — 

With the exception of two votes, the whole of the Naval Estimates 
were swallowed—nearly eleven millions—in the lump! 

Who says the House can’t do business ? Punch Bewny-Dizzy, 
the sword-swallower, last week. He might have headed his Essence 
this week with St. Stephen bolting the Naval Estimates, instead of 
Mr. Grapstore thinking over a new Parliamentary-coat-fit. 








FLORA’S ANATHEMA. 


Biurr March, may your Boreas blow cusses, 
Confounding the of low cusses, 
Who Jovy oy Parks 


For — ical larks, 
And tread down my tulips and crocusses! 
Rude ! of have the any ? 
Of part feling they "ven = " 
Of taste they ’ve no tittle, 
And care just as little, 
For Britain’s true blessings as botany. 
My turf they would ruin by stumping on, 
My blossoms they glory in | Fe = ; 
Each cad, coster, clown, 
May Aquarius drown— 
The brutes are fit only for pumping on! 








What Peace and War Demonstrations come to, 
(From the Agony Column of the ** Standard.”’) 

ARING ROBBERY.—A Van-load of EGGS, about Ten Thousand, 
was TAKEN from outside a Shop in Old Street, St. Luke’s, on Saturday 
evening at Seven o'clock. The horse and empty van were found in Dalston 
i- A liberal REWARD will be given to any person giving information 
Sr. Loxe’s !—Eggs !—Hyde Park off! The 
connection is chvios. Ten thousand Heey -oqualsat how many 

arguments ! 


| What not Patriotism on the rampage 






dem 


Royal Humane Society. 


preserv 


the Park. They ha 
err fom ting fr te 

a 
four -twenty hours’ notice, so 


Order of the Home- Office. 


Copi 


NEW RULES AND REGULATIONS FOR HYDE PARK. 
Date in the Serpentine can only be 
allowed 


ween the hours of two and 


five in the afternoon. 


cate are not to be admitted except 


when required as the missiles of a national 
onstration. 
Pickpockets are requested not to tread 


poe the flower-beds except in dis- 

charge of their professional duties. 

Should carriage-horses be fright- 

ened into bolting by the enthusiasm 

of a — meeting, ry 8 Public 

are requested to prevent the ani- 
teem break 


8 down or 
through the Park 8. 

During the absence of the Police, 
habitual criminals, and other per- 
seta nlite 

orce, nsible for 
the pr of order. 

To ~~ k-keepers yee, 
cessary persons employe 
in erushing hats and destroyin 
coats are requested not to leave the 
ucts of their industry behind 


ies Of the Rules to be ob- 


for the reyival of persons 
apparently killed may be ebtainel st the Receiving- House of the 
ersons walking in the Park on Sundays are advised to carry life- 


ers. 
The Police and the Military have received strict orders to rve 
a conditional neutrality during the holding of 


» heen ingtracted to Sebvent the 
ne, 

meeting requested to give 

the Coser incy bo in attend. 


ance. 
The Public are requested not to commit manslaughter on the grass, 
but to confine themselves to the gravel-paths for that purpose. 
As the Park is intended for th i 
—— person will be allowed to walk in it on a Sunday. 
y 


e recreation of the people, no 


(Signed) SHALLOW, 
Justice of the Peace, 





But even 


Daring Defiance. 
“Mr. Epmunp SAt has consented to preside at the Fifty-Virst Anniver- 
sary Festival of the Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum.’’ 
Wuat do Licensed Victuallers fear ? 
With Permissive Bills dark’ning the air, 
They not only put Salt in their beer, 
pat Baur in their chair ! 





visit be better chosen ? 


Appropriate. 


Tue Grand Duke, when he makes his complimentary entry into 
Stamboul, after passing the Valley of Sweet Waters, is to 
call on the Suuraw at the“ Yield-his Kiosk.” Could the line of 





Self-Appraised. 


Sre Ronert’s judgment,—who Il assail it ? 
Noone. Valeat quantum valet. 

He may say, “ For what I am worth, 

Take me, England !— Zam worth quam worth !” 





Veny freely translated, ** 


HORATIAN SUGGESTION FOR THE COMING CONGRESS, 
“ Laudabunt alii claram Rhodon ¢¢ Mitylenen.’”’ 


of us will cry up clear roads (to 


Some 
Black and Ked Seas) and acquisition of Mitylene.” 








Gospel in Foreign Parts.” 


THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 


A Cristian Correspondent a new Office for the Empe 
of eT Sreddent of the Heat for the Secpugation of the 
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HUMOURS 


‘“ Do peup we virst, Mommy! Do seve me First!” 


* Because 1’ WaAtTIngd 80 PATIRNTLY, APD BAVEN'r ASKED!” 


MAID OF ATHENS. 
(New Version.) 
Joun Buu loqguitur— 


Maw of Athens, ere we start, 
Take my arm—I’ll take your part. 
Be my er. All the rest 
Have paired off as suits them best. 
Hear me swear, before we go, 

Zon mov cas ayare. 
Bremanck ’s bland, but over-kind ; 
Gortscuakorr would Argus blind ; 
Coy Anprassy ’s coldly cute. 
No: such partners will not suit. 
You are small, but safe, I trow. 

Zam pov cas &yane. 
Hobson’s Choice? Oh, not at all! 
I’ve my business at the ball : 
What it is I need not tell ; 
Attic nous should guess right well. 
Come! together let us go! 

Zan mov vas ayara. 
Maid of Athens! though alone, 
Think not, dear, that I'll be “‘ done.” 
They 've an eye to Istambol, 
Fain would leave me in the hole— 
Do I mean to let them? No! 

Zém pov oas &yara. 

EPITAPH ON LAFITTE. 


“Ergo postque magisque viri mune gloria claret.”"—Enmivs, quoted by 
Crowro, De Senectute. 





—-— 
SRR 


Be 
Rn 


OF THE SCHOOL-ROOM TEA-TABLE. 


‘*WHY SHOULD YOU BS HELPED Finst, GERALD?” 








SOMETHING LIKE A SENTENCE! 
(From a Possible Law Report.) 
CRIMINAL EXCHEQUER COURT. 
(Crown Cases Reserved.) 

Before the Lonp Cuter Justice in Banco. 


Tue proceedings of this Court, which were of the ordin cha- 
racter, and had been carried on with the usual high death-rate 
among all concerned, came toa close yesterday, the only remarkable 
incident during the course of the sitting being a somewhat severe 
oy —n ted manslaughter at the close of 

e day. 


in a case of aggrava' 

The Jury, who were scarcely able to stan 
— of Guilty, the Lozp Curer Justice, ad 
said :— 

‘* There is no doubt whatever about your guilt, and as the circum- 
stances of the case are of a very heinous character, I have no 
hesitation in passing on you the very heaviest sentence which the 
ww Ee oy os me to ak chee have meee in  Apen sot pr 

i epressing yxiating effects on mind an yo 
the poisonous atmosphere of the Court in which we have all been 
condemned to sit; you have seen two boxes of Jurymen carried out on 
stretchers, perhaps never to return; you have watched your own 
counsel staggering, and at last succumbing on the floor of the Court ; 
you have heard the Usher ery for water, and listened, I trust not 
with unmoved feelings, to my “ee a groans as I have 
struggled to maintain the dignity of the h by help of a respi- 
rator and « phial of sal volatile. Your crime is, as I have said, 

i and I can show you no mercy. Your sentence is that you 
be brought = judgment every day for the space of a whole 
calendar month.” 


The prisoner, who seemed overwhelmed at the announcement, fell 
heavily into the arms of two turnkeys, and was insensible 
—whether from the atmosphere of the Court or the severity of the 
sentence did not transpire. 


having returned a 
ing the prisoner, 





— 
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MR. BULL’S LITTLE PARTNER. 


J. B. (to Miss Hetxas, before the Conference “* Reception”). “MAY I HAVE—THE—AH—PLEASURE OF TAKING YOU 
IN ? "—(Mentally.)—“ THERE ’8 NOBODY ELSE!!” 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Hores with Glanders, In Somers Town, 
Shamdross, &c,, de, 


Cuartrer 1V.—En Route pour Boheme. 


} wo women of dazzling sat in a carriage, 
spectators of Swretrr’s 

"Ww AY 5 a, t. yo of her 
eompanion the » ose elegant minia- 
ture carte de visite, with its red ribands, yellow 
reins, and y w harness, she had come to see 
the show, oar -Y hn a on importa 
eg ep only recently appeare 
in The Light Gazelle Ballet on the beard of 
the Royal Propriety Theatre. 

** Not w him?” returned the more ex- 
perienced Do-Do, who began to be already a 
trifle jealous of her new friend’s undeniable 
Attractions. *' vee you, he’s no end of a swell! 
Rich as old Water ases himself, and proud asa Lucifer 
that strikes on his own private box,” and the riante and 
beautiful young tragédienne laughed aloud, as the crowd 














ovation, aux wufs et aux chats. 

‘Quite a reception! Wish there was music, and lime- 
lights, and bouquets!’ she exclaimed, in high glee, as she threw herself 
into one of her best-known roy | in which she had been photo- 

ed a thousand times, and sang the first line of one of her most 

songs. The crowd went into frenzied transports. They thought 

were having a performance for nothing. But the Do-Do knew 

what she was about. It was only an advertisement; for, in another 

second, the two neat little = who were perched up behind, had 

descended, and were distributing bills of the Do-Do’s Benefit for that day week, 
among the crowd. 

- Iwao an eye to business, ma mii ,” she said to the Loo-Loo, as they drove 
off at a rapid pace, bowing and smiling to the people, through whose ranks a way 
was quickly cleared for her carriage by obsequious policemen. 

‘**Bat his mame? You didn’t tell me his name?” said the Loo-Loo, who was tired 
of a performance in which she had played so very second-rate a part. 

** His name?” repeated the Do-Do, giving her Maltese toy lapdog a hard slap on 
the head for venturing to yawn. ‘‘ His name? Oh, you mean the big fellow’s with 
tiddy waist,eh? Well, the man whom he picked up was Pinto Psxzz, of the White 


—————$—_ 


ay —_—_— Guards. They call him Sweetre——”’ ; ‘ . 
¥ Xs), ** Yes, yes, | know ¢hat,” interrupted her friend, impatiently, — 
R The Do-Do shot a jealous glance at her out of the corner of beaux yeux daintily outlined with 
rE the best bouchon briilé that money could procure. “ So, Loo-Loo knew Sweets, did she? Ver 


good,” she thought; but she only answered carelessly, ‘And the big chap who picked him up, & 
fo des géants, is StRAPMORE.”’ 

** SrrapmorE!”’ exclaimed the Loo-Loo, ‘‘ What! not Viscount Srrarmore, him as were the Lord Bukiyn pe Wescorr ?”’ 

Yes. Lui-méme ; de bétise. You know him?” 

But no answer came from her companion. A peo shiver ran through that frail form, her mouth trembled convulsively, and 

with a ory that rang through the Palace Yard, and found its echo in the very centre of the gilded saloons of the Aristocratic Aluminium 

Club, the fair girl fell fainting on the nip otity @ ; 2 

The Household Troops, as the carriage passed along their ranks with ite lifeless burden, saluted, and lowered their arms in tender 
reverence, and placed their forefingers respectfully to their noses, until it was out of sight. 

So the Do-bo sat by the side of her inanimate friend. The wind blew fiercely in her teeth as on on onward towards Bohemia ; 
the dust was in her eyes and hair; the way was long and weary, as she watched for the waking of unconscious companion, and 
burned to question her about SrraPMoRe. 

“* Mystere !” she muttered, between her teeth. ‘ But I will know it.” Then she bent forwards towards the coachman. 

** Drive,” she hissed in his ear, ‘‘ drive to the Cottage where the Swiss people dwell.” The servant touched his cockade. ‘‘ We are 
in Bohemia now,” she said to herself, as a smile of triumph played over her upturned features, and a ba Le ps ight of vengeance 
illumined her almost childish countenance, as it momentarily flickered in a sorceress-like eyes. “* see the Gipsy. Cette 
fille Bohémienne ! She will be in the tent, or the Cottage ; at all events Caz will tell me where Rosa is to be found. Quick! Quick!” 
Thus adjured, the obedient coachman produced a second whip, and urged the t ughbred Arab, the gift of his Grace the Duke of 
Bepovim, into a gallop. They were leaving the lamps of the town far behind them, like so many goblin glow-worms in the gloaming, 
and the deep, mysterious shadows of night were gathering round them, as they crossed the borders of the dark Wood of St. John. 

Sudd the horse was thrown on its haunches with a violent shock accompanied by the tinkling of bells, 

The Do-Do recognised the sound. ‘ Qui va /d?” she cried. 

And the answer came back, in the low Zlang dialect, ‘‘’Zzme/ Trerrs Wicueeta the Gipsy! Watjer liddul gayme?” 


Carrer V.—*' Sum menare neri herem! Justa fumum,” 


Wirum an hour Porro had come, refreshed, out of his bath of luxurious eau des Carmes, and having been sprinkled all over with 
Poudre de Seidlitz, he lay stretched at full length on a luxurious divan in the Albany Aluminium Club, lazily the fragrant fumes of 
a scented cheroot les petits morceaux dun gdteau du bain, while he carelessly emptied the boiling thé auz balais de bouleau out 


of the Grecian with its rare Delphi handle, into the enamelled soucoupe, <7 insouciance and real savoir faire of his 

Order, which never forsook him, slightly bending his Apelic-tike head, while ing a petite-moue of his aristocratic lips, he rippled 
t th, pour faire adoucir la chaleur. 

furnished with every conceivable chair, sofa, and divan that the luxurious art of East and West 





her mirth, and, recognising her, gave her a perfect | 





The spacious chamber 
cout Apvlse Sen the eomdedt of the fumeurs, was just now tenanted by a score of men in every imaginable costume—from robes de 
chaadidnen quplichect ereuqme do cathand popeethen,—all coufiend une cuage, alt oveny wasithy abannane Gab aneney could commend, 
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~“N MD DOBWAYQs 


\ LASS 


A BACONIAN 

Tim, 

Sq uirecn. 
Tim, 

ME Neue’ s Tm OFasrt 1’ 


** D'¥E THIPK, 
“Writ, 





INDUCTION. 


Sork, THERE'S ANNY CHANNCE AV A WAR wip THE RoosHrans!” 
THINGS JOOKED QUEER A LITTLE WHILE 4Go, Tr™. 
‘“‘ Savnrsg, Sore, I’ LL SOON HAVE TO BE Setum’ me Pic ; 


Way po rou asx?” 
AN’ IF TEE CouNTHRY Gors TO Wak, Bicon 'LL ROISE’S SHURE ’S 











om Cavendich- ~square - cut to Eastern New -Cat, and Sybaritic | 
tabac au poilu, inhaled through soft sernent oitng | amber stems ; 
from the soothing tabac aux retours alo burning in real Scotch 
Nar-gillies, to the inspiriting and, to some, overpowering, tabac 
foin-sec, brought, at immense cost, from many a Heuboden in the 
pus Smee mae or from * omy de la eae yee 
ragrant Manti toothsome Vevey Fangs, cheroots, whose cost 
alone yrs have ow less than at the rate of 
shilling, and the choi pique-viques, were heing 
the servants of the Albany, eve one of them Albanians, age tt 
native dress tnd moving Dolaeleuly to and im oe = out 
speaking, never replying except w ans i 
t brieiy decribed, was 


ye of garcons muets. 
of Liberty, the Fane of F Ease, = 
Home of Fraterni the Paradise 


Fredo, Chapel 


ig - Moa the poche, & Remeron: wan o the 


of the Puffin-birds, the 
-room ol the 
Titan, = head a Et 
oe sie eit 
une cor a 
hands of a lucky Whist- 
‘ yy i 


cers the sobriquet of “ The 
ip had sprung up between these two men, “‘ Sweetie” 


* From Editor to Authoress, by special wire—You mean Manillas, not 
Manfilles, surely? I never heard of any one smoking a Mantilla. I merely 
throw out the hint.— Ep. 

From Authoress to Editor.— Quand je dis “ ”" Jeveux dire Man- 
tillas. You 're thinking of something quite different. I know Club life, 
jusqu' aux ongles, and family life too, jusqw aux oneles! Alles !—W. 





twen' a fora 
round ey Bea 





and “‘ CHeRvs,” = which neither ‘could 2 cothetastestia account, as 
each hated the other like poison, and were as mortally jealous of one 
another as two rival beauties. Fate was ever perversely bringin 





de | them together, as on this occasion when the Cuervus had com 


the fainting Swrerre into the Club. 

The old Duke of Woxrrenam, who took life au sérieuz, had often 
whispered gravely to his friends the Earl of Mozserry, Lord Frrz- 
Hvase, at old Sir Sxetirron GASHLEIGH, over their bottle of 
une, or vin de Grave, as they eved the Cuervs, ‘‘ Mark my 
words! One of these days that man will do something wrong. 
The companions, to whom the old Duke uttered these remarkable 
words, felt he was right. 

* Coenvs, trés cher!’ said Sweerre, languidly, ‘* Lady Reevta 
Bappvw is bent on your destruction.” 

Cuenrvs laughed. 

“ Sot!” he pages eed in his melodious voice, as he spanned his 
waist with both “You know my sentiments about all 
women. I am what ny world calls a woman-hater, what some call 
a woman-despiser; what J call a Philosopher,” and again he 
compressed his already tightly-buttoned frock-coat, with a force 
that spoke the determined energy of the man. 

* Bat for all that,” persisted Swzerre, ‘‘ Lady Reoevra is an 
i. 

ho will not prove my rule,” growled the Cazarvs, to 
the conversation appeared strangely distasteful. 
autres choses.” 

Sweerre was silent. He had no fear of I man, yet he expe- 
rienced, at that moment, a secret mistrust that led him 

 Peste! mon cher ! Who’s for Dodgerville * ried the young 
Vicomte Tovrxettes pe Lovretizs, with the slig teat ponsble 
foreign accent. ‘‘ Peste, mon cher 1 parole 2 nee ap cest l’endr 
ou ou peut passer un jour heureuz } 

Ee oe Ustant these wan. 5 buadead In that gay 
company acceptances were the rule, and er thought of the 
s 


to whom 
** Passons aux 
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ACCOMMODATING. 


Customer, ‘* Yzs, I Like THE Bonszr; Bur I DO NOT WANT THE CaP IN IT.” 


Show-Woman. ** Og, YOU CAN HAVE IT WITHOUT, IF YOU LIKS. 
BONNsT, YOU KNOW, AND WITHOUT IT IT’s AN ’AT!” 


] 
SACRIFICES TO SLANG. 


Amone British Interests one which may 
be considered of no importance is the 
interest of the English language. In that 
interest really an answer is due to the ques- 
tion put as follows in a letter to the Uditor 
of the Zimes :— 


* Bir,—I do not know how it may have struck 
ea readers, but Mr. Fornes's proporal to cal! 
is reconnoitring force ‘scouts’ rather grates 
upon my feelings. The proposal itself is exce)- 
lent; but why not the word ‘ guides’ }— 
I am yours obediently, H. A.” 
A., and 
and “ gui 


Consult your Johnson, H. 
will find the words ‘ scout ”’ 
respectively defined as follows :— 

“ Boour, n. 6. (escout, Fr., from escouter). One 
who is sent privily to observe the motions of the 


me , 

*Gorps, n. 6. (guide, Fr., from the verb) 
1. One who directs another in his way. 2. One 
who directs another in his conduct. 3. Director, 
regulator,” 

And you will find this further definition 
relative to the word ** scout ” :— 

“To Scour, v.n. (fromthe noun), Togo out 
in order to observe the motions of an enemy 
privately.” 

Hence you may discern that ‘‘ scout’”’ is 
exactly the proper appellation for a soldier 
on reconnoitring service, and that ‘‘ guide” 
is not. You say that ‘‘ scout”’ grates upon 
your feelings. Why? Perhaps because 
you have it in a dyslogistic 

have heard used i dyslogi 

sense as synonymous with “‘ scamp,” which 
it may have me from being, in Oxford 
slang, a name for a usually knavish attend - 
ant = * Gyp at the other University. In 
somewhat same sense an absurd or im- 
proper proposal is commonly said to be 
** scouted ’—meaning reprobated with von- 
tempt. But why give in to these modern 
perversions of words ? 

Let no sewage soak into the well of Her 
Most Gracious Majesty’s English undefiled. 
Nolumus voces Anglia mutari, 


ou 
e” 





New Trrtz ror Inish Memnens or Pan- 


Wits Tags Cap it’s a 
LIAMENT.—The Not-at-Home-as-a-Rulers. 

















** Peste, mon cher!” the young Vicomte had said, ‘‘ on ne pense 
pas aux additions, c'est une affaire de la cour de la province.” 

The old Duke of WoxinaHam courteously offered seats in his 

He was taking a party to his place at Gravesend. Si 

SKELLITON and Lord Muzperry accepted the offer. Fitz-Huasz 

his own conveyance; and, being an old man, it was rather an | 
undertaking for him. @ younger ones did not like to refuse the 
Duke, but his coach, on which he plumed himself considerably, was 
too slow and solemn an affair for them, and they excused themselves 
as best they could. Sweetie stopped for a moment to look out for | 
his brother, little ALy Puvto, whom he expected to see in company 
with the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo. 

Strarmore walked slowly as far as his stables, where he stood 
for some minutes ding himself in one of the numerous cheval 
glasses with which the stalls were ornamented. He threw open his 
coat, and placing his hands behind him, with a powerful effort, 
drew the waistcoat buckle one inch tighter. 

‘* Those who take me,” he muttered to himself, ‘‘ must take me 
Dodgers figure; at , — orem > — en route for 

y” he in an under-tone, as a dangerous light | 
shot from his eyes, *' the Lady Reevta.” ° i 

In a few minutes more the road was alive with ev 

vehicle, from the tine Drag to the fashionable machine auz | 
rs, from the e Coach, with its fair bevy of Dramatic | 

pils, oo ee ee jae bah like comapant, | 

nly of conquest, all were 4 teaming on way | 

to Dodgerville. . 





sort of | 





(To be continued.) | 
Ee 


How to Rernopuce THe Hrerxoctrrus on CLeopataa’s Nexpxe. | 
—By Monolithography. 


James Hain Fristoell. 


James Harn Fariswet, a graceful and various writer as an essayist 
novelist, and journalist, a genial, kindly, and blameless man, an 
a strenuous labourer, both in his literary work and his life, for the 
advancement of all good ca’ and the help of all that needed 
helping, has died, as such workers usually do die, in harness, 
after a lingering illness, the result of the rupture of « blood-vesse! 
nearly two years ago. 

He was, inter alia, the Author of the “‘ Answers to Correspondents” 
in the Family Herald. It is easy to map go a function to scorn, 
but those who know to what hosts of humble homes that Herald sends 
its messages, and how much of good or bad influence hangs on the 
8 AK, ped pede Fat ty Hain 

RISWELL’S work was not of the kind that it is seemly or sensible to 


pass by slightingly. 
While other fruit of his labours—in particular the collection of 
Essays entitled The Gentle Life—has been as well-known as widely 


| cir in connection with his name, his wi my Rye 
work, however wide-spread, was nameless. t 
and right-minded spirit in which this work was done, Haiw 


WELL deserves to be recorded as the Author of it, by Punch, fellow- 
labourer in the same field and, he is glad to think, the same spirit. 





The Printer’s D at the Vatican. 
(with an ‘‘ Ave / + J + 


Tue Ul 

Prayed, ‘* May Liberals * Peceavi : 
Choloe of now Fone loves then tetchy. 
Dele“ a, v,’—remanet Pecct! 
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RESPECTABILITY AMONG ROUGHS. 
Drsceret Mr. Powcn, 


crowd 

immediate] 

You, Sir, 

take care to avoid a crowd. 
So do I. So does every 
philosopher in his rambles, 
unless, perhaps, is a 
casual news reporter. Todo 
80, indeed, is a point of _— 
patetic phi hy. Is- 
TOTLE and prac- 
tised it, no doubt; and the 
same mustsurely have been 
one of those things which 
Socrates taught Xeno- 
pHoN and Prato. 


down. Should it happen to be a biped . i 
the Police are pretty sure to carry their fellow-man off to a hospital. 
Even acomer can hardly ex re & ea any use on My o- 
sion. e has no prospect o: ing or an may 
whilst he runs the risk of being booked to pty PS at 
inquest. So does anyone else who interferes, and may also him- 
self subpena’d to come f at i Assizes, have 
to dance attendance at Court for a week. If a medical man, may 
he not even, by unsuccessfully attempting to save life, perhaps get 
committed by a Coroner’s jury to be tried for manslaughter ? 

But of all crowds the crowd to shun is such a one as the late Sunday 
ec rae) meeting in Hyde Park, wherein, amidst the tagrag and 


** Persons were trampled under foot, heads were indiscriminately punched, 
hats and umbrellas were snatched from their owners, and thrown about, and 
one of the misviles used was a dead cat, which was tossed everywhere, but 
chiefly into the midst of respectable people who came to be on-lookers.’’ 


Served the respectable people right. They ought to have known 
better. Experience derived from a d cat may, possibly, have 
made a few of them comparatively wise. In future, perbape, 
of these respectable people will at least not be such fools as to 
mingle with a mob of roughs and rowdies merely to look on. ‘“‘ Red 

was thrown,” we are told, on the respectable people, 


some 


ochre, 
= clothes it - ¥ have onbemenes LZ as consid ae _S 
eir appearance of respecta 4 many curre 
a penalty to which vieket must know, but doesn’t 
reflect, that he exposes hi when he joinsacrowd. “In the 
height of the excitement the pickpockets were busy at work.” Of 
course ; and Inspector Saren, of the Detective Police, having seized 
ing him off te the Park station, “ the Inspector 
hg He did, however, 


crowd of his isi 
SS Tokeed 
of demonstra- 
tion mobs in Hyde Park. Thither 


tons the “‘ respectable le” whom they expect there, and 
to plunder. iF respectab: le were to absent themselves, the 
mob, minus pick would speedily diminish. Disregard of 
** demonstrations” would probably soon make an end of mobs by 
whom Sunday is desecrated, trees and shrubs, flowers and turf torn 
up and trampled down, and Hyde Park defaced. 
assemblages that wreak this havoc would be red 
elements. And would not if the 
as a public pleasure-ground 

ulsion of a vi 


l for. 
with the ducal house of Devonshire, let me 
Cavenpo Tutus. 


say that my motto is 
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HIPPO’S FAREWELL. 


“ The well-known hippopotamus at the Zoological Gardens died on Monda 
night. He was caught, while quite a baby, in 1849, on the island of Obaysc 
on the White Nile, and created an immense public excitement on his arrival 
at the ‘Zoo’ in 1850, when the number of visitors rose from 168,895 to 
360,402. Down to the time of his death he continued te be a prime favourite 
with the public, the arrival of his more juvenile mate, ‘ Adhela,’ in 1853, hay- 
ing in no degree lessened his attractiveness.”’ 

Usm’r! Urm’p! A feeble grunt! 

Old Hippo’s mighty yet melodi 

Sinks to a raucous whisper, short, not sweet! 

No more that grunt shall greet 

The Zoo’s halntués with weleome glad. 

Banrtiert looks grave, my Adhela is sad, 

And poor old Behemoth is very bad. 

Well, I have had my day. 

Better indeed had men but let me stay 

In sedgy Obaysch, island of my birth. 

That cosy lair on White Nile, whence white men 

Brought me, a babe, to this close and pen. 

I dreamt of it last night—the unctuous ooze, 

Where one might take one’s ease, and snooze, 

The warm Egyptian glow, the wap and wash 

Of water in the reeds! Once more to dash 

Big-bulked through rushy reaches, strong and free! 

Methinks ’twould yet revive me. But I see 

Kind Barrierr’s boding head-shake. Good old man! 
He has done all he can 

To make my cage a home for a poor brute, 

If in this elammy clime one could strike root. 

Ah, well! be ad my triumphs, and am yet 
A Pablic Pet! 

At least, 1 ve not outlived my popularity, 

And that wy pas is something of a rarity— 


A a 
What he thinks of the fate ne’er dealt to me! 
Alas! my native Nile ’s no more a mystery. 
Egypt, so long the Sphinxian Cruz of History, 
Has grown an open book, 
As commonplace as the Egyptian Hall, 
No more occult than the arcana small 
Of Masxetyne and Cooke. 
By Sranvey Africa has been walked over, 
And like a bale from Calais shipped for Dover 
They ’ve brought Tum’s Monolith, to their dull river, 
To be stared at and shiver! 
Great beast although I be, I vail my fame, 
To Crxopatra’s Needle. Ah! that name! 
It is my daughter's, water-born and nurst 
By Adhela, to lengthen out our race, 
(Guy Fawxes the learned blunderers called her first ! ! !) 
I shall not see her soft, expressive face, 
And open smile again ! 
Urm’p! Urm’p! In yain, in vain 
Imprisoned Behemoth with Fate would fight. 
Weakness subdues me quite. 

The times have changed, perhaps ’tis time I went. 
That Needle! Urm’p! A nine-days wonderment, 
How the great Queen would smile 

Like—like my “‘ CLzoparza, Queen of Nile,” 
As Karstake christened her—the cute Q C, ! 
A lovely, loyely child! takes after Me! 
May the round darling long prolong the fame 
In alien‘isles of Hippo’s honoured name. 
Urm’p! Urm’p! I faint, I die. 
BaxtLett—be good to Adelha—good bye! 
Farewell the gazing crowd, the children’s fun, 
The lavish apple, the superfluous fi 
And all the toothful memories of the Zoo, 
Methinks that not a few 
Of old and young admirers will be loth, 
To bid—Urm’p! Urm’p!—a long and last good-bye, 
Piping regretful retr tive eye, 
To Behemoth ! 


I fail apace. 








‘“‘The Pauper’s Funeral.” 

“ Tux Pauper’s Funeral,” quoted from, in a late number of 
Punch, as the work of Hoop, is, Punch now _ the work of 
Tuomas Noxt, a connection of the Brnon family, and is to be found 
in his Rhymes and Roundelays, published in 1841. As Punch’s 
erroneous ascription of the lines to Hoop is a common mistake, he is 

to give to ite right owner a grimly impressive poem inspired 

y a genuinely Christian spirit. 
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nYESS) | 0 Braseaal & erase AdDES, 6 RYMENZE!| «i 


G 86 doubt that the 
publie has nothing 
# to think about at the 
¢ thoment than ‘‘ mar- 
itt high life,” the daily 
1 devoting their 


to long accounts 5. 
"0 


gonsidered | 


feading for 
moter classes. Why 
not the converse 
, and the high feel an 
otest in the marriage 


hint and gifts 

8 read 

to “ ach “d at the 
4% neé which 


ible for @ ple- 

en er, is glad 

to publish his own ial 

description of & late hy- 

men event in humble 
sphere :— 


GRAND MARRIAGE IN LOW LIFB, 
of CARLES Hise Esq., to Miss Anwe Doncrr, was 


solemit ed at the parish church of St. Giles’s. 
The amongst those present were, Mr. 
















m. (the brideg cousin and 





rt ai Hamleta 


r, and 

Mrs. D the Jeremian D N i 
CLAY so the br Police), with 
aA maiiy ot end the Mint and the p 

ne. 

On artival of ¢! Bride she was received by Mr. Buwsie 
(Beadle af th ‘ish), who, the request of het nts, gave her 

a neess dress of richest white 
calico d yell im, but che wane 

- | 1. imitation 


alp costumes. brides- 
pea frees, with imitatio bbles 
Psen| it of Barine 


, note FS the barrel-organ cae 


“a 


Bis Piatt 













uw } te music 
i 0 od ope ig ” Yas to the Wedding,” 
been in ES e by , 
he Bride r Mr. and Mrs. or orrny and otheré 
of the comipat iy Fae signe Hi sod ir marks in 6 9] be the wedding 
party jon ‘y | to the Fehon or it omesie, " : 
in t rg herp erent 
from e@totiol ro} none d i ea Te Pride A Bride oon 
to which the latt teapond, f and 
pardnet. 


» very fitimerous. The pene is a 
gifts : —_ 


o Pugin. chiefs oF the. + time of 
Mr. de s nae! As plete eet of « oth day xiginal 


» 49g, pawn-tidkets for various 
Corporal th A te 4 plik pot of 
pewter, hago " The » Blas teen? partly 


the. é 
Mr, Bum tlequin dinnet-set,” consisting of 
—_ soup-plate ow-pattern, ah erg-cup, two Sad 
The A -maché tea-tray, béadutifully 
painted ia aah talline ia © hesd an 0 to a 
ul and 


William Sikes, Esq., Senior (per the Governor of the House of 
Correction). A j jemmy, a lantern, and a beautiful set of cracksman’s 
implements by the first makers. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 133 








Melter ce A collection of of initation British ona, including 
sixpences, shi mine, in a fancy device on 
a fond of Brum Ete bre sduirably ect design. 


Master Dodger. A set of chimney orn ts, representing a Parrot 
and a Pan meres in Platre de Paris, gorgeously cvloured au 
na 

vg table-cloth marked ‘‘ Mrs, Surrm, 22, Ara- 


— : Mies tt, Lichen a” 
Brigge. An antique effigy of a North American 
fndien taking valt and smoking a cigar, from the collection of a 
well-known tobacconist. 
Mrs. Dodger (the mother of the Bride), A mangle, slightly out of 


repair. 

The Bridegroom. A brass ring, a bead bracelet, a brooch, ear- 
rings, and sheblace of og lacquer and foil, with diamonds ‘of cut 
pees (en suite), a sample case of sna (one bottle of brandy, one 

ttle of rum, and one of gia) end is ticket ry the annual goose- 
elub at the ‘ Goat and Compasses,” Li = hey 

And Mr. wri oly Dodger (father of the ride), The Family Um- 
brella—an heir 

The “hee Be pair will spend the honeymoon at the residence of Mr. 
Wi 1kes, Senior, who has Kind put his lodgings at their 
dis during his official visit to the House of Correction. 





TO LESBIA. 


“To land the varieties of the humming-bird, which amount to about 
ios ~~ red, are only known from the fact that their stuffed plumage is 
used as an ornament for ladies’ hats. The demand thus created for 
seal humming-birds has led to a sort of war of extermination, and in the 
inore frequented parts of our West Indian colonies the humming-bird has 
practically become as extinct as in England are the raven, the great bustard, 
the hoopie, the golden eagle, the ring ouzel, and the kite. being so, it 
is gratifying to be assured that some of our West Indian colonies are taking 
steps to follow the example set by English legislation in the recent Wild 
Birds’ Protection Act, and to put a stop to the indiscriminate slaughter of 
hamming-birds which has of late om been ruthlessly and unsparingly 
carried on... . Ten years peared at a ball in Paris with a dress 
which as ornsmented wit ae I felnd tains of twelve hundred humming- 
birds. Thus morte than a thousand of these exquisite little living things had 
been sacrificed to deck out a handsome woman for a ball.’’—Daily Telegraph, 


Fare Lessia, as my ae read Gove lines, 

Are oe “y cheeks aglow ? 
Tos aus peas 3 . 

ith Pall th sos ive be 

Let thought of in cdeh birds that fly 
Slain @ la mode, 

That breast as white as . ll 
Where Fas despot though ‘she prove, 
Should leave a ittle re room for Love. 


The sapphire flash, the ruby glow, 
The glint of emerald sheen, 
ee A ine myn curting to and fro 
h depths o tropic green. 
ae watuffed and still, in Lespta’s dress, 
The Sten | is spoilt, the splendour less— 
Na t moue mutine /)— 
How Folia then, and vainly cruel, 
The slaughter of the wingéd jewel ! 


Y joe | bee a ger claim 
© tribute, yy 
But your sweet face shoul blush with shame 
To help ah 
Bright humming-birds, “ ‘thousands slain, 
For hunters’, hucksters’ bloody gain, 
That you may be array ed 
In borrowed plames ! ah, eruel teaght 
Of splendour by such ravage bough 


Angee one such aid to Nature’s 70-0 
A des ae ine Meib aiees dhe 6 
. ane the birds among the flowers, 
flash, not bleed. 


If bright bird-beauty may not move 

io eart to pity born of love, 
That heart is hard indeed. 

Come, prove Eve's truer daughter, 

And set _— face se Cae-denguerr | ! 





COCKNEY CON. 
’Arry (loquitur). Wy does Mr. Dew’ unty object to one-pound 
notes? *Cause ’e loves ’is specie. 


” 


Morro ror Hory Rvssta.—** Let us prey! 








vol, LXXI¥, 
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io, fay es 





oe eee een 





Le ON I Ae iy J 





eden ote set iy a RO rr 










I raovent I wasy'r To Siva TILL QUITE AT Tae Exp!” 


not quite what it used toe be) 


of the People to gor” 


Distinguished Amatenr (whose Voice is 
not lees enough—anp I WANT some 


Yes—eur THene ere 
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FINE FRESH 
VRORCU DS 


ARE CHEAP 


Fh 


Four Bishoprics Bill—which disa 


year, not particularly 


a form of the creative art 


special enthusiasm, 

see should be pleasant enough—both to the creator and the created 

— test way, in fact, of putting one’s friend into the See. 
BravcHamP 

Seems of Oat 

in ce ury. 

and Natinghamshire. There i 


that of the great North American Lakes. 


ay) DAY - “5 


PUNCH’S 


ih ffs 
Yj 


LSI IO 
Y “UZ 


to create four Sees—of Liverpool 


us, the 





after Second 

lamented. The creation of Bishoprics is not | ones. Nor ma 

that is likely in these days to excite | English-Church waters! 
ponents of the Irish Sunday Closing 


creating a Bishop after the creation of a| (Commons.)—It seems the o 
> daffing ” petitions, with sham signa- 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





| Bill have been getting up 


in the province of York, and ] 
The last is to comprise Derbyshire | porting to bear 90,000 adult male signatures. 
is to be an internal communication of | why can’t you be aisy, and keep 
these newly created Sees with Sees alone oxieaing as complete as | the census, any way ? ‘ 
See of Chester is| Sir Caaktes Forster said the Committee would perhaps make 

to discharge into the new See of Liverpool at the rate of £300 \a a report on these remarkable expressions of Irish . 
r. Watkux Witt1aMs—who seems determined that the other 


the | 


a-year; the great See of Durham is to pour £1000 a-year into 
all See of aioe | side should not have the monopol 


new See of Newcastle ; while the 


is to discharge £300 a- 
and the two Sees of L and L chat 
communication with the new See of Southwell, one pouring in £500, 
Exe these overflows from existing 
voluntary contributions.” May | Majesty’s Government consider 


comparatively sm 
to the 


in’ new See 





of Wakefie | the Treaties of Paris and 


itchfield are to have channels of | the British Fleet in Turkish waters was not an 


| Treaties ; and if not, why not? 





Mowpay, March 18 (Lords).—Lord Beavcuamp reintroduced his | they never fail; and may our sons hereafter boast that there are as 
ing last | good (Episcopal) fish in the new Sees, as ever were found in the old 
the Bark of St. Peter ever be seen on these our 


| tures; one from Naas, purporting to ‘ 
whole population of the town and country twenty miles round, and 
Southwell | another from Dablin, with an adult male population of 70,000, pur- 


The Cuawcettor—not smiling—‘‘ put the question by.” 





igned by more than the 


Pappy, ma bouchal, 
your enthusiasm within limits of 


1on 


y of unwise questioning—quoting 
wanted to know if the presence of 
i of those 


Her 





they are perfectly justified in 
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6 
rr 










































REGULAR IRREGULARITY. 


Passenger (in @ hurry). ‘‘\e TH18 Trats poxcTvaL{” 
Porter. “ Yassin, Gesenaity A Quaprer or ay Hove Late To A Minure!”’ 


hesging the British Fleet where it ig, So does Jonn Bout, as at present 
vised. 

Mr. Macpowap, moying the adjournment of the House, that 
attention—not before it 1s —to he os life in mi Me 
threatened if Honourable Mem opposite would hear him, he 
but a few minutes, if they ingprngeed him, he would j a 
ot his tediousness upon them. The SreakeR pointed out to him that in 
language addressed to Members is out of order. Mr. Macponaxp was hot, but 
excusable, considering that he had tog pan to what all feel to be a 
horror and a seandal—the great ann oss of life from mine explosions. 
There had been, within a very brief pertod, nine explosions, causing a loss of 
five hundred and thirty-five lives. ‘* The only proper name for scandal- 
ous waste of human life was murder.” he, r. MacpowaLp, there is, 
pepatey, another name that would cover only too much of it, and that 
is suicide. 

Mr. Cross temperately pointed this out to the Member for the Underground 
Population, reminding him that no Acts could prevent rash and reckless men 
from running risks by their own carelessness, and that if mines were to be 
worked at a minimum loss of life, ‘ care and caution must be exercised by all 
concerned,” a truth that Mr. MacpowaLp ought to use his influence to bring 
home to his black diamonds of constituents. No safety-lamp will save hewers 
and putters who, even if they take their Davys (to the con ), are ready to 
= their lamp-locks to get a light for their pipes, let the end of never so many 
uy + be at the end ed my a 4 ee tena § 

ing into Supply, Captain Paice moved to establish a pension-fund for 

the wieae of Jack and Jor, partly by contributions our Seamen an 

partly by Government aid. If it be true, as the Captain says, 

that Government annually makes £65,000 a year by the money commutation in 

lieu < —— not drawn, better it should go in this way than in making the 
smart. 

; C. Beresrorp backed the Contain like a temp, a blue-jacket, and an 
Irishman, as he is. The pension e would check desertion, save us 
hundreds of thousands a year that now are lost by Queen’s bad bargains. He 
knew thousands of seamen who su their mothers and to say 
nothing of their wives and children. These were Jack's and § sheet 
anchors ; keep our bine-jeslpate and marines to them, and there would be so 

the less going adrift. 


speak 
e 
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Mr. Carnpmas advocated a scheme ; the difficulty was 








to hit on the right amount of contribution. 

Mr. Smurra, as in Treasury-Bench-duty bound, urged 
the need of caution. It was easy and p t te give, 
but not so easy to say where to stop giving. But it the 
Captain would not press his Amendment, he would 


|promise to look into the matter, with the strongest 
| desire to find a way to enable Jack and Jor to make 


provision for their widows. When Mr. Suir makes 
such a promise, Punch and the House both believe it 


| means something, and wait hopefully to see what it will 


| turning over une 


| way of dealing with the 


| houses, legal draughtsmen an 


come to. 

Mr. Dituwywn lectured the Treasury on the danger of 
xpended balances from one sub-head 
Mr. O’Donnett lectured the House, 
d in general, on the proper 
rebellion. 

Sir M. Hicxs-B official cold water on the 
glowing eloquence ember for Dungarvan. Punch 
would rather trust Sir BantLe Freese any day than a 
glib Irish grievance-monger. 


A long sitting on Supply, with lively incidental dis- 
enssions of, inter aha, the d e of Marlborough 
House, and the purchase of mill Estate adjoining 


Holyrood ; the expenditure on ye eon. and non 
pauper lunatics ; the 


to another; and 
the Government, and 








‘cost of Parliamentary reporting, and publie prosecu- 
| tions; Queen’s Colleges in Ireland—attacked by Mr. 
| O'Dowyett as ‘‘a great institution for degrading public 


|* educated the Member for Dungarvan.” 
| £231 voted for medals and 





instruction ;” and defended by Mr. PLunkert, as having 

Surely the 
rizes at these Colleges is a 
cheap payment for that result, were there no other. 

Tuesday (Lords),—The Government does not intend 
to take up the red-hot er of Patent Law Amend- 
ment, which it drop last year. The diffieulties 
thereof are patent, not so the gain. 

The Duke of RichMosp syd Goxpow, having already 
in hand one measure for stamping ont iseases, 
introduced another for the alleviation uman ail- 
ments, in the shape of a Medical Bill, which does 
everything but deal with the great want, a uniform 
system of Medical Examination, guaranteeing a mini- 
mum of accomplishment for all admitted to physic 
and operate on Mr. Punch and his fellow-subjects. 
The new Bill requires all on the Medical Register to 


be qualified both in medicine and surgery, enables 
holders of Colonial diplomas to be registered here, and 
proyides for the examination and re tion of y- 


ractitioners. All very good as far ag it goes, but 
ieies the corner-stone—a uniform standard of ex- 

gination qualifying the holder for practice in all Her 
Waicsty’s dominions. 

Commons.)—The first Morning Sitting. Sir Srar- 
FoRD NoxTmcorsg, in answer to Sir Ropert the Second— 
as we sa Apotgox the Becond, in contradistinction 
from ‘‘ the Gree ae that England would not be 
represented in the Con her Foreign Secretary, 
because, the whole Cab responsible for Eng- 
land’s Foreign Policy, our wegn Secretary would 
merely its agent, like gny other Plenipotentiary. 

Mr. O’Doyyett—we all know who rush in where 
beings of a higher order fear to tread—called attention 
to the very grave question of the Indian Government's 
Bill for gagging the vernacular Press, which has been 
passed, double-quick, at one sitting. So have mis- 
chievous measures before it, on the Denaiple, “the more 
haste the worse speed.” 

Mr. Giapstows reminded Mr. O’DoyweELt that as the 
House had before it neither the exact i of the 


Act nor the motives of the Government, it was 
in @ position to discuss the subject. of eourse ths 
not likely to have occurred to Mr. L. 


regarde pas de si pres. Even House, said 
d| Lord G. Hawreroy, had neither the text of the Af 
not the report of the debate upon i when Bir G. 
Campsett and Mr, Fawcerr joined in ecating dis- 


cussion as premature, Mr. O’DoywwELL must, one would 

think have felt that his motion’ rather smacked of 

“raw Haste, half-sister o Dela “ ey ap to 

withdraw it, with his intelleet tail between his legs. 
e e 


rest of the a ouse spent - 
ful, but not amusi 


d Fir as its cut be ale comldering the ques- 


i the various items, 
Th the Evening Sitting, & fight over the Post-office 
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Contracts. It 19g om P. forest has given a 
joint contract to ‘unard, He Foner Star Companies, on 
very favourable terms for them, according to oar ANDERSON, = 
moved, and Mr. Lewis who seconded, a Resolution condemning th 
contracts. Mr. Maclyer naturally defended the ement— V = 
étes orféevre, Monsieur Josse. Several Honourable Members showed no 
indisposition for such an application of the contract system as would 
benetit their constituents, but there seemed a strongish set against 
this pertionley contract, no constituency being interested in it. 

Lord Jouw Manwens said he couldn't t help himself. He couldn't 
work the rar if gm, ber a system of free competition. This was 
not a contract, nor a subsidy, but a year’s pay for a year’s service. 


Wednesday.—The day was wasted over two Irish Bills, which even 
the impracticablest of the Home-Rulers denounced gg ticable. 
One was Mr. Manrrin’s, to give house-tenants to 
compensation for improvements in houses as the 1870 gives 
agricultural tenants for improvements in land, speedily 
settled by 258 to 17. 

The other was Mr. Detanunty’s, to do away in Ireland with what 
that energetic Member called ** those tateedal™ d notes.” 
“The time has now come,” Mr. DetanvugtY he calls it 
thinking—‘‘ when Ireland ought to possess the power, now en- 
joyed by England, of having a wens circulation, so as ta render 
money plentiful and abundant.” Happy English, “gua ei bona 

reen Isle by 


nérint!” 80 he proposes to enrich the abolishin her 
one-pound notes. For, thus reasons Deta icy there i seeped ws 







phew» & where there are no one-pound ne there ant 

cie-circulation, while in America, the land of rs, 
t ings are going from bad to worse, a Ay unga e paper 
circulation is at a discount.” One has hes - rs who 
believed that printing paper ewe can make t tich, but 
DgLrauunty is the first, as f unch knot dreamed 
of reaching the same cad te wel expedient of doing away 
with one-pound notes. His was talked out. 


Minister—may our patriots a say—with Sir 
Foreign Bearer, © hat a proud position w 
this moment! I now, Lord Srra EN, rad me 
about the air of the Law Courts, pas 
his heroic, but ineffectual attempts to &° et his ef. of 
of 1856 “ ventilated.” But last phn, ad he got beyond y 
into full blast. Never was a historical re 
STRATHEDEN AXD Caursez's of of ‘* Britannia 
with her back to the Treaties of 1856, her = Deut om ead et 
mobilised Army and Navy, and accomplished 
Lord SrxaTHepEN has his own table of “ + rth 
standard of “* ya ei pas —_. a ey his Poona: kei 
sive, essay on d in forei icy, Tom Cox’s tra’ as wor 
by the British Fleet in the na ieee, the ** bop 
overwhelming circumstance” of the abandonment of Token 
lines of defence, the desirableness of the Parwe M . ae 
perforin the he Coren oo = ~ own hands, + 
greys despatch—the ‘ A. y — in Ja) fat 
th the final tableau of the fri ii of Tee ected a 
constabulary. force from the wall found’ ne resentment Lege theit 
countrymen,” produced any other effect than some good-humoured, 
if contemptuous, chaff from Lord GranviLig, and an unparliamen- 
tion of the oration as ‘‘ nonsense;” a af th eee 


srareebiar Sipe 








Thursday (Lords).—Ah, if Lord eg ere Patt fo 
Aye 





(apparent enough from his lingering belief in Tur Ofice 
word for Greece from the last mouth Jroanee ye wyekt bave ex- 
cted it; a groan over Russian d from 
m 4 gt a pon oe gS he casted the lin 
y the Foreign Secretary from the e 0 ¥LL—i.¢., 
0g MAL cuter ss Se line—and from Lord Damby a q 
of Cabinet dissensions, and a distinct reiteratio af Bagle: Te cafacal 
to enter the Conference as one in a game at ‘ key ”—(See 


Punch’s Cartoon). 

nti ee )—A night of miscellaneous chit-chat, including an 
ion from Mr. Warkoy WILLIAMs about the presence 
0 the Brith J Fleet i in the Dardanelles, answered by a well-deserved 

snub from the CHaNcELLor or THE ExcuEquenr. 
usiness-like discussion in Committee of the Scotch Roads 
and Bridges Bill, following on an unusual and unbusiness-like 
agra against going into Committee from its opponents, who don’t 
ie te nore She tenance of roads thrown on pro instead 
of passengers, t.c., defrayed out of rates ins of tolls. Colonel 
ary ge oy & » because the Bill rates the land-owners, 

ut all on how the rates are levied. 

by rt (Lords).—The Duke of Ricumowp brought in a Bill for 
amending ooo Bie ot San ne Os Chae S hone under 
ten, ‘‘no skule, no work” between ten and thirteen, and in che 


respects of le wretched li 
waits an a 6 protecting. band of pipe Bo 


(Commons.)—The House en 
Discussion Forum, or Cogers’ H 


capture in war?” 


Great excitement on learning that the War Office means to submit 
the Mutiny Act to a Select 
“The Service is going to the 


of the House of Commons. 


vil,” then P—or to the House of 


itself into a thinly-attended 
ora Se well sustained debate 
on the question, ** Should Ra 'propert at sea he exempt from 
A ffirmative—Opened by Sir Jouw Lunsock, 
sepperted by Mr. Govxiey, Mr. Grant Dorr, Mr. Canrwaiout, | 

Mr. Covrtyey, and Mr. Brieut. Negative—Opened by Sir W. | 
Hanrcovkt, supported by Mr. Percy WynpuaM, Mr. Serjeant Simon, 
Yorke, the ATTORNEY-GENERAL, and the CusNCELLOR of 
the Excuzaver. V rosa, withows a Division, * As you are!” 








SEVEN WONDERS OF THE MUSICAL WORLD. 


1. A Prima Donna, who wil! 
condescend to take a second - 
ary part to oblige a Sister 
Singer. 

2. A Wagnerite, whose ad- 
miration for the Musio of the 
Future will permit him to 

caiey that of the past, and 
still more that of the present. 

3. An Amateur Performer 
oe the 3 or oy" Ci 
t di sean i @ ophi- 
ag or even the piano-forte, 

ho, while p ing, is not 
q nuisance tb his neighbours. 

4. A young Lady, who has 
mastered German and Italian, 
yet can sing plain English 
words without a trace of 
foreign accent. 

5. A young Gentleman, 
who, being blest with what 
he thinks # deep bass voice, 
can abstain from trying 
songs which have many notes 
we ow for him. 

. A musical Critic, who 
oan mystifies his readers 
by allusions tosharpsevenths, 
or transitions to the tonic. 


7. An Amateur Composer, who gives himself no airs, when he has 
somehow invented one that threatens to be popular, 





aes excuse my declining 


ho, cd with the 


BLIND HOOKEY. 
Joun Butt, loguitur :— 


Taxeahand? Well, at any legitimate game 
fs ith respectable players ; 
"'t fant, a and I think I’ve a name 
the toughest of stayers. 


ae 


of the Heathen Gioee 


ou ll See 
ay ae atied 
"— especially ‘* Blind ’’— 
eep dark I’m not in it: 
to my mind, 
ad for that I’m your man in a minute, 


q plightly ; 








to cleanse th 
from its dirt, as from ite 
London air—but Tete tho cir af e Comt ut Le w! 


THE VENTILATION OF THE ~~ COURTS. 


No vente this is difficult—particularly when what is sought is 
noxious ag qual Hides and foul particles 


y. heed task, with any 





DEFINITION ANAGRAMMATICAL, 


” 


“Ts quite a hornet’s nest.” 








ait aad Roumania to Russia).—“* You 



































ain a ——7 
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CORDIAL RELATIONS. 
How they Managed the Visit at last.) 


5 A.M, 


in full General’s uniform, with a mere personal staff of three 
hundred. There, I can’t say more than that; can I? 
The Sultan, Constantinople, to the Grand Duke, San Stefano. 


From the Sultan, Constantinople, to the Grand Duke, San Stefano.| You are most kind. Can’t you get yourself and escort made up as a 
i ___ travelling Circus? 


I wear that your 
Imperial Highness 
is thinking of hon- 
ouring us by a visit. 
To avoid the chance 
of any disagree- 
able manifestations, 
would your Imperial 
Highness have any 
objection to assum- 
ing the dress of a 
howling dervish, 
aoving your head 
shaved, wearing a 
false nose and 
moustache, and to 
being, thus dis- 
guised, brought in- 
to our presence in 
a clothes - basket ? 
Under some such 
arrangement as the 
above, we should be 
pleased and grati- 
fi to see you. 
Name any hour you 
like between two 
and three PM. 


From the Grand 
Duke, San Ste- 
Jano, to the Sul- 
tan, Constanti- 
nople. 

9 A.M. 
Tue Grand Dake 

Nicmoxas of Russia 

presents his com- 

pliments to the 

Suttan, and de- 

sires to inform him 

that he will call on 
him to-morrow 
afternoon at five, 
accompanied by 
fifty thousand men 

five brigades o 

artillery, the bands 

of five crack Rus- 
sian regiments play- 
ing the Russian 

National Anthem, 

and the largest staff 

he can possibly get 
together at this 
short notice. 


The Sultan, Con- 
stantinople, to the 
Grand Duke, San 
Stefano. 

10 A.M. 
Prease don’t. 

Never mind the 

nose, and don’t have 

your head shaved, 
if you really don't 

— it; but do try 

and manage the 

clothes-basket. If | 
you are seen here Uncle John (who is chaperoning his Niece), “‘Waat Ang vou, uy Dean!” 

with « military Pretty Niece. “Ou! 1 am A Sacap, Uncuw Jou! Sue, razne’s Espive, anp 

escort, it will be Lerrvce, ano Sprinc Ontons, awp Rapisues, AWD Besrnoor. Norsine wanrine, 

safe to bring La- TBERB!” 

— c .¥. Uncle John. “Hu !—aum \—PERmars A LITTte MonE Dagssrve, wy Dean!” 

a compromise. ‘eins 


The Grand Duke, San Stefano, to the Sultan, Constantinople. 





“VAPID VEGETABLE LOVES.” —“ The Talking Oak.” 
Scanz—Tea-Room at Fancy Bail. 





| crossed out, and R. only left to stand for Rogue. 


Please do—just this 
onee. Or would you 
all come in boxes. 
labelled “Figs,” and 
dine with me after- 
wards? 


The Grand Duke, 
San Stefano, to 
the Sultan, Con- 
stantinople. 

1 P.M. 
Borger the Cir- 
cus and fig-boxes ! 

This istrifling. Look 

here! Do you un- 

derstand ? I mgoing 
to CALL on you wit 

the force becoming 
my position. There! 

And you had better 

take care to be at 

home. 8o look out! 

(And then they ex- 
changed cards 
much, to Mr. La- 
YARD'S disgust.) 





MARKED MEN. 


Wirn a view to 
prevent the crime of 
desertion and frau- 
dulent re-enlistment 
Lord CaRDWELL 
ny A ae 

t officers 
and men _ alike 
should, on entering 
the Service, be tat- 
tooed with some dis- 
tinctive mark, as 
for example V. R. 
A Committee of 
Officers, to whom 
this suggestion was 
offered, did not 
seem to see it. Of 
course no officer and 
entleman would 
ike to be marked 
with Her Majesty’s 
but whet diefigere: 

ut w isfigure- 
ment would they 
cause inside ’ 
upper arm ar 
eS ant 
stigma, e roy 

cypher would be not 

y a distinctive 
mark, but a mark 
of distinction. There 
really seems 10 
reason why a de- 
vice which would 
render fraudulent 
re-enlistment sim- 
ply impossible 

not be 


letter V. might be 


Gtap to hear it. Get into a sack, and meet me somewhere pri-| Tar Mrasuae or Parrroric Sprarr at toe Mustc-Hatts.—A 
“ go.” 


vately, say San Sophia? You'll know me. I shall be on horseback | Gin 








“T7100 “Haw 


wWerwuoy .. 


‘Ont 


—se es wrurenr wrasse FT 
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“ BLIND HOOKEY.” 


Ressta. “* NOW THEN, MR. BULL, WE’RE ONLY WAITING FOR YOU.” 
Mr. Butt. ‘‘ THANK YOU. I DON’T LIKE THE GAMF. I LIKE TO SEE THE CARDS!” 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 
WEEDE R. 
Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, &c., de. 


Caartger VI.—A River Bank Holiday. 
4 inner was over. A tris- 
s8¢ 


the | 






while others were 
Serta in gt 
sath’ and the 


them, pour le moment, as tl 
witty old Frenchman said, 
vie bs ” 

It was the hour when no- 
body knew exactly anything. 
It was the hour when a 
that made Life liveable and 
loveable, the Life of the Old 
Gods on earth, was mingled 
in one rose-coloured, de- 
licious essence, that per- 
fumed the night-air with in- 
toxicating narcotics; when 
valour bade adieu to discre- 
tion, when the bouquets 
faded, and the bosquets were 
lit with a thousand addi- 
tional lamps ; when the pavé 
echoed no more the ery of 
the gay garcon du boucher, 
and a thousand pulses in the 
dim area palpitated at the 
approach of the gallant 
homme policé, whose soft 
footfalls mark the beat of 
his own heart ; when all that 
glittered was not golden, but 
silvered over by the gentle 
touches of the electro-pla- 
, tonic moonlight, It was the 
hour of night, and but a few of that gay party knew precisely what o'clock it was. 

over the balcony, the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo, the young, the unlimited Loo- 
Loo, were trifling with des radis exotiques, and emptying dishes of almonds, almost priceless 
at this season of the year, and raisins of the rarest kot Tbonse wth, purchased in Covent 
Garden at ten guineas apiece, and listlessly throwing them into the stream below. Sweetie, 
sitting between them, was inhaling a scented pique-vique, and listening to the sweet notes 
of the mud-lark. Below him, on the terrace, stood Lady Reevta, surrounded by her 
thousand butterfly admirers. 

Sreapmore sat apart. A bitter, scornful sneer was on his handsome lip, a sneer that 
would have well become the countenance of the cruel Roman Emperor Zeno himself, when he 
sent forth his edict for the gaming-tables at the Baths. His = lanced from the 
voluptuous form, the pearl-white teeth, the deep crimson lips of the Lady Reevuta, fall and 
rich as if fresh from a Cireéan banquet, and the radiant masses of heavy golden locks that 
would have roused the admiration of a divine Brahma, and that had long age excited the 
envy of La Teppiveron, and fell on a small man who, by the aid of a night-light and a 
pair of spectacles, was ny reading the eyening paper in a corner. 

** Who is that?” asked young Moaxe of the Fewsillier Guards. 

*t That ?” echoed Curnvs, ‘‘ That is the Honourable Mr. Menrs Happow, the (husband 
of the Lady standing there on the terrace. She keeps her own name as being her title in 
her own t. You know her, of course, trés cher ?” 


i} } 
4h 


uf 





*t Oh!” lisped young Moaxe of the Fewsilliers, ‘‘ Everyone knows her. You mean Lady |his 


yes!” And the boy sighed. 
: 3. \ 1” muttered the Caenun, sardonically. ‘‘ What little game is 
this for her? Has she no higher flight?” 
She had ; for at that moment she smiled the intoxicating smile that had sent men raving 
by hundreds, and caused women to tear their hair with rage. 
Her eye fell on Sweerre. In an ingtant he had kicked over the table, forgotten the 
Do-Do and the Loo-Loo, and had leapt over the balcony, to kneel at the feet of the Cirgéan 


sorceress. 
A dark smile stole cver Srnipmone’s face, and a sudden pain encircled him. ‘ C’en 
est /” he muttered to himself. Then furtively he placed both hands behind his back, 
forward, carefully loosened the buckle au dos de son gilet du soir. (fer 
heart beat with a freer movement. [le could look up now t wincing e 
move in his cold satiric manner. The agony had passed. ’ 
* Never again must I take twice of those confounded cételettes de pore aux violettes du 


Reeura Bappuy. 
" too, is 


en over some of | # 


of opecthleas inospesiey. o|8 1 


Les skeetelles!—c'est la 





printemps,” he said, with regretful deter- 
mination, “ c’est diir, mais c'est absolument 
nécessaire. Jamais de la vie! Could I 
have sprung over the balcony as did, 
minute nfs that idiot Prvro Prez, and 
have knelt at her feet? A few moments 
since I could not have done it; now, per- 
haps, I might. Yet”—and he regarded 
himself in one of the Dodgerville mirrors, 
with which the Gardens were hung, and 
shook his head—‘it won’t do,” he seid. 
** There Datch round . | n'est 
% where the outline Soul be 









he cause of his ever increasing 
Was it indeed true, that this 
MORE, the sought after, the 

prey © one 
as it this man, with the 
OLseY, who was daunted 


he said, as, while 
¢ mirror, ground 
a mirror 
| —great, 
) Rees Coming 
them ! ”’ 






ows 
it possible that I shall 


be a D AMB I who have 
daring ® Lucifer, e ambition of a 
>LsKY | !"—and paused as the 


’s line across his memory—'‘ he 
a@ man of most un ded stomach !”’ 
PMORE, who wo have been un- 
unted before a million foes, quailed be- 


fore this relenien in the glass. 

He turned. The husband was still read- 
ing in the corner. i x Reevia and 
SwEETIE were sitting on the terrace; the 
Do-Do and the Loo-Loo had gone back to 
their admirers, and were, like a couple of 
Cleopatras, drinking each a purl. All were 
gambling, smoking, laughing, dancing to 
the sound of the mellow tangerine, or 
lying about dressed in white satin, crowned 
with roses, and pouring over one another 
libations of the deep rich red burgundy. 
"A bas les blanchisseuses!” they cried, 
as they squeezed over their fronts de che- 
mise golden juice of blood-red wall- 
figs, and scattered in every direction soft, 
pulpy, dainty peaches, poires endormies, 

ruddy ripe tomatoes, in one gay, care- 
less, us confusion. 


Cuarrer VIL.—The sound of an Aap irate 
in Helysium. 

Once more Sraarmore turned in the di- 
rection of Sweetie and Lady Reovra, and 
a bright flush passed over his pale face, 
and his chest heaved, and a choking sensa- 
tion him at the sight. Swererre had 

into a boat, where he was reclining 

l , laz 9 euler mons; while Teer rs, 

on the bank, leaning over towards bim, 
her basilica-like* eyes ceestiog glances of 
fire into his, while her inviting lips 

to his kiss as she hel aur 

léores two white-heart cherries on one 


le ly jouant Robert-cérise. 
PMORE , ed against the balustrade, 
heart , his bosom heaved ; the 
man, cold, disdainfal, haughty 
effort of an sgonised man, whose presence 
* Editor (per Wire).—You don’t mean “ basi- 
lica-like,”’ do you? Surely it should be “ basilisk.’ 
Of course, you may be t from your point of 
view, but isn’t it a trifle too subtle for the public? 
Frim A to Editor (by Wire)—Vous 
< 


je veur 
' Tueea like.” Béveilles- 
¢, mon vieus | Mites Y hoop 1 Yours, 


Fi 


: 
spelled Pi EE. Rieaatten.... 
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A RECOMMENDATION. 


“Mer Youne Fivze_tvKke T OTHER NicaT.” “Awt” 


**Dooctp nice Fsttow—Lots or Tis—Uscix’s sost Deap!” 








of mind has not yet forsaken him, he unloosed another buckle of 
his gilet du soir, and breathed again. 

She had seen him, she, the enchantress, the Circe, had seen him, 
and determined to conquer that cold, proud man at all hazards. 
And another, too, had watched the scene, the Loo-Loo. Concealing 
her emotion with a light laugh, she raised her jewelled hand, and, 
with a dexterous aim, hurled a twenty-guinea peach that went 
pour les beaux yeux de Monsieur. 

It succeeded in its object, for it attracted his attention to her for 
whom he had once pretended to care; for whom now he cared no 
more than the rap he had just received. 

_A low voice from the terrace whispered, in the Zlang dialect, in 


his ear, 
“ Twiggum spoonin in the boat! You would separate ’em ? 
Tle telyerow. Coun your poor gipsy’s ’and with silver. 

Sraapmore bent bis head, and listened to the low-tongued, soft- 
voiced Bohemian, and a strange unwonted fire burnt in his eye. 

“T will!” he exclaimed, in answer to her whisper. And rushing 
up the steps, he gained the room, w among a hundred gamblers, 
reckless with the exciting vapour of ordinaire and pique-viques, 
and crowned with garlands of the choicest flowers, stood young ALF 
Porto throwing the dice, and staking more than all he bad in the 
world. At the door was the Loo-Loo, flushed and panting, with 
roses, and fleurs de Colli, twined in her umed hair. 

** See!” she exclaimed extending her fair, well-rounded, diamond- 
covered arm to Srrarmone, “‘ the notes young Aur Pinto gave me 
this morning to buy jewelled sweets with. Will you take or 
shall I make cigarettes of them?” And her dimpled, rose-tipped 
fingers twisted up one note for ten thousand pounds with ; 

f t mixture of rare choufoine wi 
Take the boy away,” he whispered hoarse! 

“ © y away,” he : Fy 

pany tye My brougham is at the door. ¥ 








** Ah, mon gros bébé, mon ganache, v'lan! que vous étes béte !” 


The words were low, and the voice was sweet and rich. The 
speaker was worthy of the voice, this blonde aux yeux noirs, as she 
lay on the bank, leaning amongst a heap of Indian rugs, rare chdles 
de Paislie and yielding cushions. 

The Lady Reovta Bappun’s eyes were as long as her sight ; they 
were deep and full, and as lustrous as the hidden light that issues from 
the darkest lantern, or as the light from the Boopis among the ancient 
Heathen Divinities, and beamed, as the rays fell to the right or the 
left of her, most dangerous to all, as none co in what direc- 
tion her glances were being shot from those masked batteries, that 
fired their deadly needle-darts, scattering lovers, like foes, in every 
direction at once. Her skin was as dazzlingly white as the crystal 
snow-sugar that crowns the summit of the gdteau du soir douxieme ; 
and yet, supernatural as was this striking beauty, there was a reality 
about the cheek with which Nature had most amply gifted her, which, 
while it might have startled an ascetic, would have en’ ed the 
voluptuary, would have conquered the wsthetic with its delicate 
venus-auz-carottes bloom; while her hair, which was not exactly 
auburn, nor yet strictly golden, was of that strange demi-et-demi- 
monde mixture, a sort of sceau-heauz bizarre tint, that I have only 
seen once in my life, and shall probably never see again, in fair 
France, or in France, at a fair, long ago, when price was diz 
centimes pour entrevoir La Beauté merveilleuse aux cheveux d’un 
cheval-pie. Her nose was long, and she had a trick with her, a 
sort of playful movement, by which, in expressing disdain or 
ineredulity, she could seem to le it at will, yet without for 
one moment detracting from its just proportions. Her lips were 

full, and luscious,'.as though she were always from 
ing on moist oil cakes of vermilion colour, 
that smiled superfluous destruction. It was a face t 
Master might have painted ; it was a face that she herself, without 
being an Old Master, could paint to perfection. 

She was still toying with Sweerre in the boat as Sraarmore 

over the balustrade. In an instant, in a lightning’s flash, 


fasei Swuerm, che chet 6 4 
shi with deadly 


ke ay i 
to its mark, to Srrapmore’s heart. 
He shall be mine!” she thought to herself, as, unseen by 
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“LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY.’—Old Song. 


Mistress (who does not allow *' Followers” in the House), ‘‘Wao 18 TBAT YOU WERE TALKIFG TO IN THE Kitcae~, Many |}——Osz, 
BUT I C&&KTAINLY DID BEak YOU TALKING TO SOME ON¥F,—AND | THOUVGAaT I HEARD, INDIStIFcTLY, I apmIT, A Man’s——” 

Mary (making a clean breast of it), *‘ Wet, you ser, M'rm, Mz anp my Youna Maw ‘Avs sTantep a TaLityraosr, M'um—nvur 
HE NEVER COMES NEARER THAN ROUND THE CORNER OF TBE Next Sineer, M’om!!” 








SweettE, she took a silver tube from her girdle and blew a cherry- ¥ oe | 
stune at Srrapmore. ‘‘ A cherry-stone for him,” she said to herself ; BY HEAT MEASURE, 
“but my right eye is my Perze-shooter,” and she glanced at Prxto ‘An interesting Paper was read at the last meeting of the Royal Society, 
dawdling in the t. ' on ‘ Experimental Researches on the Temperature of the Head,’ in which the 
Srrapmore approached and bowed coldly, as a shiver de freeze | writer, Dr. Recmmane, po that mental activity will at once raise the 
passed through his iron frame. temperature of the head.’’— Spectator. 
At the sound of his footstep, Puvto jumped up, and stepped on ental activity ’” Good De. L.. . 
ore. ; ; ’ is is a somewhat startlin e you tell. 
agit =e gered a ne to you, Lady Reovta,” he said. Ht ence was thought thet mind the tomper steadied, 
is is Lor STRAPMORE. that t tiest t hot-b ° 
Their eyes met, and Sraarmonre's heart swelled out with a big coe oan teal tone Wilts ecs, 4 
sigh, as he made his most exquisite bow. He felt something crack When in their fits of what cool heads ca)l mania ; 
heen ha Lager — of M poe * of = last chord eat If it is mental effort makes them hot, 
reaks the camel's ° e nearly fainted in her presence where Lord! what extraordinary minds they’ t! 
he stood. The last waistcoat button but one, and the last buckle of - ern oe 
his gi/et du soir. There had only been three. es ances 
on speak to you at once,” SrrapmoneE said, in a low tone, to An Admirable Test. 
* What is it?” asked his friend. For Payment (of Reading Lessons) by Results, 
‘* This!” replied Srrapmonrr, showing him the Bank of Elegance| Reap at sight the Rasso-Tarkish Treaty, Articles 1, 3, 6, and 13, 
noise Sas he Soe eee ~ ghee ol INTO. a0 4 defining the er of sesroncaze, area, and Balgaria, and 
Ww u a sharp nd staggered forward. “ “ i ‘rontier-line. 
PL csi tn weeds “Leeedr!? | eee 
And from the river bank, from among the soft eider cusbions, 
came up the Sweet low song of the enchantress, as she murmured 8e)f-Centred. 
the refrain, “ Ils le font, tous! Ils le font, tous : Protemy thought our Jittle whirling ball 
(To be continued.) The all-important centre of the All. 
————— Who ’ll save us from the egotist abyem 
Something Like Champions ; Of purblind Ptolemaic Patriotism / 


Or, La jeune fille bien gordée. oe i 
“* War be bothered!” cries Barranwra. “ONE DOWN T'OTHER COME on!’ 
Who with me dare measure swords, Joperve by the way Mr. Surrm has been buying up foreign Iron- 
While’ Wolff-guarded in the Commons, clads, we should say it is a case of Purchase System in the Navy v. 
And Strathedened in the Lords ? | Parchase System in the Army abolished. 
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THE NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
Oxsatper, Monday. 


ne Eight went 
out for practice 
this morning, 
and took a s up 


| had eaten te nds and ji 
had ouage te Fae ite ther boar A rong 
foundation. 


fore, evidently withou 
pa 


Tuesday. 
aT ty it og ong aco, Erte 
into it. The coaching wis Rent eh ety 


: 2, Wi le 
rg pan an ate 


caused a profound sétisation, 


Ca Thursday. 
Number Three 4s end. therefore, hes tase 
taken by Brows, & The ban pied this 
afternoon by the whole of the University, who the practice 


of the erew in the storm from the #helter of umbrellas. 
Oxsriner, Friday. 
The Stroke having left the University te inspect the various 
ships building for trial for the race, the rest of the crew went out in 
pair-tubs. Swooxs coached from a steam launch, and complained 
that the style of Numbers Two and Seven was wanting in stamina 
and form. It is hoped that the sudden death of the Aunt of Number 
Three will not cause the loss of the services of that accomplished 
Blue to the ’Varsity on the day of the race. 
CamPorD, Saturday. 
Number Six has a slight cough, and Number Four a sick headache. 
Namber Five scarcely pulled his best to-day, owing, it is ramoured, 
to a sore finger. Stroke has returned, and took aspin up to Bunkum 
Bridge. The Crew was coached from the towing-path. 





A PROBLEM FOR PETTY JURYMEN, 


‘* Strong hereditary predisposition to insanity, epileptic attacks, absence of 
motive, unwillingness to attempt to conceal the guilt, delivering himself up 
to justice, and a previous history both in youth and hood not consistent 
with sanity are sufficient to justify an acquittal on the grounds of insanity. 
It is not, however, to be expected that a jury of farmers would be able to 
consider in detail the facts elicited in evidence in support of the various 
substantial proofs of his mental state.”’—Dr. L. 8. Forres Winstow on 
* Criminal Responsibility.” — Times, 


Scene.—A Withdrawing-Room at a County Assize Court. Jury 
Retired to Consider their Verdict. 


Foreman. Well, gen'lm'n, I s’pose there can’t be no doubt but 
what the priznur done ut ? ’ : 

Furst Juryman, Noa. Only queschum fur we to conzidder sims 
to be whether or no ’twuzn’t what ye med call ixcusabul homyside, 
and we oughtn’t to ‘quit 'un on the ground o’ insannuty, cause at 
the time ’a done ’t ’a wuz out o’ his mind. ‘ 

Second Juryman. Out o’ his mind? Yas! No moor out o’ his 
mind nor out o’ his skin. No moor out o’ his mind than you be. 
He know’d preshus well what ’a was about—he did. 

Third Juryman. Praps’a did. But dissn’t mind what the doc- 
tors zed? They all agreed as how ’a eummitted the act under the 
inflerence of on accountabul impulse. 

Foreman. Not onaecountabul, nibur, oncounterollabul. That wuz 

the doctors’ word. 

Third Juryman. Well, ’tis all one. Oncounterollabul manes 
onaccountabul doan’t ut ? 

Fourth Juryman, Ees; manes ’a caan’t help hisselé. . 
atte Juryman. And the doctors s’ore they belaved the priznur 

n’t. 








_ Second Juryman. Thedoctors? Shee! They med ong eat they 
likes. What [ sez is I belaves he know’d what ’a wuz about. 
4a Juryman, Can a feller possabul know what ’a’s about, when 
a’s lost ’a’s wits? 
Sizth Juryman. Res, at laste zo I onderstand the Judge should 
say, as long as ’a c&n tell the differ’nce tween right and wrong. 
Seventh Juryman. There be some loonatics as can do that. Did 
’ee,never hear o’ the chap as sed as how ’a wuz only mad narth- 
pa but when the wind was sutherly ’a know’d a hawk from a 
saw 
Eighth Juryman, li a didn’t know what’a’d ben and done; what 
did ’a goo and gie his self up for ? . 
Third iy sae g The doctors thinks that there one o’ them very 
things that shows ‘un a madman. If so be ’ad pea ee senses 
what did 


they sez in cogrse he ’d a tried to consale the deed. 
’ado’tfor. Nuthun, simmunly, to spake of. 
Second Juryman. Doan't tell me. He know’d what ’a wnz about. 
Third Juryman, ’A hadn’t got no gridge agin’un. ’A dida’t rob 
‘an. Then dree or vour of his uneles and aunts had ben put in a 
maddus. Itrun in the fam’ly. He his self was subject to vits— 
spo lepsy ot epilexy didn’t the doctors call ’um ? as proved di#aze o’ 
Se 


Doan’t that show ’a wuz cracked ? 

Juryman, Half-cracked ’a med ’a ben. But ’a kitow'd 

what ’a about. 

Ninth Juryman. Aivan spose a wuz mad, what then? Hang ’un 
all the s@me. ’A’ll sarve for an ixample as well as are another one 
to them that be none the wiser. 

Third Juryman. If we hangs a feller when we didn’t ought to, 
shan’t ts murder he too ? 

Juryman. Doan’t thee be #0 partickler and pigheaded. 
sez, and what I sticks te is—he know’d what ’a wuz about. 
Juryman. So I thinks. . 

A Juryman. As far as I could meak ont the Judge’s sum- 

mun-up, ’a sim’d to tell us plaainlee to convict ’un. 

eman. Gen’|’men, the rool to goo by at all times is most yotes 
éatries the day. Another good rule is gie and take, and split the 
‘differ’nee, like. Doan’t ye think our best waay ’ood be fur to find 
un guilty but recommended to massy ¢ 

Jurymen. Ees, ees. That’s about it. 

Third Juryman, Well, | wun’t be obstinate, I gies in. 

Forman. Gen’|lm’n, Gen’lm’n, be ye ’greed upon yer vardiet ? 

Jurymen. We be. Webe. We finds’un guilty but recommends 
un to massy. 

Third Juryman. I hopes there bain’t no fear that they’n hang ’an 
for all that. 

Second Juryman. What if they dooz? Nuthun wun’t never per- 
suaad me but that what ’a well know’d what ’a wuz about. 

Curtain, 


“THE SEA! THE SEA!” 

We welcome with delight this announcement— 

“New Fast Train ror Tuanet.—The London Chatham and Dover 
Company are about to confer a great boon on the visitors and inhabitants of 
the Isle of Thanet. It is their intention, on and after April 1, to start a 
special express every afternoon at 3.15, which will m the journey to 
West gate-on-Sea in one hour and forty minutes. The train will proceed to 
Margate and Ramsgate at the same rate of speed. There will be a like fast 
train from Ramegate every morning at ten o'clock, which will call at Margate 
and Westgate on its way to London.” 


As a suggestion of this nature has been offered more than once to 
the London Chatham and Dover Company in Mr. Punch’s politest 
manner, he most willingly inserts the following lyric sentiments— 
being a few railway lines, written expressly for this occasion, to be 
set to any fresh air on the sea-coast—from the pen of Our Own Onat- 
of-Town Traveller :— 

A healthier place in this little planet 

Cannot be found than the Isle of Thanet. 

For Margate, for Ramsgate, for Westgate-on-Sea, 
A daily train, at a quarter past three, 

After April the first, on the L. C, and D., 

The run in a hundred minutes will make 

That used a hundred and sixty to take. 

The boon will be great when the weather is fine. 
May the L. C. and D. be the LZ. S. D. Line! 

Oar Oat-of-Town Traveller adds a Postscript, which is worth the 
Company's attention. He writes briefly, ‘How about Sunday? 
Couldn’t we be got down to the same destinations between nine and 
eleven on Sunday mornings? Just in time for the Church by the 
Sea! Another chance for a Boon!” 

o. 0 %. 


‘‘ Tevet Invesrments.”’—-The Ritualists’ Motto. 

















~soeaewsanHe = oe eo Oe 











Apait 6, 1878.] 








WIND AND WEATHER. 


ETEOROLOGICAL 
Ipr. 
* Tas Sun bursts 
out in frequent 
blaze 


Shad a ae 
pe ep oky 


a tet te ob 
a 
Sts a 
And; what can 
make it blow so 
eold P 


"The Steeple Cock 
i beak due 


seems, 
has not the awfully devilish laugh i 
should | but 2 litte canefel stady will ‘so 


** So cold has Christmas seldom been. 

It ne’er was colder, e’en in May. 
Why does s 80 ? 

Tura, turn and say.” 


** Stranger, mountains note, 
Cumuli, Alpe oa hips, up there! 
They ’re aloft that float 
As icebergs in the sea of air. 
‘* Their rimy crags illumed, how fast 
how they change, and urge, and grow; 
Whilst Zephyr apes an Eastern blast, 
Because the sky is full of snow.” 
Ad ks, Guardian of the fleeey flock. 
ng rare, how pleasing, tw i Ged . 
rusties reared m Low! 8 
ry he and observant ~a | 1” 
$6 , scant ’s the labourer’s hi 
Tit ee cment stmembene ; eg 
on the desire— 


‘o his lips a draught of beer.” 
Bay, Ghopherd, breathe not thet request ; 
“Waniah'strong drink from do +. (A 


wns 
wears the Bumpkin’s vest, 
My - 1 rule con Swains.” 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


A Words about Mr. Rosa’s Opera Com , and the 
(49 Faust, as given at the “Adelphi - 


poet Monday Pops, of Chambey 
. 0 r 
ées Musi rl of Philharmonic 
of Recitals, C 





“A werry large fortune in silver and gold,” 


he may, at all events, be on the high road towards that consummation, 
devoutly to be wished, and also towards establishing a permanent 
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Operatic Entertainment in English, that is, in a language *‘ under- 
standed of the people.” 

How rapturously the entire wy ey its crowded pit, and 
well-filled gallery, applauded the Soldiers’ Chorus, and the March 
in Faust! How .discriminating was their praise awarded to Mr. 
Josepa Maas as Faust, who began better than he went on, to 
Miss Feourer as Marguerite, who finished far better than she had 
commenced, and to Mr. Lupwie as Valentine, who was 
throughout, from first to last. Dramatically, he was one of the best 
Valentines, if not the best, I’ve ever seen. Did Henn Mever 
Lotz train him at the Gaiety ?—for it was there, I believe, that 
Mr. Lupwie started. Miss Marre Fecurer looked the German 
Gretchen to fection; and if she commenced nervously, she 
showed herself quite mistress of the last and most difficult situa- 
tion, in the Prison scene, which, both cally and dramatically, 
is the critical point for any Marguerite. The audience were evi- 
cently most anxious for her success: there were old familiar 

ms about the name of Fecurer in connection with the 
Adelphi Theatre. I i 
Mr. Ceti’s Mep 


ELLI's . 
r. CHARLES Knar's Mephistop ; 
no better model for a “ AY. 
a ; 
tudy will soon set this all right, Considering 
resources of that very un-Lyric blishment, the 
ele then at all —— C Rosa’ 

e to r. CARL A'S reper- 
totre this is the most popular. The Play itself has always been a 
favourite, a stock piece, whether in town or country. With all the 

characters in it every audience is familiar. But there is 
reason why this English version of Faust goes so well ; and that is, 

there is no spoken dialogue, it is all recitative. 

The blot on the English version of The Merry Wives is the 
“spoken” between the music. The blot on all English Operas is 
the dialogue. However good the dialogue may be, it has the air of 
pateh-work. It is not musical in itself,and you have come to hear 
music, Singers’ speaking voices are proverbially unmusical, and, 
clever as their acting may be, they do not seem at home in dialogue. 
It never comes naturally either to them, or to ype Spore. Mies 
Jutta Gartorp is, on the whole, an exception to this rule, but even 
this clever and bright young lady cannot, in ing, get rid of a 
certain twang of Americanism, which is scarcely in keeping with the 


character of Mrs. Ford. All this disap as does stammering, 
fe singing. Mr. Cant Rosa should teeth Makewns from all his 
bretti 


During the reign of Italian Opera, he and his company visit the'pro- 
vinees, to return I hope in the winter season before Christmas, and 
make another step towards permanently establishing his excellent 
Opera-in-English Company, as ¢, thri institution, in one of our 
London theatres. If the frequenters of Pit, Gallery, and Upper 
Boxes only knew where the St. James’s Theatre was to be found, that 
house might suit the purpose. Unless Pit and Gallery goin for the 
entertainment, the high life below stairs, I mean in the 8, which 
only associates music with Italian names, wmeere e, 
white ties, late hours, toothpicks, lorgnettes, and lobbies, never 
have sufficient energy to support it, having scarcely the energy to 
support themselves, without the aid of crutch-handled black &, 
which press painfully on the toes of— 
Your REPRESENTATIVE, 





A New Line. 


“Harp up” is the motto of many an elegant y gentleman 
not born to fortune, in these days of competitive examinations and 
over-crowded avenues to employment. Impecunious swells, quali- 
fied for fellowships at All Souls as “ bene nati, bene vestiti, et 
medioeriter docti in arte musica,” will find a new line of livelihood 
chalked out for them by this quotation from the advertising columns 
of the Times :— 

PERFECT GENTLEMAN, middle-aged and non-smoker, desires 

a really refined HOME in a Lady's house at the West End. Would not 
object to furnish dressing and bed-rooms, and devote his time to the business 
matters and amusement of the family as equivalent. Early breakfast 
and late dinner only required. Mutual —Address, &c. 





A TRULY ODD FORCE. 
Mars. Marapror, during the late hard weather, was heard to 
inquire whether the cold was in any way supposed to be occasioned 
by positive, or negative eccentricity ? 
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Conversa Trox.”” 





OF [NTERRUPTINO THE 








Sroworn Paracencccio BeGaw To Sime. How county you MAKE sUom a MreTraxe as Tuat?* 


Siworwo Broan, avo I WAS AFRAID 


MUSIC AT +OME. 


rr TALKING TILL THe 
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SEVER LEFT 








A werx of shi First of the Zurydice ; next, of the hopes 
of peace, founded on Lord Densy’s presence in the Cabinet. 
Monday, March 2% (Lorde .—Lord Satissury whitewashed 
Mr. Otrrmayt. He had from the o Sepeerene © 
Sir Satan June—Prime Minister to the Nizam, and Cock Salmo 
Salar of Native Statesmen—but he had been dismissed without a So 
stain on his reputation. When a man has been kicked‘down-stairs, 
it aheuld bes comfort to him to know he has left the best of 
characters behind 


him. 
Lord ELpHinstors optowel the sad soc of the capsizing of the Eurydice off the Isle of Wight, with three handred and twenty 
souls aboard. Some of Punch’s correspondents have nag: Ss bad taste to send him puns on the name. e, with a heavy heart, 
Fy pa to his } Fourth Georgie, found this Sors Virgiliana singularly applicable—tempestas only substituted for dementia —" storm” for 


“Je pedem referens, casus evaserat omnes, ‘‘ Now, 'scaped her cruise’s perils, o’er the foam 
Reduitegue ¥ patrias veniebat ad auras, Eurydice was gaily bowling home ; 
Quum subita incautam tempestas cepit.”’ When sudden the equall struck her, off her guard |’ 


Sach a catastrophe falls, like a private grief, on every home and heart in England. 


“ Beo ranpom, Ma'am, eur tux Comrawy 





Hostess (to new Footman, after the Guests have departed). “* 


New Footman 
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* 
THE LOWER WALK OF LITERATURE. 


Housemaid (to jaded Literary Man, who has just finished a hard day's work).— 
‘On, F YOU'RE Nor BUSY, Sir, WOULD TOU MIND JUST LOOMING OVER MY 
Harri L& FOR THE Paty ‘Eraupti” 








P Lord Gaarvinae y the Duke of te his neighbours, and Warden of ee 
inque Porta, glad to doa turn to his ne to provide a 
bour of refuge besides ; —_ as Commander-in-Qhief anxious for the 
Covernment fa of our BEACONSFIELD on the 
Government intentions with to the im Dover Harbour. 

Lord BeaconsrieLp put the Government a t of the Bill for the 
proposed improvements ane on me ~—_ But it looks fy if 
~b- , --y saw has poe ; S = wisdom | the 
P plans, quite in 0 in CALvER, One of our 
most cqnutensel nautical s hao deal to say on the sub- 
ject ; and as he has, b the ear of Authorities, he may have 
made them sensible of the of his objections. 

Is the Government p d any money on a complete and chrono- 
logical collection of casts * asks Wauaassourre. No, says Lord Bracons- 
FIELD. The Government has even a single cast in its g7* much less a 
collection of casts. How it have smaller 
having just pent 6 Six haem ag bg Cot al est cto War 

(Commons.)— Minima may 5. and we believe the 
Chief Secretary, who dared de that Bikes the | sot for the least of Irish 

of it. the case of Mrs. Srrvxs, 


~—~ would not soon h 
or twenty-eight years om how a pauper in, Cavan Workhouse, the 
uardians having refused her « pension, becomes » matter of ve inquiry | peace 
by Mr. Kavawacn, and of grave answer by Mr. Lowruen. ° Guardians 
have been hard on the poor old lady; bet the Tria Loval Government Board | 1 
can’t force them to be generous, or even just. 

The Kroon row is also among the minima that become mazima because 
they are Irish. Mr. Justice Kaoow has been speaking his mind tothe London 
seusy Sannd Jury on, tho uiasinel of neat peepee . Considering 

ninety-seven prisoners were owulting se pasty es ie oss 
es “ye 7 lishmen that the Judge was to ing rial But it seems to Mr. Suxirv 
udge has been treating 2. . Patrick's Day disrespectfully, and ous 
to coke Ie over * Parliamentar for it. 

Mr. O'Connor Power called ? age me Justice _—_ a religious and political 
firebrand, , Gone his denunciation of party “processions seems more like the act 
of an extinguis 

Altogether the evening was ‘‘ more Irish and less nice” than was agreeable. 
Berides the Cavan Matron, and Mr. Justice Keoom, the Petitions for and 
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Closing Bill, to which there seems 
esale forging of afforded 
obstructions, in 


to have been who. 
oceasion for Irish 
which a great deal of 

The row over the Mutiny Bill wound up 
| with quite a Donnybrook-Fair flourishing 
|shillelaghs, in which Dr. Kewzaty, Mr. 

| Mr. O'Cownor Powsznr, and our old friends, 
| wee, and Bieear, handled their bl 

to their hearts’ content, nepes the 

near two in the ry ine 

bes not always patient War-Secretary into a bellicose 

, and even within an inch of ill- 
After this tempest in a tes-cup, seemed some- 

thing like profanity in Mr. Surrn’s reading of the QuEEN’s 
| telegram cxqeenen her grief at the loss of the Zury- 

| dice and her eartfelt sym y with the afflicted parents 
| and relatives of - lost ship’s company. 

Tuesday (Lords).—The genial Lord Hovenrtow tried 
| in vain to get font "BRAUCHAMP’S - Bill thrown 
 ceeregrea cegereatly from a pre against ‘‘ one 

| horse ”’ oes ported mainly by by voluntary contri- 
| butions,” ire viy may be all very we oo but not 
| for who ought to be dignified scholars and gen- 
| tlemen, settled in their sees to enjoy their libraries and 
entertain their neighbours, and to employ what may be 
| left them of leisure from these pleasant occupations in 
the secondary business of looking after their dioceses. 

| The Archbishop of Cawrersury gave a different view 
| of episcopal duty, and their Lordships seemed to agree 
with Dr. Tarr rather than with Lord Hoventon. 

So the Bill was Read a Second time. 

(Commons.)—Another Donnybrook-Fair night over 


| | against the A 


time was wasted. 


Se oxning 


the Mutiny Bill. This time the fight was over the flog- 

| ging clauses. Bat the row was happily cut short by 

| a count, the Irish eombatants not having been careful— 
or able—to keep a house. 

Wednesday.—The system of Irish—as well as English 
and Scotch —Munici Elections, is now under consi- 
deration by a Select mittee. is the Mutiny Bill— 
in effect. But shall this prevent Irish Members from 
having their say on either? Perish the thought! So Mr. 
Gray moved Hecond Head of a Bill to Elect Irish 
Guardians by Ballot,  Peaseen thought better 
than by voting it is. But, at best, 
it woke like a ~] of evils. The ey at showing 
too’ , as they take every, opportunity of showin 
that they are ready even to strain a point 34 support of 
the Home-Rulers, and enabled to divide in the 
unusually respectable proportion of 164 to 208. 

Thursday (Lords).—No cloud in the air betokened the 
storm that was to burst over Lordships’ decorous 
benches any more than that which so suddenly sprang up 
to overwhelm the hapless Eurydice. 

But when watchers from the space about the 
Throne saw Lord Dersy seated below the gangway, a 
murmur crept from mouth to mouth, and ear to ear— 
“ Resigned.” And so it was. 

In a speech of much feeling, of most studied 
reserve Derey announ that the blow which 
cooler heads have so long feared had fallen, and Oot 

. e 





he no longer held the Seals of | 
had not dissented from his coli 

taken about the Congress. He 
Congress should not meet at all, than 

meet only to break up “re infecta.” 

sures which his pies es had thought it right to take 
on the falling < the were not such 


creditable feeling and 
forth he is free to wor 


—if not in—the great European “ 
H.M.8. Britannia has cast off 
drifting—whither? The crisis is teo 


i Eica BEraconsFrIeLp sat down— 


‘There was silence deep as death, 
And the boldest held his breath 





For a time——”’ 
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And ee come Go ban ot peti, Sociing, and those who had 
heard the news to spread it, with ‘the grave sense 
ie, wae ee step—and a long one—nearer to ‘‘the brazen 
ge of war. 
anna Setend eden of trivial questioning—to which 
pe yay om as all yee by the ndings that hed over- 
to Commons, the er Be Th e-yn 


ano 


le 


other Powers 
as they may fit to reas 
of accepting or not accepting the 


not to oo Gover li 
— “ even if even iiumia dele 
not of diplomatic wits, 


After this, and bata ba bre foe ened raed br no wonder 
fa ptr t = the Mating il, Mr ad yy | 
acne 8 explanations, fay ig tree 
to be endured 

And then, ‘sequel of the 
Harpy’s aeromest 
House—pro 
the ie a to be 

Lords).—The 


tad ot een s storm. 
ane out saben 


for ees wives. ‘He 
eed ae 


The canny aan = us far been content to leave their 
charitable en: control of the “‘ pious Founder.” Is|? 
this because Scote Pio Founders have been so uncommonly far- 
sighted, or Scotch Managers so uncommonly “canny,” that they 
have managed to work the machinery that in less knowing hands, 
aioe — > a stand-still ? 5 yt the — of ~y 
MOND has brought in a very necessary giving them power t 
the pious Founder’s or to the needs and knowledge of the 


time. 

(Commons: Me .)—Mr. Covrtrey, with that spirit of self- 
dependence which ishes him, contended against the doctrine 
that treaties cannot be altered without ges of their signers. 

In supply, Mr. O’Dowwe.t renewed his unnatural attack on his 
Irish Alma-Matres—it needed many to ripen such a son—the 
Queen’s Colleges. 

Mz. ey Witsow has been allowed by the Government to take 
part in th Financial Inquiry on the Kuxprve’s applica- 
tion, not to satisf but to prevent complications. Will 
the turning S be vaffibiont to cleanse the financial 
foulness of old Silewor will ez oe ie nil be still the motto of the 
Kuepive’s creditors ? 

Evening.—Lord Hartinetor 
wishes to know whether Eng 
now taken—in thet 


the Congress—and if 


Se 
5 
by collisi 


announce the proposed calling out of 
by a Proclamation for that purpose. 
Be ot vesovened from the stunning 
discussion of the Queen's Message, | ! 
ns fixed for Monday week. 
making even guilty husbands provide 
best. So the clause giving the Court 


in the name of the O ition, 
Jand stends alone on the vd she has 
peas Ge Sreely shall be submitted en bloc to 
it ane about that no other Power has 
ea Sotad to cand bookie hee P Is the country in circumstances of 
‘imminent national Nene ” or * grave emergency 
The Cuancettor of the Excurquer said the _ had already 
had before it the pith of the co dence with Russia, but the 
forthcoming papers give our communications with other 
foreign Powers. The Government could not consent to go in to 
Congress without seeing the cards. This the rules of Brag and 
Blind Hookey do not permit. Therefore they had declined to go into 
Congress to play of these games. 
The House was Counted Oat at sweety Bre minutes past ten, 
only one question occupying all minds—What is the situation ? 
And its ominous answer: War—with all Reserves. 


oe 


Smith. Wig’s Satead, you décolletée Mada 
Brown. Believe he’s here wad know him, Jno 
Smith, That he were one half believe. 

For one might well mistake his wife for Eve. 








gt? cesarean. —inshend, under its new Chief Secretary: Low- 


the ir came Mr, 
othe we will be semt to the | Mprosy, 


was struck out of the Matrimonial | pay. 





SAD NEWS OF OUR SALMON. 
; A “phccsmens cf Pree 


Pp 
gress is the 
that visi- 

tation 


whole body is attacked by « disease which 
ing it Ee a and & fish the 


from one connected by 
dye-works, and the other 
of sources. Is it really 
impossible to prevent the = rivers without destruction of 
industrial trial enterprise, or must salmon as well as trout, be | aed 
sacrificed to Mammon, in the temple of the Almighty Do 


nraclieg proper as 
tributaries with lead-mines, om paper 
profitable sources of pollution 





THE “ EURYDICE,” 
(Captain Marcus Harz,) 
Capsized with all hands but two off Dunnose Head, March 24. 


Iw sight of home, almost in sound of hail, 
Beneath her bellying 
breath 
Leapt from its su 
pn pe gh 
For ll the sine of oy and eal of te 
And two of the 
And now as hope, hope cherished, dies, 


With a stern-wind the good ship sped along, 
And her three hundred tars, young, lusty, strong— 
er clouds of snowy sail. 
Eight bells! A farkeoms -. Ws § 
Smote on full ~~] 
wand ‘dip and ol tad en ors down to death. 
Sea smiled back its 
But all that li ell wal rtark MT 
And here and there, ocean tomb 
One rose, and fough' ght with win with wind und wa ware, am and fell, 
How waits ak paumie dab tem Whe doom. 
And they that ’ sleep on shore 
Amon the loved ” 
Ml small i 





One Profession the Ladies are not likely to invede—the Church. 
They prefer giving, to taking, Orders. 
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RAISING FALSE HOPES. 


Ethel (looking at her Card), *‘ Waat pors ‘ D4 Capo’ meay, I wonper !” 
Malcolm, *** Da Capo’? Oa, tv's Faxnos, Anp iT means ‘Soprer,’ you kxow |” 








Are sure of a welcome that nothing can tire, 
THE IMP OF ISTAMBOUL. From all the head-centres of patriot ire, 
i , ' ion The Clubs and the partizan papers. 
ng The Demon of Lies seems to be let loose in Constantinople.” — Daily | Old Nick ! What egregious canis tien these men, 
News Correspondent. Who, blessed with two eyes, will see all things askew, 
Tae sea-wind o’er Marmora’s wavelets blew cool, Sule Spote Oy Go ele of ea rs pom e pen, 
And night’s shade was closing o'er distant Stamboul, Te lie one honour and safety and fame, 3 
Where aperch on s minaret’s height, A nation’s good faith or a statesman’s good name, 
Rat « sooty and sinister Imp of the Pit, : Seems work that is strictly infernal 
Whose eyes through the gloom glowed like lucifers lit, But now such proceedings are quite @ OY 
And made blacker the blackness of night, cote ed 4 nee byt 5 mode, 
Whilst thus the misshapen and mischievous elf Obeyed by « mets my journal. 
On his shadowy pinnacle spoke—to . I shall feel much chagrin and no little surprise 
“Te! : : If the love of this New Pro da of Lies 
Ha! ha! Just to think how, this couple of years, P pagan 4 
I've been setting the half of mankind by tho anea, , - Ch ppm gee | ”y a 
By the power of sheer taradiddles ! D , pore | the nations at last bby the cars 
~ Ra —the imp whom 7 =e mer have chosen— And probably ruin the lot. ’ 
‘by men are so easy to gull a cozen, They are shortsighted fools, but it’s excellent fun; 
syne Go ates ee I know who'll be pleased at the work 1 have done, 
Till ite fruits come so thick, and its eo grow, With its promise of tumults and slaughters ! 
ag. nt it taxes my powers to follow them. Here the Imp gave a twirl, and shot off through the air, 
as ay agente ce Sopee ee Direct for—— ‘Perhaps there ’s no need to say where, 
Aad thet of tho nee ( onalien a And reported himself at head-quarters. 
I've bitten them all, Som Anphessatem Cove 
my we Bn Not the Real Article. 


There is little to choose twixt the Russ and the Turk, so-called *‘ Spanish Students” who invaded Paris en trou 

Who are past-masters both at lie, and quirk, aston the Crenival, and were received as what they professed to 
And now honest Jouw must ya in work, | be, real ** Estudiantes” of the land of Gil Blas and Quizote, 

Of free and unscru fi . | now turn out to have been Barnum-bred shams—Spanish, per 

—— is my oe thallompeds ae | — Spanish chow-tolk instead of Spanish studente—in fact, A De- 
But ioe =p quued cueeioens there —— : 
The biggest canards I can hatch or 
Conveyed through the post or the wire, Tue Easten(x) Questiow.—Who ’ll win the Boat-Race ? 


«il TIV UaLaV “AN AOA HOON OOL ONILIAO &. LI 


But my trade ne'er before thrived so oo 1 know, 
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‘“ OLUS.” 


(RULER OF THE STORMS.) 
“CONFOUND THIS EASTERLY WINE! IT’S GETTING TOO MUCH FOR ME, 


AFTER ALL!!” 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden 
Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, de,, de, 


Cuaprer VIII. 


** Canna rides ille ?” 
** Jam inopes, sed dic, whe noti tellus!” 


HEN STRAPMORE 
drew Pryto aside, 
and showed him 
the notes. 

2 Trés cher,” Pe 
said, graspi 
hand, tis ping 
"r believed it, if 

I hadn’t seen it; 
but I have seen it, 
an: — — 

“ And you 

eve it!’ p.. 


Sweetie, 
a to the 
horror of the situa- 


“What can I 
ay?” pleaded 
porns. ‘‘ Here | on 
the Bank of 
leganee notes ; 
here is your ect 
to the bills 
which your brother 
id me; and 

‘ my name to 
bills with which 
your brother 
paid somebody else. 
All forgeries.” 

** What is to be 
done?” 

“Trés cher, il 
n'y a q“iaun pas; 
acerochez-le! aus- 
sitét que possible.” 


te 

"il ail sp) saan !” replied Srrapmone. “‘ J] en a déjd fait un verrou 
avec 

3. , of my tally randorel or it will my father’s heart,”’ 
murmured ages hacks $5 done old llendorfian days, 

in French together 

tien but ay UA for he remembered that | restrain: 
even eeeesorte 

Giving a hurried WHEE tok two steps aakward, and cleared 

i anos ron 8 the other sid pats Toox, his 

servan with « ht horses and a box of diaguises. ] 


ETIE rapidly 
patent boots, short jacket with bells, « 
and a eaerng hat i smilal deen ; then he 


skin 

leaped the of all colours, b 

cracked ‘whip, ered oud exalingi, nom a on la! Ko, Us and das ed 

a on_ his horses 

vy ee jpacked ww ma Sep 
Thus he  — Sa 


and turned his back on the land 





he 
police were ; a after him. In tual 
his onl afi] be had Ceasssd! ike Tintion frention 7"? 
cation Marr Tock met him anew dress. It 
by 24 of Mr. Pickwick, sili driving and riding on 
rope ya gt AS ee fe gma. 
hacks, voiding Greenwigh, waa rox ved now 
made up as Earl of Lorgarn, by the thoroughbred Mayor of Dover 
a as far as to one of 
s naval piers. Aiter this, to cross the 


* Eiitor af, 
as yohanpeliahte Shieh tar 


(to Eéditor).—all : on the width of the river and his athletic 
tn a “Ag 





as a sailor with flags, then as a gendarme (with « song), 
then as a British soldier,—Marr Tock accompanying 
= vey the way, running by his side, and throwing him 
the things time to time as occasion required ,— 
until, as a merry Swiss » he faced the mountainous 
range, and, as a "brought himself up before 
the Judge and ra, and found himself in Italy. 
ree at last. Freeindeed. But dshononreé, lost to 
codehe, lost to hie Order by his brother’s act. 
on the river's bank in England P — 
em shone on three persons ; on two by the 
river ; wae feted up above on terrace. The last 







shivered, shut his book, ‘I'm going to take 
some gruel and, and put wa’ ” hen he 
sneezed. * Good nig me,” and 
he disappeared. I e 4 maband, the 
Honourable Merges Hapbow, me sneezes 
growing less and less audible in 

** And so we meet, my t y,” said 
Srra —- a low fervid voice, 

She laughed, that soft, low, eough-no- 


more-lozenge laugh of tri \ 

“Bah!” she said, “ us epioureae while we 
can. Let us see in the hies of ys neients the 
music of the future! us, like the Sylvans of old, 
do | live on erumpled rose-leaves, or swing in the sunlight 
of the Ephimeni and careless as the glorious 
r old. * If there is a 
thread of Life each ‘a destiny, let it pass 
froin those Fates, Genesis, into the hands 
of those who can wea and defy the thunders 
of a Proletarian age. mellifinous poets of 
mq op these are the joys is and the rem et is 
rye too rur ~ 4h revel an ws 

while * Be! frthadon sing to  Mrocee, and 
Vargnar Z wee elon om 3 his Northern home, Soules 
<p Fo him his armour of ice from the 


7 Setiargter a - L omnes Ss and 
ee ines For me, I would ever 








ant Pavut for roses, that 
are the Pride of Waltham ‘and Ry Glory of Dijon!” 
And as she spoke she drew the roses from her hair, 


has|and scattered their dew-tip pped petals to the hushed 
e 


night wind. SrraPMorE sm 
I am not quite so fooms auhin ” he Fa * Bat "—and 
he took her warm ned on gra, and meeting 
the Lo that gleamed on him, ett th of his own 
dark brilliant eyes—‘‘I love you, Reevra!” And as 
the = of herself floated in the stream at their feet, 
the ripple played upon her li 
cold, SrrapMor 


best 


Of 
Fgh al The wore hu dewtne gram mon 


cur 


- resireints for you!” he cried, 
in his eyes, as he drew 
passionate an 

ring pire, sas “a the seam crack. . 

rhe Ay appearances now that the seams 

were gone? If he did mom care, it was but the 
care of ne ne a and that was the 

conque and this was Love! And Swzrrim, the 


* Editor (to Authoress, by special ah. Aa us pailo- 


tophy, but isn’t it a little e the h readers? Who 
were the Ephimenides haven't “ Seareaies cates” more to 
do with the University. a of Bachelor of than with the 
worship of the Rosy God? we tay be wrong, but we 


ag bk, hint, 


oii. 
ues seers ea te 
ie Be vous ae pot to knoe 
il | i oy Si ae hata pany 
ote AAG ta 
an ie mess, eae 





nearly all oo ane china. comes of asking 7) 
schoolboy.’ SED 
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INTERESTING PROBLEM. 
(On Shore at Besika Bay.) 


Blusjacket (landed over his Nag’s head). “‘ WE1L, THIS 18 ALL VERY WELL FoR wz, Super; BuT HOW TaHE—blank blank—aRE YOU 
GOING TO GET OVER!” 








denied that. She seemed as if she had lived among the flowers, and 


Cuarrer I1X.—“* Gout de Tout chour.”° pas goown Tie them, oxy greener. Her walk was her stalk ; her 
Irrt Dura sprang out of a bed two feet up in the air. She was were like broad shady palms ; her feet seemed as if had 
omy Aster ~enty Suen ob of woman qui A was off a boot-tree; each eye was a little q the 
crowing on her 


once—a quite. A cock ust 
tch—he said, ‘“ How do-you-doo-dle-doo this | First of May, she came out as a Columbine, and some shook their heads 
i and thought her graceful, but somewhat hardy ; yet when she went 
old a ane chil , she stood like a wallflower. 
a Gardeners loved her, and said she was a good sort. Her hair was 
She said, “‘ You jolly old !” and splashed half a jug of like candytuft. Her mouth was tulips. Her ears, auriculas. She 
water over him. was seldom seedy, and then she only suffered from a sort of spring 
~~ hy fh a ands half calf on the Spe salah cho cael " Gp copeebvanets wih lapis. Hs 
's m fe was a calf a on ired a green fly. Her dress was u- er 
> ” the happy religion was that of « Spring pow ak be FT. | 
cottage up one stairs, she was considered floorist ou‘ 


© Editor (to Authoress, by submarine pri telephone). Chere et trés Ps 
adame, we've just read this through twice, and want to | pot she onl accepted it ; nothing 


eporviuelle 
“ Why this change of style?” It is not like the previous chapters ung more. 
ay wb (to Editor, sins me ... of communication). Wes that you| She t there were fauns in the fountains, and Pans 


Hi 
hz 
i 
i 
i 
5 E 
tt 
F 
: 
: 
: 
é 
4 


sarcasm. Sorry we spoke. 
ry al fae Le hy Tks fiat. Have 
you waety Pit a Two iy Ap 3 am - a and 
This wenn t EF yt tg a moment. Had a Faun come out of the stream close by, and 
itl favourite, Irrs Dera a sate to my from ey loskn te mould bel ane 
its inborn Se © Ok ¢ Oe eee, eee 
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HOPELESS! 
Jollyloy (who fancies he's getting a“ leetle” deaf, has gone down to Shoebury with his Nephew, to test his new Ear-Trumpet by the 81-ton 





Gun). ** Has IT Gong ovr yet, Caaniie?{” 





Some people objected, and said there was nothing like leather; but |lay from nine to four every night of her life, until the breakfast 
she heeded them not. When she sent them to the carpenter’s to be | hour came, when she put the pot on, and went for the field. 
mended, and the cobbler thought he ought to have had the job,| Often she walked into her breakfast in the t city of Brussels ; 
she stopped at his stall, laughed in his face, and cried, ‘‘ Soled | she did not care for the grand and gay people, but threw mud or 
again!” oranges at them as they went by. 
She was not like other girls. She said the Flowers had been her| When they looked to see whence the salutations had proceeded, 
ers. It sounded well, and some smiled on her and believed | they little thought they were indebted to Irr1 Durva, trudging 
er. But many were envious of her good fortune, and whispered | along demurely, with her basket of sprouts. 
that she told untruths, and that if the Flowers had been her god-| She had one friend in the town. He was something in the City. 
mo they must have been Flowers de Lies. | He had a Roman nose, and was a Glover by trade, who lived from 
But what cared she? Nothing. | hand to mouth, and had a finger-stall, for the season, at the corner 
She dressed in a real hood for use, and a false hood for effect, | of the street. 
and knew nothing of the Truth, or of The Untruth, for she was| One morning she went into the town, when a stronger came up, 
unspoiled by flattery, and uncankered by care, and as long as there and leaning ones the stall, eyed her attentively. 
were marigolds, she was rich, and as long as there was asunbeam to! Irri Durra blushed. 
su the roof of her cottage, she was Py. ‘(To be continued.) 
was up early in the morning, for she loved larks. 
This guileless creature never stopped in bed one second after she 
was up and about ioe from morning to night did she ever sit down, Note for Noodles. 


as other girls might have done, as long as she was running about.) que Quin , P 

! gentenary of Jonw Wyrctirre’s rescue from his perse- 
She loved her home ; and ¢ the ever could sa he her that she was | .utors at Lambeth Palace in the spring of 1378, was commemorated, 
a places than one, at the same — e was not o— "8, | on Friday last week, by divers services and assemblies held in sundry 
or a chatterer, yet was never silent when speaking, nor was she in places throughout the day, and concluding with a gathering to- 
the babit of uttering a single word, when she was holding her tongue. | ther, under the presidency of Mr. Osponwe Monoan, M.P., at the 
When she lay down to rest, she shut her eyes, and went to sleep, | rast London Tabernacle, Burdett Road, denominated a ** Mass 
unless she kept them open, and remained awake. She lived on| Wosting.” Perhaps there are donkeys whom it may be necessary 
nothing but food, sometimes eating, sometimes drinking, as the | +, inform that the East London Tabernacle is not a Ritualist Mect- 
fancy seized her. When she sang, the neighbours first stopped | ing house, and that the Mass Meeting which took place in it was an 
their ears, then their work, and then sent in to ask her not to go! aair not at il inappropriate to the memory of the ‘‘ Morning Star 


any more, so ravishing was the sound. ‘ 
nd Irtr Dorra lived on, loved the flowers, and the sprouts, and of the Reformation. 


on 
A 

the bread and the butter, and the cételettes aux mes de terre, : . , 
and the wine and the water, and the biscuits the fruit, and,| TH Surtan's Oxper (ow THE Gaanp Doxe’s Visrr),.—‘' Sweets 
fond of gambolling on the turf, she only asked the simple question, | 9 the Suite. 
that has puzzled many a wiser and a better head than hers, ‘‘ As 
long as you are happy, what is the state of the odds?” And when| Provers ror tax Councit or Tae Rorat Acapemy.—‘' Hanging 
the red sun set, it was even betting; though, for all that, she would | goes by favour.” 




























































Cie EA, 


emsradd 












































___ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 











RECENT SCIENTIFIC 


Mistress, “‘ You NEEDN'T BB SO FRIGHTENED, Marta. 
Maria. “ Lor’, Mom! I rmoveut ir was « Sewine-Macuine. 
rovcenen Tax Hanpus, AND [T SPOKE JUsT 14K" THE Very Mora. or Master!” 


IMPROVEMENTS. 


Ir’s owty THE Psonocears.” 
anp I onte sost| what his Uncle was doing in New South 


[Avan 6, 1878. 













WHOLESOME SEVERITY. 
(Prom our own Sporting Time-Keeper.) 


Tae Oxford men, whohave been strangely 
late this year in showing on the London 
water, have at last turned up, and to judge 
from their first public performance on 
Saturday, their disinclination to put in an 
a’ ce is easily to be accounted for. 
| We have seldom witnessed a more dis- 
graceful exhibition, and from bow, who 
appears to be deformed, to stroke, who is a 
pot hulking and overfleshed specimen of 

umanity, there did not seem to us to be a 
single oar who ought not to have been 
hooted eut of the veriest provincial boat- 


elub. 


Wi rd to Purestt-Brows, of 
Trinity, who is set down at t for 2 
; xs, of Wadham [5], we should 
like to ask both of these tlemen ”’ 

think they are doing credit 

te‘the they wear, or to the Univer- 

sity from which they hail, by rolling about 

like a couple of porpoises, and so destroy- 

the last vestige of interest in an event, 

on which good honest English money has 
been so freely staked ? 

As to the rest of the crew, we shall have 
a ‘‘ word to say” to each of them when we 
deal with Cambridge, which we hope to do, 
fully and — to-morrow. From all ac- 
counts, a co -heaver’s horsewhip would 
appear to be a more likely and effective 
instrument than a critic’s pen, if the Light 
Blues are to be dealt with in a fashion to 
do justice to the _— who patronise 
|them. But we sh see. Meantime, we 
|should ‘like to ask the Oxford Coxswain 





| Wales in 1839, 

























to 











LIGAN. 


aoa: 
“ath 


A FOOT-RACE OF THE FUTURE. 
(Twentieth and Last Day.) h 








| man sudden! peanned to pull himself together, put on a spurt, and 


on either of them. The doctor’s 


suggestion was recei 


| crawled nearly half a lap in something less than two hours. 

At this point the stimulating effect of the hot poker seemed to 
. ave evaporated. A feeling of great disappointment through 
Tux twenty competitors were now reduced to Swooxs and O’MUL- | the hall as it became known that the wonderful athlete could not 
The former had travelled 2.084 miles, and the latter thousand 
only one mile and two laps behind. Urged by their backers, the two | 
men crawled feebly along. Swooxs was in rather better condition 
than his rival. His feet were less swollen, and hi i 
longer. ) 
since lost consciousness. 
“ Scupper ” Tompxrvs (who had fallen down dead on the track on | heels of the pedestrian might do what the 
the sixteenth day) had made no im i 


ibly accomplish the marvellous feat of walking two 
two hundred miles in twenty days. : 
At this juncture the doctor (whose services were no longer re- 
had lasted | quired by poor O’MuuieaN) put in an appearance on the 
; The matter having been explained to him, he 
The account of the death and burial | perhape a preparation of lunar caustic and oil of vitriol 


that 
lied to the 
ker had failed to effect. 


ved with thunders of applause, 


pression 
At half-past twelve O’Motticam, who had taken two hours over The experiment was tried, and with the most ect success. Just 


Umpire, who decided that 


ble 


scientific lesson, 


his last lap, fainted away. The usual ; 
horsewhipping, pricking with butchers’ skewers, &c., having been | was taken away more dead than 
| cheering of a throng of excited spectators. 


fallen, had he not been propped up with an iron bar by one of his | * 


A red-hot poker was 


though the race was virtually at 

reduced to one competitor), as the match was intended 
uman endurance to the utmost, and 
further employment of stimulants 


; wr. ii iden! lied 
calf of one of Gnocde’ lage, wae enellivinn conde 


remedies of biting the ear, before midnight Swooxs finished the last lap of the 2,200 alow, snd 


applied in vain, the luckless pedestrian was carried to his tent. Here | 
he was ed by a , who administered stimulants. Shortly | 
after four o'clock he ially consciousness, and was. 


thus teach a 





? 


alive, amidst the en c 








EX NIHILO NIHIL FIT. 


Tux oddest recommendation of a showy new Hotel lately opened 
in the Metropolis is to be found in its advertisement in the shape of 
a quotation from one of the daily papers :—‘‘ Nothing in London 

it,” 





SHAKSPEARIAN REFLECTION (ON THE SIGHT OF A SPRING SALAD), 


** Tue earth hath cresses as the water hath, 
And these are of them.” 





“C’zer Macyirieve”—(scr Let vs Hore)—‘ cE NEST PAS LA 
Guenre.”—The Charge of the Six Millions. 
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lf one of those whose faith was faith alone. (Cheers-) 
THE CORRECT COLOURS. Faith agai in, ho aes oh, end auueeet ' 
( Solwv od.) A se twrt sufficed pa the pg ry ~- 


. pose 
for the best Essay written with that 


tle might be The Unimportance of the 

The Discovery of the Creulation of the 

Blood of No Use. Perhaps even a reward might be 
held out for the clearest demonstration that there was in 
fact no trath at all in the theory of the circulation of 
the blood—which was his (the Chairman’s) own private 
An astronomer named Paratiax had proved 

himself too, some said, but satire 


doubt the earth was alo entice 
fe Pape core, 
Harvey di 


ah ported all over Londen. 


' is were soliciting sub- 
ow ‘l Memorial Fund, for 
Harvey at Folkestone, where he 
Fools’ Day, 1578, but by far the fittest 
would be an Anti-Vi ion poster, 
Mr. Moaxe sat down amid vociferous applause.) 

After a series of addresses from Mr. Cuanxe, Mr. 
Croronre, Mr. Lowes, Mr. Loosestare, and Sir Simzow 
Sarre, a Committee was prpcinted to report on Mr. 
Moake’s suggestions, and the Meeting concluded. 





A FILLIP FOR THE FAITHFUL. 
“ Never look a gift-horse in the mouth.” —Old Prover’. 


[The Por complains that the ts of the faithful assume 
too tat the form of d7i¢-d-brac, and too seldom that 


of hard cash. 
Leo XII, doquitur— 
Deak Brethren! There’s nought to a Pontiff more 


sweet 
Th ho ee oe tar a 
i ridge blue ?” * Tellithee what is Oxford biaé?” Ofe ool than’ — sieaie, oma pues Aina: that ; 
— he r p= ocean, he that his al sour ts you , a 
Histone Hi : Bal! ee each ¢ ring 8 4 warm to ite giver. 
; ren, one delicate hint we may drop— 
Pia ie eas. © daring, py We do not keep an Old Curiosity Shop 4 
o ace ’ SESS Se ir Warehouse of mere bric-d-brac, at the Vatican. 
will In the bidek and blue reviver é apophthegm old, ‘* bis dat gus citd dat,” 1 can 
Go, Deg peewe ens CSS yon ‘ve gov Fully endorse, but I'd fain add to that 
. who gives what’s most wanted, gives thrice.” 
1 lin tS idclo wo would net pooh-pooh, 
HARVEY A HUMBUG! They ae all well oom en Ars point of view ; 
onday, the First instant, « numeroualy attended meeting of Se eins dt lee ca ena tastes, 
of the Society was held at St. Luke’s Hall. ti-| But butchers and bakers would both hold it odd 
Viviseotionists, the assemblage included Anti-Vaccinationists, -Tobaceo| If I tried to pay them with an ivory god, 
—— Good Templars, Peculiar People, and other enthusiasts of| While Swiss Guards might look—well, exceedingly 
the The f 
Hear 


Chair ied by Mr. Moaxe. 
The Omarmwaw said they had met on an anniversary most appropri 





their (“* » hear !”) 
f 


Oh, oh!) ~ f 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 




















Nw, 







me e err / Y acini 
atl My . wt, ore pr» a 
‘ea’ 5 at? ao, s > # + ad 7 


A weex of waiti for dis- 
cussion of the Marquis of Saxis- 
pury’s Circular, administerin 
a facer, or, rather, a series o' 


facers, to the Treaty of San ie breath, for the reply. 
Stefano. The deommaent - Ya AA AYN AY e ,AN, Ee . BEL: Earl Guer—as | the 
ut down its foot. The Treat “‘ Hal o’ the Wynd” of the 


+> meio! Lion and the Bear must map eé fight for it. Even Hones ~ hoon the iene —— work de » Se Se 
the s small in the presence great question— oped, resolve. ‘“‘It is not en your Masesty my 
‘Peace a War?” ° Lords, to tell us your objections to the Treaty of San Stefano. What 
| Monday, April 1 (Lords).—An ominous day for bri Gown the | do yon peupete Se ut in ite place ? Yen can tt ee mae 
Pagel Benmnge, , notifying to Parliament that “ the state pablicaffairs Dawatynem, the Agena, S608. You refuse to recognise 
in pon tee mA ee yey tT under Russ rod, heir to the Turks’ tene- 
for the maintenance of Peace and the protection of the interests 2 oe FR Whom have you in as 
the Empire, having constituted a case of great emergency (How successor to the damnosa, but illecebrosa her editas, of the 
about style, my Lard BY) within the meaning of the Law, Her | The Ottoman !—that most troublesome of Dame Europe’s of 
MaJesty bas been pleased to call out out her Reserve Forces for perma- furniture—which everybody wants to sit and 
nent service.” Paws off, Toby! nately declines to be sat upon comfortably ; is 
This is a Royal Message—albeit ¢t down to Parliament on | way, vot can never be effectually shoved on one side; 
All Fools’ Day-only to be delivered decorum and reeeived with common admission rotten, yet cannot get iteelf q 
gravity. Lord + a Sine 5, ae Lime Hoe ae evens © 5 po cums, to Sams ous, fe 
ogland, so accepts it. Punch renders it own serves, in short, for all purposes a comfortable lounge or a 
Cartoon. It brings the Lion and the Bear face to face on of repose. Aol sow hese % peer GS Same Europa 
i 


Hi: 


u 

: a 
Fes 4 

iis 





ledge of San Stefano. There is not room to pass. Three courses | point, as it seems, of tumbling over 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


THE coop otp Gawz oF “‘ Hare anp Hovuwpr,” on ‘* Paper-CHasr,” 18 STILL PLAYED IN THE NORTHERN Susunes or Lonpon 
DURING THE WINTER. Wuy sHovutp wot Youne Lapies Be TEE HaRzs! 








Their Lordships, after the Mountain was delivered of its Earth- | take up the Bill, with the exception of a knot, who—net that they 
o, trifled with a brace of Mice—Scotch Education, and Railway | love Priests less, but that they love whiskey mere sepete, it as 
. we 


assengers Duty. hotly, Punch’s own Major and Mr, Murpur at their tting 


(Commons.)—The Message, and the settlement of the for such an opposition !— 
Debate for M y next, was the first business of the Com- “ For who but the Murphy in front should be seen, 
Bolas also, which at —_ anenes with ome eager emery be When the craythur they’re fighting aginst is Potheen?”’ 
ae ee ae ee ee eS atta com, | With them is a knot ‘of Liberals, who, like Mr. Punch, decline 
steered through St. Stephen’s Bar in the same week without some > hawe wobri ety  foroed down the lie thre throat, by Act of Parlie- 
i to Mr. Punch as, evidently, to Mr. Grap- | ment, and so o ne Dill oa email end of the 
. WoxFF so well to the oan ie the capacity | Wedge. See what unrivalled elements of a pretty quarrel! An 
the word—of what Mr. Gtapsrowe called | Irish question. Irish Members pro and con. of course. A Con- 
of the Ministry P | servative Government cer my supporting, but sorely against 
mestion of the moment, and the last batch |the grain. Sturdy Conservative Members bitterly opposing. Sturdy 
letter-writing thereon, Sir Cuartes Diixe | LAberal Anti-Sabbatarians and Anti-Sumptuarians in a determined 
passage in the last Blae-Book. in which Sir H. | protest. A veritable witches’ cauldron of incongruous ingredients, 
Deasr that Prince Gortscuaxorr had stated | >¥t promising obstruction, both slab and good. 
that Russia would keep the Bessarabian| Matter for a fight that shall last till the Day of Doom. The 
“ Who mee this trustworthy question never can, and never will, be settled. It can only be 
tive Member for Chelsea. ‘A question fought over, even though Mr. O'Connor Power carry out his 
said Sir H. D. Wourr, speaking as the urvey- threat of putting it down on the paper for every night, and bringing 
matic proprieties. In the august language of Chan- | it up whenever he gets an opening. Not even that Power can carry 
“Trustworthy persons” are persons the Bill. But one thing Parliament Aas got at last. Exactly the 
can lent can trast Hobby for Obstruction to ride rough-shod on, over Time, Sense, Con- 
taken for two big "busses, the House went to | Venience, Order, and Use, all , and, strange to say, rather 
Sunday ing Bill, and kept playing—naughty to a good than a bad end, after 
progress that the Srzaker do now| Twesday (Lords).—A hush of horror before business began, at the 
seven o’clock next morning. news of Lord Lerratm’s murder. The sentence of the Vehm-Cericht 
i from the obstructive nights of | was executed in a wild part of far-off Donegal. Lord Lerramm has 
the good humour which ailed, due to the Gece long Knewe 20 the mort Gebueminas semuzter © the sere te S 
but eminently respectable English element, | what he liked with his own, which the Irish Vehm-Gericht does not 
Conservative and Liberal, among the night’s Obstructives, which | admit. He has been tried and condemned, sentenced, and executed 
the high as 50 occasionally, and often to| by the Tribunal that sits in secret, but L 
; and, poetical outburst from Punch’s old | that is enthroned openly tolerate the 
tulates on | her teeth, and executes in 
of Bard. The’ was the| Lord Tuvauow opened 
a Lowrues ; the first time, it | Picture-Galleries. 3.9 
i cee gaver asa lor | itself desirable?” but, “ 
Commons ss. > explanation of far the Pablic-House 
that the t has rashly com macy of the English Sunday. 
Bill, which it hates. The Home-/| way, it is not likely he wi 
reason best known to the Priests, have chosen to Sunday monopoly. Bat it is something to find a Bishop of 
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AN EYE TO BUSINESS.| 


Shijnwreched Party (who sees his way to supply “‘ A Sketch on the Spet™ to the 
Iustrated Papers). “ Bg@ PARDON, BUT DO YOU HAPPEN TO HAVE SUCH A 
Taine as A Piece oF Inpss Ruseer!!” 








admitting that the object of those who propose to open Museums and Galleries 
on a Sunday is to promote the welfare of the ouliog Punch notes 
this Episcopal admission as of good augury for the cause of better, because less 
bitter and less boozy, Sunday observance; and welcomes the out-spoken declara- 
tions of the Duke of Westminster, Lord Granvittz, Lord Morter, Lord Tavno, 
and Lord Duyraven, in favour of Gallery and Museum v. Public-House. 

But “* public opinion” is not yet ripe. May it ripen to that slow maturity 
which promises Fed keeping fruit. Certainly opinion or this point is not like 
to be of the kind described as “‘ soon ripe, soon rotten.” 

(Commons.)—Colonel Lorp-Luxpsay explained how in the event of Line 
Regiments being sent abroad, the Militia battalions brigaded with them would 
be embodied as their feeders. Herein Mr. Punch sees a —_ Historical 
Picture—say, for the Senior United-a sort of pendant to once ular 
Grecian daughter suckling her aged papa in prison—‘‘ The Militia feeding the 
Line.” The “ trustworthy ” turned ap 

Mr. Fawours tos languid Hones, “ email y and beautifully less,” 
moved his three Resolutions, condemning Sir Jouw Srracuzy’s Indian Finencial 
scheme—Salt-tax, Trades’ Licence-tax, and Famine Fund to be spent on public 
works. There is one Resolution which even Fawcett, with all his 
pluck, cannot move—that is, the Resolution of the House of Commons not to 
take an interest in Indian affairs. India is too big and too far off for even the 
large embrace of our Collective Wisdom. So she is left out in the cold, which 
she ought to like, being a hot country, while Wisdom cries from the Opposition 
house-tops through the earnest fauces of Fawcett, and nobody but Mr. Grant 
Dorr, Sir Gronez Campse ct, and Sir G. Uk 

Mr. Sawotierr pitched into everything that is Indian Administration 
—the dealing with the Famine by Dame and 


The question is, ought Salt-tax to have equalised, as Sir J. Sraacury 
aT he a A abolished 
altogether ; and should trade-licences have been tolerated after Income-tax had 
been abandoned ; such trade-licensing being but in disguise, and 
falling heaviest on the backs least able to bear it? Sir Jomw 
bably reply to his eritice—* — | peg ee £2 strictures, 
any wa: revenue would open to as much or 
ton.” "This was the plea of Lord G. Hamturom, who put bis case 

y. 


a a. Fawenet tack bus driigne—$7 te Me on ef 
rade-licences. e honours are : 
fondo and will wake ii tase Oils eins tl the pees. 


E 
i 
Hy 
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3 
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Indian Ex- 
peaiiase, and, oon T ee ic Works, = th gy at ~+-- whe 








Such is the question raised on Mr. Pzase’s Bill for limit- 
ing the cumulative penalties under the Vaccination Act. 
Mr. W. E. Fonsrer and Mr. Grapsrone in favour of 
Second Reading of the Bill. Lord R. Cuvrcurm, Dr. 
Prarrarr, and Mr. Punch against, and the Bill thrown 
out—as it deserved to be —by 271 to 82. 

Fools cannot be allowed to perpetuate disseminate 
small-pox. The only amendment of the Law Mr. Punch 





would sanction would be one authorising compulsory vac- 
cination of children where ts had neglected to pro- 
tect their little ones from one plague against which 
Science has reared an impregnable ier, behind which 
ee ey 3 
i ‘00! are are 
clstiiatele refuse to shelter. to them is 
eruel wrong to their children. to prevent this the 
Law must take order. 
Thursday ( Commons).—The Budget.—Thus, in brief :— 
“ To meet bil _ 
Call not this rah. — 
T wopence extra on your incomes, 


Fourpence extra on your ‘ backer.” 


So take the one out of your pocket, Mr. BULL, and pay 
it; and put OE in yout bigs and smoke it. 

Sentiment (from Sir Srarronp):— ‘*There’s more 
where that came from.” 


Chorus (from the Coumtry). 


“ We dan’t want to pay—but or not, 
We've had the thi . ? 
tt se ee lo 
Mr. Puneh’s verdict is, *‘ Short, but not sweet.” 


Friday (Lords),—Mauritius planters have a bad name 
for their treatment of Coolies. They may take the charge 
coolly, but the country is not disposed to do so. 
Colonial ies, and present—Lord KimpEeRLey 
and Lord Carwarvon—are in earnest, and a Colonial 
Ordinance has been passed, based on a despatch of Lord 
CaRnanvon’s, prohibiting further immigration to estates 
where Coolies have been ill-used, and removing those 
who are established there already. This is as it should be. 

Certification of Deaths Lord (Muvro says) is insufficient 
and incomplete in Scotland. Is it that canny Scots 
consider bawbees wasted on a dead man ? 

(Commons.)--Dr. Kewzaty bearded the Spzaxzer. The 
House howled at Dr. Kewzaty. It keenly appreciates 
the distinction between courage and audacity, indepen- 
dence and impudence. 

On going into Supply, Sir U. Kay-SnurritewortH—a 
weak Hercules for Augean stable—moved Resolu- 
tions apnies out r — of Fp mH misgovern- 
ment. He proposes to ex an a op 
and to give it rule over all London. Can the Lorp 
Mayor and Aldermen play Atlas to such a load? Mr. 
Cuantery says No. He would have each Metropolitan 
borough a municipality. Sir McGaret-Hoee thinks the 
Metropolitan Board as good ¢, saben for a Metro- 
politan Government as we are likely to 

Sir 8S. H. WatERtow that if the Government 


would bring in a comprehensive the ra- 
tion would not oppose a0 no Leste hal ce lakh oa 
mace or sword. is 1s a comfortable ing. 
Mz. Staysretp maintained urgency, w Mr. Cross 
i ith Metropolitan Goy 


a ete ee 
ertakes the matter will find it ny 
tion of about as much concrete Resol as law was 


ever built 2 Mr. a ho to the 
Governmen’ an - toler eee own 
sind wee 0 hace ts lank, on the ect. 





Doubtful. 
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is the question raised on Mr. Pease’s Bill for limit- 
e cumulative penalties under the Vaccination Act. 
W. E. Fomsrer and Mr. Griaperowe in favour of 
»d Reading of the Bill. Lord RK. Cuvncur, Dr. 
rarn, and Mr, Punch against, and the Bill thrown 
as it deserved to be —by 271 to #2. 
‘ls —y, \ be allowed to perpetuate and disseminate 
~pox. amendment of the Law Mr. Punch 
d sanction an be one authorising compulsory vac- 
ion of children where ta had neglected to pro- 
oy 4 little ones from the one plague against which 
ce has ony — impregnable b arrier, behind —= 
ugh man i and carelessness neg 
ily fools t re oe fanatics, and fanatics who are fon, 
ately refuse to alter” Consideration to them is 
wrong to their children. And to prevent this the 
ynust take order. 


ursday (Commeons).—The Budget.— Thus, in brief :— 
* To meet our bills, we ask you— 
Call pot this demand « whacker 
Twopence extra on your incomes, 
FPourpence extra op your ‘backer.’ 
ake the one out of your pocket, Mu. Bux, and pay 
id put the other in your pipe, and smoke it. 
timent (from Sir Srateonp):— “There's more 
that came from.’ 
Ohorus (from the Coumtry). 
» dop't want to pay—but whether we do or not, 


e've had the things, we ‘ve hag the bills, and we ‘re 
bound to pay the shot 


Punch's verdict is, * Short, but not sweet.” 
lay ( Lorda), focies =—— have a bad name 



























































ir treatment of Coolies hey may take the apg 
but ther r country is not disposed to d 
‘al Secretaries, past and present—Lord KinsERLEr 
ord CaARNARVON—are in earnest, and a Colonial 
noe has been passed, based on a ‘despatch of Lord 
nVON's, prohibiting further immigration to estates 
Coolies have been ill-used, and removing those 
e established there already. This is as it should be. 
ification of Deaths Lord (Mrvro says) is insufficient 
complete in Scotland. Is it that canny Seots 
 bawbees wasted on a dead man / 
nmons.)—Dr. Keweaty bearded the Speaker. The 
howled at Dr. Kewxaty. It keenly appreciates 
tinction between courage and audacity, indepen- 
and impudence. 
oing into Supply, Sir U. Kay-Saurrteworta—a 
Hercules for that Augean stable—moved Resolu- 
ketching out a reform of Metropolitan misgovern- 
He proposes to extend and sepetdl the Corporation, 
» give it rule over all London. Can the Lozp 
: and Aldermen play Atlas to such a load ? Mr. 
ey says No. He would have each Meepelee 
he municipality. Sir McGaret-Hoee thinks the 
yolitan Board as good a substitute for a Metro- 
Government as we are likely Me get 
t= Warertow declared, that 0 Sovemmant 
ring in « comprehensive me, the 
muld not o ao no hostile hand tale 
r sword. iis is « comfortable h 4 
STANSFELD maintained ungeney, which Mr. Cross 
, and objected to deal Metropolitan Govern- 
abstract Resolution. Certainly, the Minister 
sdestakes the matter will find it wants s founds- 
about as much concrete Resolution as law was 
ton. Mr. Caoss wisely refused to the 
ent to any plan—it being clear that his own 
as 0 chaos, Sas ¢ ame, on the subject. . 
Corporation 0 uture is still, P enoug 
nebulous s In the meantime, Mr. Punch 


eno al Mt hoa bo, i better than he 


memabet it. It veya port 
m Looking me d -wards, 
an still wait iy: his Corporation. 





Doubtful. 
Hompry-Domrrr rise 2 
H -pemait pang 

ay ial , they and Red ll their men, 
set Humpty- feet ee, up again F 






























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL—Arat. 13, 1878. 




















“ WHICH GOES BACK?” 
























































Arps 13, 1878.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL. 165 











——— 


STRAPMORE! 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, ée., dc. 


Gmaprern X.—‘‘ Quid O Bacche ! ibi sum ; ubi summum.” 






inst black ones, when 
- aie was made = 
the newspaper,—he 
knew, well enough, the 


given in each case, 

It is Knowledge against 
Ignorance, it is the pow- 
erful against the weak, 
it is the subtle against 
the simple, it is the ques- 








no equality in the con- 
test, and no justice ;— 
who asks, knows; who 
tries to answer, guesses ; 
who cannot guess, 


up, 
,» the Inevitable written in the great oussadrun . 
knew the solutions of these life-problems, ‘which of us would dare to 
do so, and brave the just scorn and indignation of |s 
all Millers, there would be 






and only finds, too 


Ah, mee Sréres, i 
: uestions 
o w-creatures ! 
ittle of a li 


Which of us could 

ll Josephs, were men 

for the Joseph Miller,—and his Men. No, mes fréres, there are 

in Earth’s clammy embrace, who 
y a spent, worn-out acrostic ! 


have been bored to death 
Modus in rebus, Passons 


hoses. 

bending down, he said to her, 
** Will you give me one of your 
Irt1 Durva answered, in her childi 
ve them, Sir; I sell them.” 
man murmured, “‘ She is right!” 

** Redde, i, redde !”’ was his ancient Roman motto, for he was a 
talian ; and the pretty little wayward heathen at his side had attracted him, 
** Is that your stock Yo) continued the stranger, a young man, well formed, and 


manly, interrogating the er. 
“Mine is not the stockin’ Signor,” she replied, looking down at her little wooden 


ts, pretty one?” 


He knew the world. 
true 


Lol 


raised his cap reyerently. He knew the world and its humour ; 

now. 

light shone in one of his 
id: this 

Irrt Durva to the o! 

i bunch of sprouts, and put them in the button-hole naxt his 


he at ld ae 
The and es, wherein was 
small g was he looked out 

was like having a pane in his eye,” w 


amabing oat iis, band; tet the bid had been too quick 
keted the coin, and disappeared. ‘ 
asked the Stranger, in an apparently careless tone. 











ld. 
me Hong OA. Glover, joyously 
tng up b ep tyay Fa rt Now, Bir, 
"And he told him, as he had said," what 
m . 
had all 
i man ad’ to balato, beard 
. Two-Bhogs, is sh 
bien ore ee Oe 
Ouarren XI.—" Ite! Tite! Airis ago!” 
Fon after Irt1 
oferta fete cetera 
wy tears, 
; the weeds were 
frei Dewve, yes 
she 






ve and a 
Not with 

—_ Jéh, =f Ltr 
ow everywhere, who, as o 
PaNTALEONE, at the glove-stall, had said, 
was a mere Clown. two is com- 
pany: not so three. 

A cow was lowing, ouay from her, in 
the meadow; a man was hicing towards 
her, in the field. Not J6&? Not Pawra- 
Leone? Who then? 

**T’ll go bail he comes,” she said, as she 
stood by the wicket. 

The goats danced in the frisky worship 
of their meadow temple, as though they 
ped bere > ae cum iddyminster ; 


: 
z 
g 
E 
eae 


aan 


a wall, but they only shouted out at her 
in their ee eet enies, 
and passed on. J6£ looked in at the gate 
wi 














Be. 


ve ae 


sap are + fp ae 
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NOT QUITE THE SAME THING. 


Merciful Traveller, ‘‘ Your Lrtrie Horse HAS BEEN GOING WELL. WHEN po you Barr um?” 
Pat. “ An, saune, tr’s BEEN A PURTY Live. Roav, Son; BOT Of'Lt HAVE TO Bate um cor’ ur Sitocein Derry Hii, Sor!” 














Dinorah. And the solitary Man in the Moon seemed to enter into 
—— whim, and sent a shadow to dance with her on the floor. 

en she flitted about, smiling radiantly, glancing and pirouetting. 
She imagined, in her innocent way, that the Man inthe Moon was 
an elderly nobleman in a private box, who was admiring her per- 
formance, and who would presently throw her a one f and cry 
out, ‘* Brava, Colombina! ’ 

She listened. Two slaps were given outside the cottage. Was it 
a signal, or was she watched ? 

Through the keyhole she saw Jéé and PawraLeows coming u 
the path together, cautiously. Between them passed a maske 
figure, rapidly, running. 

Her heart beat fast,—faster,—faster! 

She had barely time to fly to the casement, when through it shot 
head-foremost, with hands stretched out, a brilliant flashing form, 
and in another moment she was cl in her lover’s arms. 

Without, J6£ grinned with baffled rage, and tried to climb over 
PanTALEONE’s back to the window. 

At the sound of the Patrol they cried, “* Voici un sergent de ville 
oe arrive!” and fled. And the Lovers were alone: she trembling, 

e caressing her, in attitudes of ever-varying charm and grace. 

“Oh, Mister Spaveres!” she murmured. “it te 


5 “My name is not Srpaweres,” he replied, tenderly. 
weer!” 
“ and I—” she whi in soft inquiry, with , and 
yeh a ttle o , ispered inquiry, happy eyes 
we ay dt ty ES pocket- 
m, ° a 
hendkerchief in the dr but AA, 


* She does not know,” “ that tear takes the 
Py Py er en 
And the musica! box played gently one of its many changing airs, 


“He shall marry her,” hissed J6t in the to Pawra- 
trong, “ or | will — ae set-to to 
rub the pavement with butter in front of the hotel 








Many accidents happened that day in Brussels. Everybody fell 
down, and Jéé alone was taken up. 

Daring the disturbance PantTaLeone witnessed the marriage of 
Irtt Durra and Sweerre. Jéé was not permitted to enter the 
sacred edifice dressed as he was, with the head of a dindon Lye 
out of one pocket, his usual string of saucissons out of the other, 

a glazed hat with a cockade in it, wearing which he gave his word 
of ur, with his hand on his heart, that he was Prvro’s servant. 
But Les Suisses were not to be taken in, and no more was J6&, so 
he remained outside, and heard the organ peal within, and in his 
bad heart he wished it were orange-peel without, that the bride and 
bridegroom might both come down, to his level, on the pavement. 

they started on their wedding tour, Irtt Durra in her little 
wooden and Sweertre in his Whiteguardsman’s boots, the only 
remnant of his former rank. 

But though the sun shone brightly, the Shadows were creeping up. 
Slowly and surely. Slowly and surely. 

(To be continued.) 








Something like an Opening for us at Last. 


Tue Istoc, semi-official Servian organ, announces :— 

“ Servia cannot consider the war ended until the Servian a over 
Prishtina. Europe repudiates the Treaty of San Stefano, and acting 
in conjunction with other nations, takes up an armed position to t her 
own interests, An opportunity exists for England to acquire in with 
the Servian people.” 

What a chance for England! O ye gode and, little fishes! ‘‘ Non 
Angli sed Angeli :” “ non Servi sed Domini!” 





Question and Answer. 
Or Worcester’s late election 
For a short account suffice it— 
Question put, “* Licet-ne ?” 
Answer given, ‘‘ Non Lrcerr.” 
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AN ORTHODOX DOUBT. 


** MAMMA DEAR, Francoisz, THE NEW NURSE, ALWAYS SAYS BER Prayers 1n |‘ B 
f Bulgaria” Bales 


Farsncu. Do YOU THINK SHE WILL BE UNDERSTOOD!” 





PUNCH’S PROCLAMATION, 
Punchius, ®R. 
Wuenras, by the Reserve (Moral) Force Acts of no 
qt ye 
: ody Pati ae ~ 
lence, 
Justi , Wise Fi ht, and Rational 
Shea oli ae S's 
sober, sagacious, and, i the most 
of the community, may 
service : 


active public 
AND WHEREAS the 


t portion 
y be “itmea 
atate of public affairs and 


public opinion, and ity in connection there- 
ye ot i ony Se Se eestonanee of pence and 
for real interests, honour, and fair 
a of the nr § 1 Bonin, of checking the 
ee Be Prejudice, and 
spurious (if * now and for 
some tne pt deploabiy and - ously rampant, 
in our opinion, a case emergency 
within the of the said Acts: 

Now, therefore, We do, in pursuance of the said Acts 


furtherance 
Public Weal, hereby direct that forthwith all classes of 
the Reserve Forces above ed be called out on per- 
manent service, and shall henceforth proceed to and 
attend in their places (in Parliament or ae on and 


part of Our Army of Moral Mi 
are no longer req 
_Siven at our Court in Fleet Street this tenth day 
ft in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
fon ed and seventy-cight, and the thirty-seventh of 
our reign, 
Vivat Pouncuivs ! 


===. 





Predestined. 
(See the San Stefano Treaty Boundaries.) 


Tue Greeks held that names are made, like marriages, 
in ® hig her Ca. of existence, oes not the name 
pe Cn freons | ?’—It is evidently a com- 











“GIVE! GIVE!” 
The Cry of the London Hospital. 


ent the Hospital that has a history! For a history means a 
far past ; and a far past moe landed and funded property, datin 
bequest or rental meant a shilling an 
~ A yo for a Hospital means property. 
Look at peeeeeys oat St. aay 8, ~ pads oon Wes 
ithout a means a Hospital ependen on Volun- 
Contributions are wonderful 
oa But they sometimes let you down. They are the best Hos- 
pital crutch, but cannot be trusted as its stay. 

Here is the London Hospital. It has a right to the definite | 2n* 
article, for it addresses itself, more than any of its many excellent 
and useful fellows, to the needs, the labours, and the emergencies of 
London—as they are epee ” the East-End, its poorest, 
densest, most tolling, and most suff: 

Here, in black and busy Whitechape —as little of whiteness as 
of chapel about it now—in a high road roaring with traffic, girt 
= a + semrere and docks and manufactories, with | 

oo bows and poverty peng Santy ot 
it, rag oa ato Hospi little more t "t eeatary ol, 
having grown from a froma little nucleus of four hired leasehold 


and does such a work, and though it has been winged by a —— 


and a Princess, its wings want more feathering, ma 
further on their e Tae aoe 8 eH 
pelican-work of charity. 


Its seven bendood cad ninety beds cost £30,000 more than its 
fixed i ane a nem catins Shae Soe thousand rg ve one 
income, to set off against som in reliev e en 
Shall it vie if clove four fundred 


be enabled to 5 SES NON, 60 SeaNS 
of thee it has now 
To Mr. ) ake fe fh vow 4 not to be asked in this huge, 


rich City—in the East End, too, the quarter where the bones are 
ground that make the poor man’s bread, and the rich man’s money. 
es the question has been asked, and a4 beginning made of 
wer—an answer to the right tune, ‘* That ts the war the menor 
goes!” Let all who pick ws —_ gold on that Tom TippLER’s ground 
—they say there’s not Ly for the ing Bee Jost x mr a few 
yards of their claim apart for the y should 
not other guilds follow ¥ Grocers, Wy pg the ‘He Seal 6 
wing? It can accommodate as many as an Indian idol, ml 
will’ look all the better for them. Punch rejoices to see the big 
Brewers—the Buxtons, and Coores, the Barcrays, and Cuarnine- 
tow and Heaps—putting their shoulders stoutly to the wheel, and 
coming down with their thousands and five h s of annual sub- 
scription ; and the big money-men and merchants, the RornHscui.ps, 


Goodman's F and Bari te! Hopesons and Baxnerts, the Peexs and Joun- 
Soe Lt ~ — Sh oe t waiting- “halls cons, tithing and ves to the same or like amounts for 
examining-rooms tchens, baths laund 6 same 
close ng-roome and kitchens, aby day to ail who kaos eteme rtd oye Pactolus, of which these are some of the chief 


on 
in their stress of need, without distinction of race or ; 


e the urgency 
of the case, medical or surgical, on it anag bo,—t0 the tune ef some 
ear. On the one 
in its | them 
of 


4 





tributaries and affluents, turn its main stream in the same channel, 
and send off some of its su nous auriferous fluid on the same 


he TE of Seigation, TC h-y A is out fall 
icrigaticn, © Contriba- 
tone.” "ri ean though for opening instead of closing 
~ Till it can wings, of sadly under 
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WHERE THE MONEY COMES FROM, AND WHERE 


THE MONEY GOES. 


ELL may Norrascorsg, 
to meet war- 


waste, 
A Tobacco-tax in- 
yoke : 





only finished this morning. These road-sorapings have been t from 


the Gigha man who owns the vessel assured me that they were much better for the land 
than ings from any Scotch town— for they are fery goot against toads and serpents arvé 


srapings 


vermin.’ 


Awnp after that feat of Saint Patrick’s—which gives such virtue to the very 
where the “ varmint ”’— 


road-scrapings of the isle he made a clean sweep of 
Mr. Justice Kzoon dares insult that National Saint ! 


THE BEAR AND FEW FRIENDS. 


“Save me frott my friends!” may Roumania now 
say, y whew are big ones, and Bears to boot. 
Who saucy little ia that she should set up a 
will of het own in thé and against the claws of 
A propos of the Russ resump- 
ian will or deed to the con- 


pe tear ke : 


Roum.” 


1a 
it would 
- daa mas 
Horace for thé Gabinet. 
“0 Navis! refeteitin té novi 
Fluctus? OF et ote 
But MF. Punch doeit’t inelined to go on 


——“ fortite? Seeupa 
Portunt” 


At least, not at présentr 
TRUTH OW rHONY ? 
Trovt-rmnive of the Fitut of A 
are eet Gr nee a a wobe ot ose os 
the other ” is trae, after all. 











il. Per- 
a fool at 


For tHe Oxrokp lace for strictl 
sbetonion ithe: tow m. 











MRS. GRUNDY ON THE COMING COSTUME. 


“Tt is stated that a fashionable poetess is about to attempt an important 
reform in female attire. The idea is to revive the costumes of the ancient 
Greeks, and with this a soirée has lately been to a number of 
the literary and artistic friends of thé fair leader of this mew movement, at 
which all the Ladies who were t—young or old—appeared in the 
costume of Penelope and Helen.’’— Zhe Echo. 


Dean Mr. Punch, do just look here. What’s this new-fangled 
Which, to my ’orror, meets my eye whilst reading 
I don’t percisely understand 
But I’ve my strong suspicions 
Classic! © yes, I know that game, as wants a 
ics bd cate for eyerythink owdacious 
Poets and the Artists is alwa 
But if they gammons Mrs. G., I’ 
The costumes of the ancient Greeks! 


They dressed in— : 
I know ’em from their stattys, which 
—_ 


I thought our had gone as fur as Lap eny 

Perhap «hind or two b hat anse they mat quitted 
bout which, even seen in pi¢tares, 

 Apems te aap hel rebuke and most sewerest strictures. 

Our West-End semi-noodities is bad enough, that’s certain, 

But winding of one’s body in a sort of sheet or 

With no ancétras, ’cos 'twas worn by Pennylope or 

Well there, it is a thing on which it shames one to be 


dwellin’. 
ipl akerch tale | 
But the wetare of Cigsesd’ wate’. “bo Pale or eget he, 
Better for coats and trousers at once 


Than ape the old ‘' #sthetio,” which 
Besides, ottr climate !—-don’t tall me 


7 
inelte of Art's entac, 
eae meg 





STRAWS AND THE WIND. 


At a moment when serious international relations are supposed to 
hang on comparative trifles, the following “ tariff of interpretation ” 
may be found useful to those who wish to register the precise value 
of the various little social amenities now in active exchange 
between the Suntan and the Grand Duke Nicwoxas in and about 
Constantinople :— 


Leaving a card. A disposition to open friendly 


n ations. 
A cup of tea, in presence of a a meng of good under- 
couple “a Plenipotentiaries and seating, ollowed by a tele- 
Suite. ig four columns in cipher to 
, t. Petersburg. 
A cup of tea, ordered up with- 


Reappearance, the ¢ morn- 
out formality, and drunk in a ing, on the scene of M. Onou, the 
téte-@-téte on a baleony. hed 

A Note from the Soran to the yukderé 
Grand Dake Nicno pressing 
his ——e of = at es 
pockethandkerchiefs @ po 
of Ra-hat-la-koum. 

presentation by the Grand 
Dake to the Suxran of the game 
of Go Bang and a superior accor- 


A petit. diner at the Dolma- 
bagteche Palace. 


aiet évacuation 
by the Turkish troops. 


Unostentatious occupation of 
the lines of Tchataldja by the 
Rassians. 


The advan of 


Rasso-Turkish 
and 


Improm invite to the Suz- 
Sua oneed take a “in 


ite a, friendly way” with the 
Brged Da otal 
con conver- 
dilidh afterwards over a cigar,” th 
a corner, in the e of an 


thet of Foreign Airs, with 


p, d several further 
Se 
of brandy- 


Sxasowante Morro (for Anti-Ritualists).—‘‘ Festina lente” — 

















+ 
pet 





! |“ Feast in Lent.” 




















Apait 20, 1878.] 











Brown (who is in temporary financial difficulties), ‘‘’BEEN RUNNING ABOUT 
TBE CiTY ALL pay, Dear. I’m vamisHeD! Ler’s nave A Cur o' Tza— William (on the Diplomatic hitch) — 
AH—AND THAT COLD TURKEY——” 





“BEATI POSSIDENTES.” 


fife. “Ou, I’m 80 SORRY, DEAR! MARY TELLS ME THE Maw 


—(in Possession /)—HAS JUST FINISHED IT!!” 
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OFF THE LINE, 


Respecrep Srr, 

_. Me & my Usbing were last nite a talking about 
Haxidents which it is only nateral as E should take a 
hintrest in M seeing as he get his living as a Railway 

d which when I says his Living its like to be the 

eath of im because of them there haxidents as is now 
so frequent. But there he says to me says he there 
wouldnt be not 4 so many if tranes were all pur- 
wided with Continoous Breaks. Continoous Breaks | 
says why what for ever’s that? Well “re he its a 
new Patent as come over from —_ + ere ’s the 
Wacuum Break he age and theres the Hortomatic 
Break & in to f 
breaks that Desctase Chav that puzzled as they 
dont know which is best. Well I says it Puzzles me 
how breaks can be for stopping idents which 
I’ve known a many as ave ended in a Break. 
And as for making breaks Continoous I says there 's our 
JeMIMER she ’s as good as any Patent I can promise you— 
not to mention our boy Jim as ean ardly touch a teacup 
without breaking of the andle & if E aint Hortomatic 
I don’t know what is. So I remane 


Your most obeejant Servant, 
Mantua Muppie. 





A Cry From Cam. 
** Beati sunt qui ante nos!” 
** Dead beat,” dead heat to follow ! 


The Cambridge Coach may have been Close, 
But their defeat is hollow. 


WELL-NAMED,. 


A recent State paper, by Prince Gonrecnaxorr 
in reply to Lord Saxispury’s Circular, has been styled 
an ‘“‘Annexe.” How , when so much of it 
» in ex planation of the torial views of an Imperial 

KEIZER! 





Sors Shakspeariana. 
“Oh, touch me not! 


DOWNSTAIRS I am not (San) Stefano, but a cramp.” 
Tempest, Act v. Beene last. 














£ 
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g, 
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THE YANKEE PRIVATEER. 
(4 Story for the Marines.) 


with the dark clond from her 
a thing of life at the rate of fifteen knots an hour. 


of some fi 


3 


OF 


ing of a 


F 
i 


deck for action. Her guns 
shot and shell. Every man of her pes crew carried a rifle in his| ‘Then I guess you are stronger than I suppose. You mean to 


Tue steam-schooner Coon, her snowy cloud of canvas contrasting 
els, was cleaving ow waters like| veut do.” - —_ 
e crew, con- “ ave a crew greatest scoundrels unhanged, an 
of all nationalities, had cleared the | I don't mind tilling vou that thoy 


“To know what want,” replied the English sailor. 

‘Guess I’ll tell you considerable slick,” said Captain 
Scupper. ‘* We are going to blow you out of the water.” 

‘‘ But you can’t,” returned the Englishman, firmly. 

“We have letters of marque.” 


are small pumpkins to me.” 


had been crammed to the muzzle with| ‘‘ That doesn’t matter in the least.” 


show fight ?” 


and 
“My lads!” crie4 Captain Scupper, pointing to a ship under! ‘' No, we don’t. We are too weak for that.” ‘ 
i **do you see that darned Britisher?| ‘Then what is to prevent me from blowing you into the midd'« 


’ve left the august shadow of that glorious bird) “This!” And the Barrister-at-Law (at the request of the Cap- 


colours in the distance, 
There floats your fortvne! You’ve sailed and steamed a couple of | of next week?” 
thousand miles, ou . 
of eens Os } path be Eagle, but there’s your reward. It’s a/ tain) read the Treaty of Washington to the American Commander. 
tarnation 


ize, and darn me if we don’t chawherupinthe| ‘ ’Bout ship! ” shouted the baffled Scuppre, turning deadly pale. 


the Black Cook, ‘‘ Samo see some 


a coming off in the jolly-boat. Golly! how dey 


1” shouted the Captain, after verifying th 
an nny ye B: 


through his marine binocular. “ 





ike.” “Of course you and I, my lads, are not at all the sort of chaps to 
This eloquent speech was cheered to the echo, and part of the | break the law of nations.’ * 
crew went below to sit upon the safety-valve of the engine. So the Englishmen returned to the Britisher, and the Coon put 
The Coon flashed through the waves with redoubled speed, and her head about for the nearest American port. _ Re 
soon was alongside the unfortunate Britisher. | Upon their arrival, the crew of the Yankee privateer got religion 
‘*Now, my lads!” cried Captain Scuppee, waving his Gatling to a man, and spent the remainder of their dere in pious respects- 
gun over his head, ‘‘ one well-aimed broadside, then lay her along- | bility, listening to the orthodox sermons of the Rev. Parson Scopprs 
and boarders away!” —ence their Captain, and now their Pastor. 





INTER-UNIVERSITY SPORTS—(CONSOLATION FOR PARENTS), 
“He who rans may read.” 


[And so, for the matter of that, may he who “ rows.”) 


Approrguste Srrtz yor tHe CrmcviAn.—* Salisbury-plain- 











English.” 





Q 





wale ae 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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a 2 still on the strain, after a 
week of veiting- The country yet on 
the threshold of War, but, thus far, 
not nearer fisticuffs, After England’s 



























































SSS Collective Wisdom and unwisdom 
===: - — : ™ —her sages and her Jingos—have 
raid their say, this is something. 
Anti- Turks are still anxious, 
Turks hopeful. Lord Dery has done 
his best to knock the wind out qe pam 
BEgaconsFietp. Altogether, 

pretty kettle of fish — but, thank 
Heaven, it has not yet boiled over. 


Monday, April 8 (Lords).—The in- 
terest of. ‘the night focussed in the 
Upper House. Was not the Sphinx 

to speak? So, with corner and 
oieese Ladies orteht of kim, Ladios 
ing ears— ies to right 
to left of him Commons. mberever 
Commons are free to stand, 
Councillors about the Throne,’ a 
rious mourning Dames among the gilt pinnacles of its y—the Sphinx spoke, tamely, coldly, formally, almost fal teringly first, as 
inthe hinxian wont, but pom oy J pp to a climax of ing, if somewhat tawdry, rhetoric,—one of those “ purple rags —= = 
Sphinx loves to tack as his perorations, like nothing so much as a Daily Telegra Ah Leader. His points were, that from 
to last the Government kept bat tune; that the of European treaties must be the work of the Great Powers in Coe 
not of Russia; that the Treaty of San Stefano wiped oat the Ottoman Empire in Europe, and converted the Black Sea into a Russian 
lake; that Russia had declined to submit the Treaty as a whole to © j that thenceforth the Congress was s Satility. The 
bottom knocked out of (see Punch’s Cartoon), and all the world besides armed or arming, was England to remain disarmed ? 
No; awa om seseeve, out with the Reserves! PO gd fy my po Bw ny en 


Lord Grarvitte put in his fr pene, hove, and here—like a fine and finished master of tongue-fence as he is, but a 
eritie rather than © ‘cpmidabhe ble opponent. he began by reminding the Gallery that he meant to use the foil not the 


would mark the Cabinet’ s coat, not run it body ; would criticise, but not move an 
a He ty b Dy te ral 





¢. 
he reserved one point, the immediately determining reason of his retirement, 
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THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 


Stableman of Sporting Rector. ‘1 ’san MasTsn’s HADVERTISED FOR A CURATF, MUST BE HORTHODOX—WHATEVER THAT MEANS.” 


Groom of ditto, “* Mans? 
IF HE DIDNT.” 


WHY, THAT ’E MUST KNOW A THING OR TWO ABOUT 'OssRs, IN COURSE! 


Heg’p wever soir Master 








that he has given grievous offence to sticklers for the higher pro- 

ieti ves the world wondering why, if this was his way 

had not been saying ditto to Mr. Grapstowe all this 

BEACONSFIELD. Impossible to imagine a 

turning inside out of the Cabinet policy. He did not 

believe in a Congress. He did not acknowledge any real foundation 

for the irritation against Russia. He did not perceive sufficient 

reason for hasty war- tions. He did not see either the causes, 

allies, or objects of a war by England against Russia. He sneered at 

the vagaries of public opinion, and asked how a Foreign Secretary 

was to steer, with such ‘* conning.” 

very telling, and doubtless very true. But Punch must, per- 

wi oveayneny if my Last Derby thought thus all this 

diable allait-il faire dans cette galére? Why didn’t they 
onah of him—or he of himself—long ago ? 

is it the duty of a Foreign to hold “ vor Popuh, 

” and steer, as the popularis aura shifts about? Is it not 


his —s who is set there as pilot, to shape the safest and 
and the swabbers and sweepers, the waisters an 

le wl as they re 
the English of the Lord Cuancettor’s and 
The Circular was not an ultimatum, 
The calling out the Reserves was not a 
of ution—our old friend, “‘ defence, 
j ” in fact. ( Beaconsrretp hed said the same 
in other words.) Lord Secponne assailed the Government with 
pointed but poli dress-sword, and the Duke of Ancor. with 
ing cla Lord Hoventow interposed the Treaties of 1856 
and 1871, CaRNARVON the words of wisdom and mode- 
ration so hateful in the ears Jingos. And then the Address 
was agreed to after a of good talk, ifying little but fore- 

the q * Peace or War? ” 
‘Beaconsrrecp all the weaker by 
of his policy, but the public as much 
by Lord Dexsy’s startling revelations. 

(Commons.)—Sir Srarrorn Nortucore did sucking-dove to Lord 
Beaconsrietp’s Draweansir. Never was a spirited foreign 


iE 
Hate 


i 


5 
ey 


Tap 


d| except Bessarabia. 





policy so cold-drawn. It was the Beaconsfield tune in a minor- 


a no means to the taste of the Jingos. Vote of Credit, 
ing out of es, sending of the Fleet through the Darda- 
nelles—all was but precaution. Fighting! Lord you! we've 
no such intention! All we wanted was to have the Treaty of San 
Stefano put in accord with the European system. Russia, it was to 
be ho would yet see her way to this. (W 

puRY’s slap in the face be the best way of opening her eyes may be 
open to question.) 

Mr. Giapstowe disclaimed any intention of ing an Amend- 
ment. How could he ask for amendment of such a dove-like 
discourse? If he could only accept Sir Starvonn’s pitch-pipe, as 

iving the true note of the ment policy! But we were, and 

been, on the drift war-wards for the quarter, and summon- 
ing the wo ing usa nearer the t of the 
Siister, “ast an “ancdyho-plaister "Tine, foesty of, Gon @istans 
, not an yne- P ‘ano 
stipulated for no more than Russia had Sathatowed in June last, 
A Congress was the only way to amend what 

wanted amending in the Treaty or in South- Europe. 

Wilfal Sir Witrarm Wrrwovtp moved his Amendment. The 
Reserves should have been reserved for a greater emergency. Their 
calling out is unjustifiable, whether in the cause of European peace 
or English interests. 

Sir W. Bartretor ra Sir Witreip's knuckles. 
am rae — judged corey oe vere 

ae of ynes va a exhibi is prescription, 
** Sine Germania nulla salus.” But how was Burrawnta to get the 
benefit of his , with a rival at the Foreign Office in 
whose eyes calling in Dr. Bismarcx was not safety, but destruction ? 

Mr. Lowey, Colonel Banwe, and Sir H. D. Worrr — like 
Cerberus, three Gentlemen at once—gave tongue for Jingo ; and Mr. 
Harpy—his back to the War Office and his face to India—adminis- 
tered a round of rattling counters to Mr. Grapsrows in his best 
fighting fashion. ‘“ Noz — interemit "—leaving Jurxs his 
Baby in possession of the 

Tuesday (Lords.) —Lord Bravenamp moved Second Reading 
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forty-five Acts regulstiog Fa Factories 


Workshops into one. 
SHAPTESBURY 
the saddle on the eerie 8 Sir 


should ° 
Scotchme 


On the oon Bishoprics Bi 
wisdom which makes a q 


on every point—Eastern policy past and present, danger to our 
Interests and Empire, significance of Vote of Credit and calling 
out of Reserves, inevitableness of War, object of War, 
of War—on ev 
allowed to cher Pamecen Treaties at her sole will, and that she must 
reckon with England in otting the balance of the year’s work. 
But is there any good to be got by Peace when there is no 
Peace—with the Quakers ;—or War when is no War—with the 
Jingos? The one question at the bottom of all men’s minds—who 
are not for rushing blind bull-fashion at Russia,—is, does Lord Bra- 
CONSFIELD seriously mean trying to set Humpty-Dumpty up again P 
So that great =} , Tuomas Grason Bow es, assures us ; 
even the more veiled arliamentary oracles ¢ J Jingo with Sir 9 D. 
Wotrr for their prophet, seem to f If it be so, the 
sooner that issue is set before the country 42 a Dissolution the 
better. For, to that effect, ass ly, the country has not yet 
spoken. 
Wednesday,— Lord Campsey’s Act makes fair provision for com- 
pensation for injuries, but the Courts have Ly narrowly limited its 
action in the case of injuries to workmen by other workmen in the 
same employment. The ation, e Freee ed “common employ- 
ment,” has ended in practicall workmen injured in 
course of their occupation, even ony yt ms neglect of their em- 
ployers, of all compensation. On railways, where such injuries are 
most frequent, and such neglect most common and most culpable, 
this injustice is most crying. A Select Committee has —T, on the 
point, and has issued a utile, re the result of comprom 
Mr. MacpomsaLp now moved Reading of his Bill Bill to to kill 
“the demon of negleet,” of which the Select Committee had not 
ventured to <I so much as the “‘ seotching. 
Mr. Tewwant moved that amendment of the law should go on 
the lines of the Select Committee—which ail disin com- 
petent Jodgment, craseman 06 asa string of feeble futilities. - said 
the hard and legal practical capacity of the 
House, by Mr. Baassey, Mr. Gueconry, Sir G. Forster, Mr. Gorst, 
_ Camenon, Mr. Serjeant fuses, Mr. Suaw-Lerevee, Mr. Burt, 
WE. 


The Arrouwey-GeweRaL some amendment of the lew, 
eee eid eet Bact ee 
seems, r. Lowr’s ons, ou 
the Bill, not having so intended - on one or this 


ae a really important matter, a A. A legislation is —, “called 





of the Factories and Workshops Act. Ms, Cosme has consolidated 


Mr. Cross—or, to put 
RY THxIne—on this achieve- 


ment, and the country on the upshot of the factory legislation, which oices to learn that, with all his ees. Gestruction 
his Lordship set , in spite of such pA and in the teeth | of Oy po the Bishop of Loxpom hey 
of such auguries o a has not as yet pulled downs single City 
On the h Fir Bill, two Scottish Dukes—Boccievca ul’s Wharf, is to be given over to ilph Lane, ‘Bt Ben ms 
and AncyLL—bewailed the Scotch School Boards’ feeble grip o’ the |the Welsh tongue; St. George, Botolph Margaret- 
siller. Wonders will never cease! That Scotch School Boards | Pattens, and St. ild —— yer “cine fam sete 
reproached with extravagance! To be sure it is by | or at least ogled and o schemes o 


Lord Repespae, with the mysterious 
oracle of him in their Lordships’ eyes, 
introduced @ clause to — worn-out Bishops to resign their 


Beate while keeping the ! This was voted rather too strong,| ‘The Committee on adget, after a dissection of Sir SrarrorD 
even from Lord meg Noagruvcore’s schemes by Mr. CotLpmrs Ps - bat * flying” 
(Commons. popes be ge rea for ve took | form to-night. long-winded, and with ty of a Chan- 
his seat for cellor of the Exchequer in posse sitting on ae in esse), the 
will to the Catone oo congrat, ad A. y in| House went to the Dogs with much the age of 
recognition of Lord B.’s Gover commmanenees y—on the| canine taxation being altered from two to 
principhe of “‘ One Stanley jag =p) a some on! One to which Mr. Caripers directed ts, and 
Mr. E. Jewxuns in possession of the d the House in | will want, looking to, that is, the rapid growth of tedness 
of Mr. tot anyihi Ey as as commpanee with the sey me o pskoeet ~, t Co 
cgWe are not aware the an ptt, recorded of most o going down- to the Avernus 0: — such heavy 
— orators ovening hah with the briefest pushing the Sisypass Stone of Debt up the at Repayment !— 
la’ if Punch may so far abuse the = pa ae ae 
from Mr. Hansvry (who ered Honourable Members a} Mr. Goscuen had a good, ieee SG Br Sear 
liberal draught of his Entire, with however, that| rorp, for what he contended is a Lo» 
he knows a good deal more about T ra Turks Europe than | elastic cushion of Income-Tax. we 
most of them) ;—Sir Groner Bowregg (the muddle- Hs i ; | authority, supports Sir Srarrorp. 
Messrs. Ricaanp and Jacos Batout (the soft-head }; Mr.| There seems a pretty general regret poy whe' Bp Beprcut ics 
CaamMBexLaA.n (the Brummagem “‘ five La - rae ” headed view) ; Sir|of the Excueav Ek was putting into 
Cuanies DILke (the ~headed view); Mr. Covgtnry (the| did not clap on sixpence i ce, oo 
wrong-headed view) Marquis of weton (the long-| laid no heavier burden on the 2> ve given 
headed view); the On of the Excurquenr (the b wer 27 the retailer a farthing an oun ers hen he was 
—~ iy view); and, finally, Sir Witrarp Lawson (the pig-headed | going to the , he did not go for 10s. saad of 7. 7s. 6d. a 
view), ushered in the an sourraalate himell 64 to 319, Every little elps, and these littles, it is said, would pore 
Sir Winrar may on having discharged his | been felt. For his part, Mr. Punch can never find itin his 
conscience ; but we can agree with Lord Harrreron that | quarrel with the Exchequer for not taking. 
he is likely to mislead Prince G RTSCHAKOFF, To read the debates, Friday (Lords.)—Lord Lerrerm’s murder sug ‘much ap- 
and between their lines, the Prince can command Count Scuovuva-| propriate sy to Lord Onanmore and other and English 
Lorr’s spectacles and hisown. He knows that England is divided Peers. T Lorp CHance.tor said the indecencies of the funeral 


urgency | besides 
point, in short, but one, that Russia must not be | Local io 





| Thureday (Lords). —Lord Hawwrxen moved a Bill 

way Companies to make periodical they ab of 
power. To make the returns 

—— the Company’s brakes, in pnw | 


union, have been evel by ‘their > Petrenb. mg! t Dont not sorry to find 

that Wren’s ghost may still say *‘ 8i monu » circum- 

spice,” when he takes a brother-ghost to visit the the Olt b 
(Commons.)—Fla hopes of the holidays, 


scene had —- exaggerated. Most cosas de Hibernia are. 

(Commons.)—A Morning Sitting, much grumbled at; in the evening, 
talk about Dogs and Income-Tax and pean rapid growth of 
ns, Lord Lerrarm’s murdered body on the 
tapis by Mr. O’Donnexx, who so utterly for, A ; deceney due to 
the dead, that the Galleries had to be p them i and the House fought 
or talked with closed doors from nine till one. 





FINISHING FOR FACES. 
w a recent trial for ob- 


principal witness for yn 
prosecution was a 
who had undergone the 
rocess of being made 
‘beautiful for ever.”” She 
described herself as writ- 
ing, whilst undergoing it, 
to the prisoner, imploring 
its completion for £200, 
asking, “Now will you 
promise faithfully to finish 
~ for Pe sum?” = 
ing, “ ou consen 
to finish me for that sum, 
¢ will give you £100 the 
first day I see you, and 
the other £100 when you 
1d by ye gi for 
She also said, “‘ The prisoner had told me that was given 
ing the Countess of Dupiey.” One ean imagine that the sort 





applications employed in enamelling the skin would, by obstract- 
ing ite pores and S : g its function be likely to induce 
disease which might “finish” a foolish woman; but it aly fate 
to aay at Fhe cosmastion wish wise te confer ever beau’ 
eonsisted edients which, however fraudulent, were little 
fanaates to prove fe atal, or likely to do harm more than -deep, 
The beautified victim stated on 


“The effect of the washes was satisfactory, but I did mot notice any 











difference.” 

















Apa. 20, 1878.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


173 








That, of course, ws Sete 6 — pny) ivye She | 
it - 
we otere saw he, and tad ent rt — 


The friends with whom I stayed in the country said I looked quite 
weal likely —betose the washes brought 


eval od 






y exceeding a 


For 


onarash. The loveliness 
Bct loveliness like that of 
with roses, is too often combined 
senseless flower’s. It 


eir part— 


Take sides with Rooshia ’gainst Jomw Buri? Not me! 
Grapstone may howl, but I shall back Lord B. 


Suppose he leads us 


O that be shot ! 


You own yourself that Rooshia’s a bad lot. 


That is not quite the 


Isn’t it ? 


not content with youth and 
beautifal for ever, believes in advertise- 
miracle, and buys solutions which 





Qualification and 
are not always likely to 
misunderstand or to oppose have it 
listeners or specious 


We don’t pom lightl 
we ou are; i 


works 


4 Yon don’t mean that at all ?”’—I dare say not. 


THE WHOLE HOG, 
beth weaken the force of what is said, and 

received ; so also those who desire to 
ways in their power to become obtuse 
opponents,” —RuskIn. 


Rough-and-ready Patriot loquitur :— 





nor up! Blow rea- 
s’ning! I don't 
mean it rude, 

But it’s dry work 
a, doesn’t do no 


1 fe lain-sailing 
a don’t | like 


And at am all for go- 
ing the whole hog ! 
Reason? Fair-play? 
O bless me, yes, 
know. 

Soot I can under- 
stand, and likewise 


snow, 
But this new-fangled 
neutral sort o’ 


grey, 

Blest if I cotton to it 
any way. 

You see your notions 
of the situation 

Want a precious 
lot of explanation ! 
** Rooshia is is black, A 

says you, “an 

T urkey blacker. 


~ 


to be either’s backer.” 


No, put 
Stow cac 


HomamopaTHy 
of the Medical 


£89 and £217 5 
and the year’s 
being a by no means 


Nobilit 


age of 


the donations to OS 


was added to the list of 
Earl of Dunmore 
the Board, and the 


of 
the Vice-Presidents, eae distinguished 
cre personages of pa cation and culture as to be inca- 
pable for patronising a system peutios which ey not by 


study qualified themselves to form an opinion about. 
omeopathy must be alarming to the regular Faculty. It 


her 


ro east we then stand by 
P? That’s all my Pap! 


Tue promotion of the ele 


us landed 
the ‘rates we ’re ‘strong, 
ea ta Our Noble 


Then p’ raps you what is. It bangs my wit. 
** What's wrong , how to ut right 
With patient justice, and without a 
To play our part as fils a mighty nation, 

Too calmly ey to heh to aggravation, 

To let nor fe nor pride of race, 

Blind us to case, 


ht or wrong ! 


lves /” 





the 


London 
Hoefing 


PEERS AND PHYSICIANS. 
It threatens to render the labours 


supports a Homwo- 
of thie Charity, held 
reat Ormond Street, Lord 


Ot io em £1,576, 


iy and Baasey Funds to 
Fund to £265 ; 


eu f 85,115 hing llest of all. these sums 


Lord’ Bo 


implies, at any rate, their conviction, valeat quantum, that 
cine, as taught and practised by the Medical Profession, is humbug. 


7, was announced 
wick had consented 

STER was enrolled emnengst 
the 


he name of Lady Caruns 
that the 
to act ~ 


members of 


tron - 
edi- 








A Policy of Suspicion. 


Suspicion now rules us and stimulates ire 

Let us hope we mayn’t learn in the a of disaster 
This maxim o’er-true, li 

Though an excellent servant 's a terrible master. 


re, 





What the School Boards are Asking. 
the Member for Middlesex, to 


I make no doubt you mean a thundering lot ; 


But what your meaning is I ’m blest if 7 know, 
lar land and rhino ; 
friend. You do not doubt it? 
to make this shine about it ? 


rae 
rab is game, m 
Then where ’s your 


want to co 


ia?” pont your one! 
; Rooshia’s in the wrong, 
And po it's oll the eae. Yes tem eras 


I welcome yon bon return to sense with pride. 


“ Rooshia, per haps, t be all we 
eng Sin tn hw 


What chaps of sort call 
matters in that 


Po 


- 


sal flabby. 
le, 


Is just the way a Nation’s nerve to spile, 


he tad frit Fhe What a! ye say ? 


tion 


the office of Vice-President of 


the question 


ther the * flamiltonian System” i 
whether the “ System” is 





Ah, there! 
ir?” 


shabby— 


Remotely posnble S 


How to Prevent an 


ApPRoPRIATE TITLE 


Civil Service).—Le P 


I moun it true, 
Though Jingo bounce 


“How many thousands of 
Are at this hour asleep!’ 


Punch to Salisbury. 


raised th 
about to be introduced into the national instruction of this country. 


Le pd - 


’Twere better far to meet and fail, 
Than never try to meet at all. 





unday Thought :— 


In the Royal Chapel (about 12°20 p.m). 


my poorer subjects 





MAOCOLL’S SHORT WAY. 


country. 


more Impaling of Christians.—Don’t leave 
the Mahometans a Stake in the 





the College to train 
sis d Hindoostrie, 


** The road of right w oft a ticklish way, 
No reason, , why it should not be tried ; 
Justice ts rarely all one side?” 
Now, look you am a Iam; 





Panattet to Boirine a 
Shebeen door open with a Munyar. 


Natives for the Indian 





— 


Door wirm a Cannot.—Keeping the 
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A DAUGHTER OF EVE. 


“Now Taxn, Errig, comm atona!" 
* Just Ler ue Sror were yor 4 Moment, Mamma. 


I WANT 10 Get AN IDEA OR TWO PoR PARKER.” 
[ Parker is the Lady’s- Maid. 








A CHAIR TO MEND. 


Waewn Peace, after due pro and con., was invited 
In Congress's Chair at Berlin to preside, 

Her foes were perturbed, but her lovers delighted 
Her presidence weloomed with pleasure and pride. 

But ere she sat down, to hair-splitting they got ’em, 

_ And two of the disputants, mail d propos, 

Kicking over her Chair, put their feet through the bottom,— 
A delicate hint for the goddess to go! 


“Go?” 680 hope the howlers who call on Bellona 
To tumble Aer sword into Justice’s scale ; 
To them Peace’s presence, in gentle persona, 
Portends that their war-whoops are destined to fail. 
But Punch, steady preacher of iot wisd 
Whilst wrath heats Society w te at each end, 
Braves Swelldom, and Mobdom, and Quackdom and Quizdom, 
And declares Peace’s Chair Wisdom can and should mend. 


When Daty sets lips to the clarion of battle, 
Or Honour’s reveillé wakens War’s drum, 


Then Valour must arm to the blast and the rattle, 
While Peace sadly stands aloof, and is dumb. 

But all except fools with a warm welcome greet her, 
At length ing War’s horrors <o end, 


And, regretting the warmly entreat her 
> walt while her Chal we tale axeneuees to mand. 


An Old Friend in a New Light. 


A ramovs defendant, in a recent trial, said that she considered 
“* Madame Rosacie a Seensant ene sorast person, but she had a 
habit ‘of pressing for money.” Who but remembers the old 


song :— 
“ Every one who knew her felt the gentle power 
Of Rosatis—the Prairie flower !”” 








SCIENTIFIC NOMENCLATURE IN EXCELSIS. 


Tue grand advantages of scientific description are precision and 
accuracy. How perfectly these characteristics are illustrated in 
Professor McCor’s description of the head of the Salmon lately 
submitted for determination to that learned Professor of Melbourne 
University! How the well-known physiognomy of the Salmo salar 
rises before the mind’s-eye as one reads— 

“The ulum shows the very constant peculiarity characteristic of 
the true Salmon of having its lower limb very long, and making a distinct 
(though blunted) angle with the vertical posterior margin. The nearly 
semicircular posterior margin of the gill-cover, composed of the outer edges 
of the ulum, suboperculum, and introperculum, is wel] marked, as in all 
true Salmon, and contrasts strongly with the more rectilinear angulated form 
in the other species of migratory Sa/monoids. The very oblique upward and 
backward extension of the lower margin of the operculum, making its greatest 
antero-posterior dimension nearly in the middle of its vertical dimension, is a 

distinction of the Salmon from the allied species. It also ts the 
re-entering angle between the lower end of the operculum and its junc- 
tion with the um, showing a higher exposure of the suboperculum 
than in any species except the Salmon, and also shows the very oblique 
upward and backwerd direction of the suboperculum characteristic of the 
Salmon, and contrasting strongly with the Sea Trout and other allied 


It must be borne in mind that the point was to identify the fish 

possibility of mistake, as on this head turned the question 

the true Salmon had or had not been acclimatised in 
Tasmania. Who after reading this could possibly go wrong? 


About the Shape of it. 


Tatnes looking crooked, Satissury, with care, 

Santos the Clee ye dy uare. 
uaring the Circular not being 

An easy job, Rassia may yet come round, 

With j ent weigh, and use, ere ‘tis too late, 

Circular arguments to put things straight. 
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| “A CHAIR TO MEND.” 


Mr. Butt (to Peacz’. “‘ EXTREMELY SORRY, MISS, YOU SHOULD HAVE TO WAIT; BUT WE’RE IN HOPES 
THAT THE CHAIR MAY BE MENDED BEFORE LONG!” 








“ If Prince Bismarck can only induce Russia to ofer explanations in Congress, and to listen in Congress to an unreserved statement of the objec- 
tions of other Powers, the first step towards peace will be made.’’— 7\mes. 
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STRAPMORE! 
A ROMANCE 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, &c,, dc, 


Cuarrer XII.—" Zo Paris,” and Back, 


N the midst of his new life with 
Irrr Oe a came a letter from 


Oid Lord Mazacow was dead, 

The heir to the title, and the 
property was the eldest son, 

UARTO Peeze, who had long been 
lost sight of. 

Prvto Pexze was summoned back 
to take Sy before his bro- 
thee, 7 little Ar Puro, 
any advantage from his Kant 

**Irrt Durra,”, he whispered ig 
her peer cnr, as she lay asleep, her soft 

lying on her white arm, ‘I 


~~ 











| 


SS ‘ 
> SS 
SS 
NV 





(4/ 






oe 


Q x. ™ VT 7 


ie 77 "Em 
~SLE L  ona 
— FATT 
ORTILT 














a 


= a eave you. Sleep on, my 
} SS rling 


And. Lietesiiies his emotion, he 
left the room, carrying his boots 
in his hand, so as not to ay 
her slumbers ; and it was omy 
the threshold that he stumbled 
over her two little wooden shoes, 
which had been left out to be 

lished. Within a few 

ours he was in Paris, 

The English Ambassa- 
dor, Lord Nurrioymore, 
who, recently,elevated to 
the peerage, been 
better known as the Hon. 
Mr. Merzs Happow, the 
husband of Lady REGULA 
Bappon, at once placed a 

of his magnificent 

otel, fitted up with all 

the modern im rovements 

— for vernment 

had given him a lift—at 
SwEEtTIR’s 

SrRaPMORE was the 
first to welcome him, 
He had broader shoulders, and his waist was slimmer than heretofore. “I will see you, 
trés cher,” he said, “‘ after the were is over!” 

You are going with ——?” inquired Sweerre, 

7 A erous lurid look gl in Srxarmone’s eyes, as he answered, “‘ With Lady 

EGULA.’ 

** You are becoming entangled!” cried Swrerre. ‘ You do not know that she—’ but 
further conversation was rendered impossible by the entrance of the Lady Reevta. The 
trap, fresh from the bait stables, was ready at the door. With a meaning glance over 
Sreapmore’s left shoulder at Sweetie, that hols his hair curl in spite of himself, she left 
the room, on PMORE’S arm. They were gone. 

That t Sweetre was standing at the top of the grand staircase: Lady Reev.a was in 
the hall , They were alone. Minuit. 

Mes Fi es! were p aad ever yet so enshrouded by he ox soft silvery wings of your better 
angel,* that | ay hid fro m you the la g eyes, wreathing arms, and wriggling forms of 
the joyous ‘Guscetinderes, ee ee hatran Bacchantes,—strange beings searcely of this 

—for their feet seldom touch the ground—who allure the wanderer with the offer of 
their fragrant b that will waft the roaming hero of the Circus to the classic charms of 
the ancient ye | rr pt bed in the East? Never, I fear me, out of the happy fable-land of 
woman’s trust, and poet’s rhapsod 


wa one of per fe-like movements, she reached up her beautiful head to 
leh, Oe poeeeel to ha as she glanced at him with eyes fall of most enehant- | ay 


= 


ing nucle a oat 0 Then, as he drew back, she gave him a 
with her fan— tap m portal a as to. have intoxicated a hundred other 

aa for which . tout ce qu'il y avait de plus gat in Paris, that 

would haye vad e nillion. 


© Editor (by telegraph pedi ae sorry to interfere for one moment with anyone's theological | +), 
— but — tt. ask : oe a Ey * better angel,’ do Ye imp t there are two 
rw rt angel? think our orthedox read ne pill want to know.— 


nore me 3 noise —Voici ma reponse. Tous les dléves savent that there are treis anges au 
the week, ot un ange endimanché for Sundays. in London you would also have 


Tange a lapis ees toujours, mon petit ange !—W. 


could reap} 





a mace. He, Pivvo 
was by the silver shield of Irrr 
Durra’s love; and Reeuia, moqueuse, 
rentes resistless, was she to throw down 

gage vert d’amour, 80 ripe, so 
fu of pat ml sweetness, and see 

t trampled under foot by a man who had 
once been her abject slave 

No ; his fate was sealed. 

“ Je vais le chatouiller sous le menton ! 
she murm to herself, Then. ah a 
lying loveliness, she drew off her long 

diamond-buttoned glove, as though 
to bid him bon soir. 

For the moment, as he listened, he forgot 
who she was, who Ae was, who and where 
Trt Durra was, and leaning over the 

towards the arch-coquette of 

as she stood in the hall beneath 
starlit roof, with eyes that seemed 
with the lurid ight of falling 
with rich, tempting lips, that 

as though they could part freely 


Severeigns, in order to pay him 
he fell,—fortunately on his feet. 
Norvinmore looked out from 


e had his night-cap on, and 


hi, ” he said. ‘ Don’t mind 
yourself athome. The evening 
on the table.” 
withdrew. 
y wLA had disappeared. 


scarcely recovered from the 


ment, thanked the butler for 
in candles, and sat down to read. 
hate her?” he said to himself. 

He paused. 

Then he brought down his hand heavily 
on the table. 

" one he exclaimed, ‘I do hate her, I 
will write to her, and tell her so.’ 

Thereupon he ig Fl the jewelled ink- 
stand towards him, and takin "f the per- 
fumed paper, ~~ the i rahe: scented 
pens, briefly, be but bitterly, 

—_ he rang th 

Four footmen at ¢ once answered the sum- 

i tts Turaou in ad wight iiyeries ; for 
detail was neg- 

ted, and Poy PL. in dresses of 

the rarest silk, their heads high up on Ger 


to 
stars, 


his 
lg 


me, 


pillo over w was inseri 
motto, ** Keep Day J mtpor eg dry!” and © a 
were al 


Tako This to. 
to your mistress at once,” 
said ; i, 

The four men bowed gravely, and pro- 
ceeded, in gocconsien, we 2 — the 
candles, walking wards, and two 
behind doing the same, while the one in 
the centre bore the missive towards the 
Lady Reevia’s whieh were in 
= Tbest wing—the residential, or Liver 


of the 
"then Swan stretched out his legs, and 
aris ot hat would come of all, this?,, What 
oor 

Irt1 iar J 


Cuarrer XIIL.—JIn the Night Hours. 


Way pe to 17 Pony d enue gultted 
rats pet — 

ko doves af « Knight 
aaron lt Caak 
Ten ae r 4 
ingly, as nm nes on WT couldn't come 
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ALLOWED TO WALK ACROSS THIs Grass!” 





A POSER. 


Sergeant-Major. “‘ Now, Parvate SmrrH, YOU KNOW VERY WELL NONE BUT Orsicens AND Non-Commissionep OsFiceRs ARE 


Private Smith. “ Bot, Smncuanr-Mason, I've Carrars Granam’s VERBAL OnpERs TO——” 


Sergeant-Major. *‘ Nowz o’ Taat, Sie! 


Ssow me Tae CaPrain’s VensaL Onpens! 


Saow ’m To mg, Sin !!” 








before. 
table : , 
Her sweet laughter echoed in his ear. 


on him, as he drew her to him and pressed the tip of his 


nose, on ae the warm hue lingered, fond! 
that unblus! “ 
its own un 


flatteningl 
ee ve prey fase, that knew nothing more 


I had to give poor Nurrrvmore his gruel. A table! d 
Her eyes dwelt softl 


A 


* You do not eat,” rey cried, as she helped herself plentifally © 


the rich, 


fragrant tripettes aux échalotes sent especially for 


ban uet from one of me et 8 Chateaux en Espagne. 


pensions * for am Ta love! 
La ‘or am in e ” 
“ ‘And yet 


x Poet me Templars L.. 
warriors 
was turned Fak me his under the rose- 


ed, and his voice was hoarse, and fierce with 


old were stout knights and 
= be Seo & all its witching 


mocks | 


~¥ pi Oe comme os me wage Seo Sen bee sp- 


Cac EM ka ce 


aS” gazed on 


_© Editor to Authoress, as Oy LS wire, irk grentt —-Ohnieite 


how in Miss Brappon’s 4 
and she 


this! We remember ho 


adhe peril be it. Ne y 7m * a 


opp Bay 3 TO ee 


a 





Miladi’s French maid tapped — at the door. 
** Pas encore,” was Miladi’s re 
Sreapmore had no eyes save for "the object of his rapt adoration. 
or he might have noticed the pale face, and the sad beautiful eyes 
of the soubrette, as she timidly withdrew. as her disguise so 
ect that he did not Anns | the features of the Loo-Loo whom 
Die oo EA Bore oe mt ear nenny meee 
o: he was in y one al passion, 
he neither saw, nor heeded. 
He poured out champagne, moselle, hock, burgundy, all into one 
silver goblet wreathed with roses. 
“ Buvez, jolie eréature, Buvez-en!” he cried i saptmaonaiy, 0 
from her white hand the aile du San OS still lingered 
in it, pe down her 
snowy, transparent, 


pased Bo cup So Dee Serene eee 
Then they crowned Pans fore with the rare eae a eee 


they a ne the yh ~ ht Ms ick, 


Old hoes bape neg whose chambre a ro” was just below, 
me poker, on toa to do it. 

with hr her i over his and 

her bright teeth STRAPMORE 

embrace, 


1 i cli ond suming twee, 


Si tu m’ aimes comme je 


 Jefaime comme clignant [ail!” she murmured, and laughed 
that silent muffled laughter, that had in it a sound so low, 
have heard it in the depths of Les Sept Cadrans, or at the 
Ratcliffe. 


i 


of Le Haut Chemin de 

His eyes it on her shoulders that shone under the 
blaze of the brilliant c and he felt that his idolatry out- 
reproche. E line of is full of poetry, certainly. But we’re afraid 
that our my ttle lim . all. Don't wind = ho ae 





is a li limited, that's 
“Depital Finish up.—Ep. 
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A SUGGESTION. 


How MUCH BETTER IF, INSTEAD OF BIRSUTE ITALIAN OnGAN-GRINDERS 
PARADING OUR STREETS, WE COULD HAVE FAIR FEMALE PHOMOGRAPBERS 


PLAYING OUR BEST PoETS IN THEIR OWN ORIGINAL Voices ! 





EASTER HOLIDAY PENANCES FOR 
POLITICIANS. 


Lorp ae ogee —To read Bway all the last 
month’s leading articles in the official Russian news- 
ae 


ong ee abstain for a whole week from 

using pen and ink and and from publishing, 
in any ot his private or 5. 

Mr. Bricut.—To witness a of the Reserve 


: preside at 

the Recess) of the Won't-go-Home- eae, eee 0 
Rational Home-Rulers. 

Dr. Kewzaty.—To spend a month at Portland on a 
visit to the Claimant. 

Mr. Hanpy.—To receive a deputation of the members 
of ao Feeee Deane as EES 8 of a Joint-Stock Com- 
many for the conversion of small-swords into plough- 


Mr. Sransretp.—To st use, the cous for the ex- 
clusion of Ladies from the Medical Prof 

Sir Wrurarp Lawson.—To take the Chair at the next 
dinner of the Licensed Victuallers. 

Mr. Fawcerr.—To move a vite of tania So the Endien 
eficials forthe industry displayed in the collection of the 


a. Brecar and Parwett.—To pass a week in 
retreat at by te =e eee ae, the 1 


of speaking So for six hours at a str 
whenory ——- oy 


on eee ee ee So tow Bean es 
0 

west of the Collage of the Propag the Blue-Books in 

an am cs ie upon the Eastern Question. 

Poncu. — skim jeg ats, columns of 


dull, dreary, dismal ey my ee RTT 
debates, in order to express Wintisomn tf 


Very Natural. 


Wauat wonder from dispatch 
If risk of war ensue ! oe 
The Authors of 
Are Authors of eri too. 





By Anricrpation.—Sir Srarronp Noxrrucore’s last 
plant—the 7azrus baccata. 











weighed the weld, that ambition was shrivelled ep dae in that Sey 
title-deed in the Semen, an 

pratt me bat - as he li to th ssarenting sweatnes 

of the of ho cenpeus-cheemer, be writhed, and a ae 

yelled, cad ouectined himself about with her | 

then ma st at her feet, flushed, dazzled, ae a at the feet of feet of ae 


Q Empress, his 
Bee bet oer him, and over the dark, oe chestnut waves of 
his hair her white fingers poured a flacon of the soothing oil of 


“* Tu es fou comme un chapellier,” she murmured, caressingly. 
Then he knew he was loved. 
** Hash!” ng cried suddenly. 
“* A letter for Miladi,” said gne ‘of the five servants, who were 
WEETIE. 


bearing the meagre from 8 
* Pour moi?” she 


exclaimed. 
“Oui, Madame — ” replied the \ aed drilled servitor, ‘* C'est 
une lettre de et te pd '0ss00 Pinto 
STRAPMORE though he had teen shot. 
** Accrochez-le!” said the Lady Reevta imperiously, and the 
domestics withdrew. 
“Give me that note!” said Srrarmore, with the concentrated 
inte i pocneene Ole. He had shot over the Moors in 
me, knew wa: 
~~ eee him disdainfully— 
‘0 
“Her” po setaened, with the yell of 0 ofiied panther. "Hel I 
=u I will see it. You will give it me?” 
ee Me © peels aot quiet,” she retorted, with a 


* You shall!” 





** Shan’t!” 
He dashed at her with the candelabra ; wat chee wns tao quick for 
him = it he fell a8 heostiy at her feet, crushing the the guttering, flaring 


She toomed plore 


Vous étes de lacire! Levez-vous, mon cher! si vous le 


pouvez, mon gros, mon cher Stout-more !” 

The sarcasm told home. His heart raged beneath his shirt of mail. 
He rose, with difficulty, to his knee, and shouted,— 

**Yéu love him! You love him! He writes to you! !” 

She replied, scornfully, ‘‘ All write!” 

aon tye Cg bt eye be 


_*T burn it, to save you pain!” she over him, 


touched au bout du nez. “it waas -letter. 
was to me, from 
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EASTER EGGS. 
(Au Sucre.) 
‘ Prince Gorts- 


cHakorr from 
) Lord Saxis- 









retannia, 

To Lord Sauts- 
Bury from Prince 
2 GorTscHAKor?r, 
” an Olive Branch 

in -metal. 

; o Lord Dersr 
; from Lord Bea- 

DONSFIELD (Leav- 
,,» ing-books), Duc- 
MA)! tor Dubitantium, 
=< pound in half- 
e. calf, and a copy 

ot Irion. 


: ~* Court party at 

Vienna, a Jar of best Russian Caviare, and a copy of directions 
How to Procure Sleep at Will, 

To the Seuran from the Emperor of Russta, a Platinum Case, 
(St. Petersburg workmanship), with the Freedom of the City. 

To the Emperor of Russta from the Scutay, an Oriental Brickbat. 

To Europe from Prince Bismarck, six winks, half-a-dozen nods, 
and an offer to pay everybody's expenses to the Paris Exhibition. 








NEW SEATS FOR OLD ONES. 
(4 Brown Study of the Blue Boat Race.) 


Ma. Ponce sat close to his study fire defying the attacks of the 
easterly wind. Round about his well-cushioned arm-chair lay the 
reports of the debates in Parliament. As a natural consequence, he 
was fast asleep. 

“T hope I do not intrude.” The speaker was a beight-tes} i 
Gentleman upon whose face was stamped an expression of 
admiration dashed with astonishment. He continued with a slight 
accent, “‘ I have been to see overs ins. your Monuments, your Par- 
liament, your Law Courts, your Army, your Navy, your Volunteers, 
and I am overwhelmed with delight. And now, Mr. Punch, I have 
rr yes Sens ow Py of England, and I om rene to 

t so nobly represented in your person your pu 4 

“You must be the Intelligent Forei ” said Punch. The 
stranger bowed. ‘* Well, Sir, what can | do for you?” 

“| have seen the splendid civilisation of your great people. 1 
have wondered at the mysterious grandeur of the British Constitu- 
tion. I nave seen the effect, now 7 me see the cause. Show 
me now where your statesmen, your ers, your » your 
savants are trained. Show me your Oxf your Caclicligs "your 
National and Historical Universities.” e 

And even as Punch was ideri 


ves 

standing in the centre of Tom’s Quad, where the statue used to stand. 

“Splendid!” cried the ee Foreigner, as be mes with 
rapture u the grand old buildings whose stones have seen 
unmoved the change of centuries. 

“ With a history as splendid,” added Punch. And then the 
of the University was unfolded before them. First came the 
— founders headed by Writ1am of Wykeham, and the burl 
‘ardinal who had learned too late how like the taste of Dead 
Sea fruit is the favour of Princes, Then followed 
by the soore and by the hundred—the men who in 
jy Aen splendour to England's history. These were 
of Alma Mater who had made her famous. But there 


wi — respect. 

“Ah, your Oxford was indeed a seat of learning!” exelaimed the 
Intelligent Foreigner. 

“And on the banks of the Cam you will find a repetition of the 
story of the Isis,” said Punch, with pride. 
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“Bat we are talking of the past,” continued the Inquisitive 
ouenee. ** Let me see how and what they learn in the present.” 

Suddenly there was a shout, and the places of those ancient and 
earnest students were taken by a motley crowd of young men 
dressed in all sorts of sporting costumes. The racket-court and the 
cricket-ground, the racing-track and the football-field, the arena of 
athletic sports and the river, were filled with energetic and active 
crowds, training, exercising, competing, con’ le ; 

a has given place to muscle,” murmured the Intelli- 
pang oreigner My Bat where are we now? Surely this is a new 


And so it was—a sliding seat. For weeks and months these seats 
. Was not Number Two 
rather lumpy, and how about Bow’s feathering? In the increasing 
weight of Three, was there not cause for serious anxiety? And so 
the rumour of the river, and the canvass of the crews had waxed 
and waned, had sunk and swelled, until the highest ambitions, 
anxieties, and aspirations of the two Universities seemed to have 
been drawn off into the columns of the sporting papers! _ 

And now, after months of training, (during which ideas con- 
nected with study had been strictly subordinated to ideas about 
diet) the seats were to be used in earnest. The great event of the 
University year was about to ‘‘ come off.” 

The sight-seers waited for the sight. Roughs from the slums 
of’ Westminster and Whitechapel by the hundreds of thousands. 
Welshers who had deserted, for the nonce, the suburban race-meet- 
ing for the race on the Thames, disgraces of the drama. The 
useless mouths of the Army. Painted luxury and brazen profligacy 
elbowing squalid vice and sporting rascaldom. 

At last came the boats, flashing along under the full strength of 
thirty-two youthful arms, trained to steel and whipcord, through a 
double lane of suppressed roars, shrill shrieks, and hoarse cries, 
like the echo of Epsom on the Derby day. Straining every 
muscle, the champions of the two National Universities, amidst a 
chorus of enthusiastic applause and clamorous excitement, raced on 
to the goal of glory. 

** Magnificent!” exclaimed the Intelligent Foreigner. ‘‘ They 
have told me that the object of the British Constitution is to put 
twelve men in a box. Now I see that the work of the British 
University system is to put sixteen lads into a couple of boats !— 
Grand, oo and—mysterious! ” 

Punch woke with a start—and some day, perhaps, the British 
Public will wake too! 


SALISBURY TO RUSSIA. 
(A Love Song a la Laureate.) 


Your cue’s reserve, whilst unreserve is ours, 
How shall we then discuss as equal powers ? 
Reserve in one means want of trust in all. 


It is the flaw within this Congress-plan, 
Which, by-and-by, would set us man ’gainst man, 
And ever widening soon upset us all. 


This discord in our Concert, winked at now, 
Would surely issue in a general row. 
Hush it, or we’li no Congress have at all. 


’Tis hardly worth the having : let it go. 
But shall it? Answer, BisMARcK, yes, or no. 
But no reserve! or we ’ll not meet at all! 








An Unreasonable Complaint. 


A Corresponpent of the Times complains that Sir Srarrorp 
NoxrtTucore wants to make people ‘‘ pay for useless puppies.” But 
who that has anything to do with useless puppies, is not forced 
to pay for them? It is inherent in the nature of useless puppies 
that they must be paid for. 





NEATLY ADAPTED. 
Reaptye, in rivalry of Rome, has had 8.P.Q.R. inscribed on the 
els of its Senate House—the Town Hall. A town-councillor 
ing asked the meaning of the inscription explained it, S(mall) 
P(rofits), Q(uick) R(eturns). 





THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 


Surewp Dizzy plays, midst Jingo-jubilations, 
English Reserves ’gainst Russian reservations, 








| Waar Evotann 1s Save to cer sy Gorxe To Wan.—Rue-mania! 
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IMPARTIAL. 


Moruer’s |” 


FeyTHeR WHACKS EM BOTH, Six!” 





New Curate (who wishes to know all about his Parishioners), *‘ Taan po | 
UNDERSTAND YOU THAT YOUR AUNT Is ON YOUR FArnEn's SIDE, OR YOUR| Dona would say she stoops to simple Fax, 


COMMON SENSE AND CLOTHES, 


A case of common sense has actually occurred in the 
treatment of a question concerning Ecclesiastical vest- 
ments. Fact. te has been exhibited by the Vicar and 
Churchwardens of St. Michael’s, Chester Square. In 
the congregation of that Church there is said to be ‘‘a 
considerable Evangelistie element.” Nevertheless the 
Vicar, after notice to his congrega has taken to 
preaching in a surplice, instead of a b gown. This, 
as the surplice is the Canonical regulation surtout, was 
clearly a rational alteration. Then, a question ny | 
been raised as to the expediency of a similar change o 
drapery for the Choristers, the Churchwardens had posi- 
tively the sense to issue a Circular, calling on the 
members of the m to fill up a printed form, 
stating whether the cupreves or disapproved of the 
proposed raiment. issue of this uncommonly rea- 
sonable proceeding appears in asecond Circular, ad- 
dressed to the same parties, as follows :— 


“ The Circular sent out by the Churchwardens to all the seat- 
holders having resulted in a vote of two to one in favour of a 
surpliced choir, the Viear and Churehwardens feel that so deci- 
sive a vote should be in a matter which can have no 
doctrinal significance. It is hoped that the minority will 
~ oy in a change which involves no principle. Surplices 
will be adopted on Easter Day. James Fuemine, Vicar; 
Dawson Greene and J. M, Huckispatpes, Churchwardens.”’ 


A Vicar and Church cotting an example of 
dicsretion, judgment, fair- , and intelligent ideas 
on su 


bjeot of vestments, deserve to be enrolled on 
# register of imperishable fame. 


Mr, Pune 





THE MISSING LINK. 


Dona 's a Blue, a vastly learned Blue; __ 
Her taste ec and her creed agnostic. 

Poor little Faw is of a verdant hue, ‘ 
With mind searce equal to the mild acrostic. 

Dora adores Darwin, Huxier, Mit, 
Rusxin’s fluous prose, Rossetti’s sonnets ; 

Yet whee she meets ‘dear Fan,” ‘tis strange that 


Their talk is commonly of beauz and bonnets. 
But ribald cynies whisper, ’twixt their winks, 
of Mode and Man 


Country Lad, ‘‘ ZomeTIMES ONE AN’ ZOMETIMES THE OTHER, ’cEPTIN’ WHEN| That in the kindred themes 





Sundered she-sympathies find Missing Links! 





——= 





ARMY SURGEONS AND SNOBS. 


Deak Poncu, 

Ix the happy event of our being shortly engaged in a glorious 
war, there will be a necessity for proper arrangements with regard 
to the wounded, That necessity, it is to be feared, may prove a 
want. There exists a difficulty in obtaining candidates for the Army 
Medical Department. This difficulty is so great that it has been 
proclaim the War Secretary. a letter lately addressed to 
the Irish College of Surgeons he invited them to account for it, 
which have done in a reply setting forth no less than ten griev- 
ances of which Army complain. These grievances are 
many of them irremediable, because they’are particulars in which 
the medical officer is treated as an inferior in social position to 
combatant officers. Of course no complaints of this kind can be 
entertained ; though there is one of them that could, and might as 
well, be remedied, perhaps :— 

Royal frequent -s in warrants, after eb go bons gubliches under 
uthority wi er Majesty’s si ‘ on faith in the perma- 

nency of which warrants weit! yo may at accepted service. is has 

produced an utter want of confidence in and distrust of the Service.” 


pe. in not cum for the War Ofins to npg modical per 
Arm tations like those by w: rec 
fndnoes young fellows toenlist. The Ao resign 


OE a et 
as example a wi 
others. It I therefore visable t keep faith “ah oon, ne that 
Fetained, and no warrant making them promises not to e kept ever 
ae sued any more. 
Ww ir, and then, of course, things would remain as th , 
anlees somthing were: done PKs eavaeube woald be hat, in 


of war, our wounded would perish f. t of sur; 
ifficulty, and also the eel to 





treating medical officers as equals of officers and gentiemen, I 
have « plan to propose whi uld be as as it is simple. 
Let « Medical Bill be enacted, with © clause in it requiring the 
College of to grant diplomas to Surgeons sufficient 
attainments for the simple practice of mili surgery, apart from 
an standard of oat ucation, The they have to do is 
principally operative Little more is requisite than that they should 
good medical carpenters. What we want is army surgeons ot 
the same grade as the old barber surgeons. y de to rank 
with Majors. All very well, if the Majors are to be Sergeant 
Majors. Surg never brought up as gentlemen would readily 
accept a su te tion for pay. Then, if we are to 
have a brush with Russia, combatant officers will have plenty of 
fellows quite capable of cutting off their and arms, but with 
whom they will not be condemned . The next time you 
meet either the Secretary of State for War or the Prime Minister, 
don’t forget to mention and advocate the above proposal for supply- 
ing the want of Army Surgeons, which has suggested itself to a 
retired Colonel of Tux Oxp Scnoor. 


at 8.—It is a great pity that there are eay Bore Commissions 
at all, itary an a Surgeons ought always ve been 
Non-commissioned Officers, 


———— oe 


A Mere Matter of Words. 





Ma, Poncu, Sra, ; 
I see to submit for —I, That the difference 
between St. hen’s and San ‘ano is merely an affair of words ; 
and II, That y and 


two terms ny be reconciled, 
otherwise, by the abatement of a little of what Count ScuovvaLorr 


calls ‘‘ steefaess”’ on the part of the former. 
Yours apologetically, 
Yorxsnine Tyke. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Tue Great Question still in statu: the statue stilljin the block. 
Whether it is to be a statue of Peace or War as doubtful as ever. 

The week dawned on sweet Spring-tide weather. But the politi 
weather abroad is as squally and stormy as it well can be. What with 
War-cloud over Eastern Europe— War-storm in Southern Africa— 
armed riot against Licence-tax in India—utter prostration of trade, 
commerce, and manufactures at home, Parliament holiday-time 


does not show a holiday face to thoughtful politicians, let the Jingos 
crow never so loud, or bray never so blatant. 


Monday, April 15 (Lords).—Lord Bravcuamp brought down Her 
Majesty’s acknowledgment of their Lordships’ loyal reception of her 
gracious Message. 

Is the Duke of Ricumonp’s Medical Bill a bit of su 
tinkering about edges and handles, which leaves the hole in 
kettle unstopped? It looks very like it, from Lord Rrron’s hand 
ting of the matter. While the Duke, as representative of the 
Medical Council, leaves nineteen examining medical bodies, wi 
different standards of qualification for | Mngland, Treland, and 
Scotland, he can hardly raise the standard of Medical Reform 

way triumphantly. The Colleges of Surgeons and Physicians have 
told him so in plain terms. Per the Council thinks that in the 
multitude of Medical Councillors is wisdom. 


they have 
p cuneinoes well as a sagacious head earned 
is 


t ’ 
Bill is 
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PROFESSIONAL OPINION. 





Young Squire (to old Huntsman). “‘ We.it, Bey, WHAT DO YoU THINK ABouT War!” 
Ben. *‘ Waut, Siz, I ckount TO THINK THE EmpzroR oy RossiIA HAS MORE COUNTRY THAN BE CAN HUNT PROPERLY, AND BE 


OUGHT NOT TO BE ALLOWED AN INCH MORE!” 

















isfy anybody. 
Perhaps the Doctors are like the soldier at the triangles—‘‘ flog 
h, flog low, there is no satisfying them.” 


‘unch has only one hope and one prayer—that between the 
medical stools the patient wy Ars come to the ground. And if the 
worst that can be said of the Medical Bill is that it might be better, 
probably the laity may safely open their mouths, shut their eyes, 
and take what the Medical Council sends them. 

uke of Somerset, given to lines of his own, usually 


sagacious, but sometimes ious, called attention to the quality 
of Whitworth Ee, and Whitworth shells, as tested in recent 
trials. It seems Sir JoszrH has been “ pegging away” with his usual 
tenacity, till he has produced a form of steel as tough as him- 
self. He has made plates that will keep out any shells but his own; 
and he has made shells that will smash any plates, even his own. 
Lord Bury assures us that the Gunnery Committee, whose heads 
areas hard, and whose penetration is as piercing, as Sir Josern's 
own projectiles, is looking carefully into the matter. The only ques- 
tion is cost. Whitworth steel comes expensive . . . and ‘‘ who breaks” 
shells, or or laws, human ‘or divine, as we know, “‘ pays.” 
(Commons.)— Hewny Turwwe delivered the Royal answer 
to the Commons’ Address with much neatness, The Treasurer is a 
treasure, Like the Jolly Young Waterman :— 
“ He dressed so neat, and he stepped so steadily ! 
He bowed so low, and got back so readil ? 
That from gangway to chair all were to declare, 
This Treasurer filled his place to a hair.” 


rare 
Government means to fortify 


The uimault in Vancouver’s 
Island as a harbour of refuge for all our Naval strength, ships an 
stores, in the North Pacific, with handy besides. It would be | If 
a thousand shames, in the unwelcome event of War, to find priva- 
teers, or men-o’-war of other flags playing the devil with our 

or our cruisers to scorn in those waters ; all the 
more as in the North Pacific we are three times as far from our 


d| Army could not be trusted to fight 
Lord Derpy had said 





In Committee on Customs and Inland Revenue, much talk about 
Tobacco and Dogs and Income-tax, but nothing done, beyond ex- 
empting foxhound puppies up to twelvemonths instead of six, that 
particular class of puppies, as Sir Ropert Pex pointed out, requirin 
education,—in whic int, as Punch would appesttety remin 
Sir Ropeat, they wel « = other rn ies, the cay? ony s ty of the 
foxhound puppy being not that ym bes but he profits by 
education. There was another exemption granted of dogs em- 
ployed to lead blind beggars. As if we were not all blind beggars— 
thoughSwe are not all lucky enough to have to lead us. 

Sir A. Lusx« distinguished himself by one of those happy adapte- 
fons of a popular poet, in ht ont won ro hang a. 

uppy or grown-up, - or 8 or Skye, fox- 
ae or Cader man’s * whi ” or rich man’s hound, 
sagaciously observed Sir ANDREW—‘‘ A ‘sa for a’ that.” 

SuaksPeare had said the same ore Anprew ; but 
2 wee - 7, oni less Ma Ay ve pong ay in — 
the author o e“* Twa 3, Ww g as Vv 
living things, no doubt smiled benignly down i 
blessed him. 

A strong effort was made by Mr. Rircure, but without effect, to 
get some discrimination of duty on cigars over common leaf. But 
is it a duty to encourage the British weed instead of the Flor de 
Cabana? Punch against the rank counterfeit. Let those 
who can’t afford Havannahs be content with plain shag, bird’s-eye, 
or returns. They will find it mg who 7 , in every 
way. ‘Take one form of , for instance, short cut—if Mem- 
bers of Parliament would put that in their pipes, and smoke it ! 

Tuesday (Lords).—Lord Satissony—on behalf of Austria—pulled 
Lord Densy over the coals for an uation that the Austrian 


on Sir AnpREw, and 


Y 
though Lord Densy did not put himself to the trouble of denying it 
—it was an opinion of his own, not a Foreign Office Oracle. t 
Lord Dexsy really said, and meant to say, was that Austria was an 
untrustworthy ally. Everybody that ever trusted her has found 
her so. Since Suaxsreane’s Faulconbridge bade Austria “ Doff the 
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lion’s hide, and hang a calf-skin on those recreant limbs,” the world 
seems to have been very much of Faulconbridge’s way of thinking. 
All the pluck and chivalry of Auctrian arms has not redeemed the 
litical, discredit of Merrmmmton’s country for shifty policy and 
achiavellian, rather , magnanimous, dealing with friends or 
foes. May England never have to lean on Austria for an ally ! 

(Commons.)—The Cape bush-fire does not look like being put out, 
or going out. It rather spreads. But there is no truth in reports 
of serious disaster to our arms. 

As this was the breaking-up night of Miss Burrawwia’'s seaside 
establishment, there was a natural anxiety to know whether the row 
in Dame Europa’s school was not likely to come to a flare-up before 
the boys at Barrawwia’s school met again. Sir Srarronp Noura- 
core assured Mr, W. E. Forsrmr that, speaking) generally, nothi 
had occurred to give occasion for i anxiety, or to dimin 
the hope of the arrangement of difficulties, which undoubted] 
exist. Punch wishes he could share Sir Srarvorp’s comf 
assurance, 

Sir Wrtrarp Lawsom objects fp so long a holiday as three weeks 
in the present , thoug why Here shows De se geerevaey 
except for the obwtructtve obstinacy of Eagland—“ the Panneti ot 
Europe "—he see. 


Mr. Oovatser not sufficiently wonder at “ the smallness of 
England oi hi 


the ” on and were standing out. One 
of the ‘s idle questions ee... How many angels could 
dance on point of a needle?” . CourTNEY's wonder is how 
two such big beasts as a Lion and a Bear oan ensues Coe 
ed, perhaps, for a war-dance, on the same 
narrow and un lortable “> 
Lord R. Mowtaev rebuked Sir Wriratp Lawsow and his friends. 
The Government would be all the better without the hamper of 
Parliament. Government were in the right. The Government 
had at their roy = : ten tetiend: i. 
( a comfort to fee such cool, sagacious, experien 
and long-headed politicians as Lord Ronenr, Sir H. D. Woxrr, and 
Sir Ropenr Peer, are so entirely at one with the Government, to 
say nothing of the t Jingo out cf doors. : 
r. Faworrr thought the House had better reassemble on 


April 29. 

The Cuancettor of the Excneqver thought it better, as the 
House had met so early, that it should not shorten its holidays, lest 
the world should say the masters or the boys were frightened. 
Affairs were not blacker than they had been; there was no reason 
to despair of a peaceful settlement. 

(All very well, Sir Srarrorp, if you were the man in the cellar. 
Bat there is Beacowsrretp in the back —and the war-drift 

oes on, on,—and Punch does not feel comfortable, and cannot, let 

im try never so hard—lean with comfortable assurance on the 
policy of Lord Beaconsrretp, the strength of Lord Satispury, the 
wisdom of Sir H. D. Wotrr, the coolness of Sir Ropeet Pert, 
the long-sightedness of Lord Roperr Mowracv, and the great 
sustaining force of Jingo at their backs.) 

In the end, the House the long holiday May 6. But 
before it peqeanted, it had the rare pleasure—for any lovers of irony 
that might have been there—of hearing Mr. O’Donnect arraign an 
article of the (lobe for ** breach of privilege.” Oh, Mr. O'Doxwett 
—they say you are a man—how could you! You who have 
strained privilege so hard! No wonder if there should be a breach 
made in it now and then. But is it for you to complain— 


* Cledius accuset mechos? Catilina ; 
(Quis tulerit Gracchos de seditione querentes?"’ 


Even the Home-Rulerest of the Home-Rulers were ashamed of 
him. His motion was silently negatived, and the House passed to 
the Previous Question. 

In the evening, after an attempt at a Count- the House did a 
little desultory dabbling, with no result, over the Budget Bill, and 
then broke up for its Easter holidays—“ with what appetite it may.” 


—==——_—= =—— 





Lord Beaconsfield’s Diapason. 
(Described with ali Reserve.) 
Tue tumult of sacked town and barning village, 


The rush and that fi drowns, 
The cldiars revel peat, "nd od and plage, 
The wail of starying folk in towns— 


The bursting shell, the houses rent asunder, 
The galling rifle-fire, the clashing blade— 

And, ever and in tones of thunder, 
The Dispason of the camnonede 





A Brsex Counrrey Syvowrm. — Raling with a rod of fror.— 
Beating your wife with a poker. 





TO CERTAIN ANGRY OLD 


as 


PARTIES. 


O be taken in good 
part asan Easter 
Homily. 


“Pray, Goopy, 
please to moderate 
the rancour of your 
tongue, 

Remember when the 
judgment’s weak 
the prejudice 1s 


Permission to set 
you a holiday 
task. 

To you vos 
brio t, .to 
ie’ Rweeld 
yield plea- 
sure, , 

Would you only 
employ the Va- 
cations calm 
leisure, 


- 


Whilst Silence sole brooding at Westminster sits, 
In smoothing your tempers and sharpening your wits. 


Imprimis, your tempers! You really must 


own 


That your tantrums have lately too ludicrous grown. 
There ’s yourself, Bersy Pric, cheap retailer of Stingo 
So sweet to the taste of the lower-class Jingo ; 

Your friend, Mrs. Gam (she a trifle more fair is), 

That superfine dame, Mrs. P. G. M. Haxrts, 

And Madame M. Post, that pugnacious Dame DurpEn, 


Whose tongue-waggings ever have War for 
Believe me most noisy of noisy quartettes, 
That your —~¢ | 

Calm patience, 


their burden :— 


inspires all sane souls with regrets. 
ear vixens, is policy’s anchor, 


Among England’s defences you ’li hardly rank rancour. 
O’er private opinion Punch claims no dominion ; 
Pray soar, if it please you, on spread-eagle pinion ; 


But aquiline power of claw or of beak 
Is not in proportion to scream and to shriek. 


Besides, wrath breeds wrath ; all pee sneering and nagging, 


Your bouncing, and fluuncing, an 
Produce at the best, if you would but bel 


wild bull 


y-ragging, 


ieve, a 


Mere echo in kind from the banks of the Neva. 
E’en now we must pay in dispute and in doubt 


For your needless ind 
Be eure it the Russian ’s inclined to be irate 


ins er and shout! 


You won’t smooth his feathers by dubbing him pirate. 


The wise who would compass the hi 
Will ne’er waste their vi i 


of aims 


vigour in calling bad names. 
Dest Dames, do take Prought, for this shrewish polemic 
8 


the shape of a epidemic. 
It ’s not to our credit that Britons are found 
Like virulent vixens slang-wh: 


round. 
There ’s Worrr, and there ’s Cuapiis, tempestuous souls, 


Acidulous Avustiy and bellicose Bows, 


two rabid Ronerts, the Lord and the Bart., 
oes Senaeicean Fin meine Sy treaties so tart, 
ith numerous others, have caught your complain’ 
And shriek in a way that mi ht raffle a saint: Me 
True,—angry old women or hot-headed boys— 


They don’t count for much, but the ea 
hed yea and such apes of your post A ma 
Engesd . d establish 

ndering rows, and establi raws, 
reve flinging discredit on e’en the best cause 
Now, do, my dear souls, in this Easter 


st 
elpleas to aid, may just manage to Ti, 


ake counsel with sense, and with patient 88 : 
Don’t how] yourselves hot as Parwe™.t or O' Dowwent ; 
names, like the | shut up by O’Cownett, 


pander to Jingo’s 


geese, 
B | fists in the face of poor Peace. 
You ll fin the old rule still holds good—IJdem Semper, 
He's best at a bout who can best keep his temper ; 


And England would very soon go to—well, 
If ruled by a Caucus day old Ladies! 
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ON THE QUI VIVE. 


HE Czar having authorised the 
CESAREWITCH to accept the Pre- 
sidency of the *‘ Moscow Com- 

mittee,” tq undertaking the organi- 
sation of 4 rivate maritime force, 
destined, 4 the event of war, among 
other things, “to sweep British com- 
Boece i from the seas,” the 
wing precautionary measures of 

be taiee on without further 


sonnel of the Rosherville 
will be put on a war footing. A 


detsched vile enjoying a 
sea-view, will be rented for the sum- 
mer Westgate-on-Sea b 
: the First Lord of the Admiralty, and 
. utilised time to ie dari e 
season e r- 
vations from Gitey to y. 
The 1 boats e the 


passage from Folkestone to Boulogne 
and vice versd, only in the worst 
weather, after dark, ‘al flying the 


i 
The Warden of the Cinque Pore ein burn a lime-light in his 
room at night. 


All the on the east, south-east, and south 
coasts will be pain’ i * aoprey, and receive neutral bottoms, 
Toa will be all the more unprotected a’ es to 


the Goodman Sands, and a camera obscura will be p upon 

Plea of not less than six, will be allowed to take a 
two pang FH popular watering-place only if accom- 
panied by a Russian i ter, a flag of truce, and ron eighty-ton 


guns. 
e The Brighton “7 will receive a coating of twenty-four 
inches of Whieworts ctes 

Immediately on the D = of War, the fleet of the Penny 
Steamboat Company will be sunk in a line across the Thames, 
between Putney and Hammersmith, and important commands given 
to their captains in the Gunboat Flotilla! 

And lastly, Her Majesty's ships, wherever afloat, will be ordered 
to give a good account of such ion or portions of the “ Organised 
Maritime force of the Moscow Committee,” as are imprudent enough 
to get in their way. 











IN MEMORIAM. 
The Right Redd. George Augustus Selwyn, 2.4, 


First Bishop of New Zealand, 1841 to 1867, afterwards Bishop of 
Lichfield. 


Born, 1809. Drep, Aprit 11, 1878. 


Lit hats all, as this funeral takes its way— 
Whate’er our church or sect, — 
To him that’s borne unto his rest to-da 
Each breath a Bishop, every inch a 


Few are the Pauls we breed in these soft times ; 
To live the fife oh evel a and of toil 
change of climes— 


Face d ways, 
Fe oa eee baldier's march and wsoll 


Though pany | a Christian soldier, now as then, 
Has his Os dag oe air, 


1 the ln alles ere 
ny oe Oy 


And yet that warfare finds its host enrolled, 
wen? the more Ly but he whom we deplore 
as of more genial, if not grander, mo 
Who in that fight had showed as many more, 


But in his own fight with wild life, wild men, 
, 00d al lone of his decorons kind; 
hristian athlete, with strong en, 
Muscles of steal, a foot evift sa the wind, 


j play broad-chested fram 
Tare. ry cn rudder, fusy erm on on, " 

avd clear as clarion came, 
Seeman Wa iia teed acel exa c'eheen, 


And with that strength of frame like strength of will ; 
A purpose clear as was his steel 


e; 
—— his end to see distin: ill sa 
pluck to do whate’er S oa to try. 
So he sailed forth across Australian 
To where the savage Maori held oe own, 


Bark-robed, tat , close vee ill at ease, 
The white man’s strength, still growing, not yet grown, 


ay i -daaiinnd to ose with Maori pride, 
h, as hi ewes rendy to urbe, 


roug 
The aon of Tribe or Chi 
Nor heed how with his pre-e 


And there the B between ow 
Of Clans and Chi: oe atin alk 
Holding the Christian banner 


’Bove smoke of strife, and Any of ier-eteiie blown ! 
Till Settler, od the Ohelatinn oo apart, 


h owned Christian zeal, 
And Christian singl of eye and heart, 
Wherewith the strove for 8 weal. 
Until his way was clear, free 
this wide wild i Vishopte to range ne reat will, 
To swim the iy AN 
And set to labouring work his BS rtreneth and skill, 


i} sovagyp were weaned from savag 
owned a faith ne’er nH till then: 
jad he nen aad e wilderness, 
Fruit of the of love, goodwill to men. 
At length hie Soe 


The brave, cco Biko rete his k porte ¢ done, 


ee aakaes 
© his Fes Whew ik no more. 


But set to other toils his heart and hand, 
Less easy to ad , less large in light ; 

But, whatsoe’er hi work, twas work to stand, 
For twas work done as in his Master’s sight. 


At length from work he rests, and to the bier 

His good deeds follow him, and good men’s love ; 
And one true Bishop less we reckon here. 

And one good angel more they count above. 


_ 





Some more ‘‘ Proverbial Philosophy” on the Eastern 
Question. 
(With Mr. Punch’s thanks to Sir W. Lawson for for his excellent version of an 
Ola Proverb—“ Give Russia an inch, and she'll take the Dardan-elles,’’) 


Apvice to England :— 

. Take care of the duties, and the interests will take care of them- 
se. ves.’ 

Advice to Austria :— 

** An ounce of honesty is worth a pound of diplomacy.” 

And, lastly, a word of warning to certain writers and corre- 
spondents ot certain newspapers :— 

“One seribbler can im oo a nation to war, but it takes twenty 
Statesmen to make it thi 





The New Peer. 
Baron Norton, 
Tur new Peer will reverse the numerical rule, 
Which arithmetic used to be taught on, 
‘“* Ten-fold you add force,” said the Master at school, 
‘* When you to the right add a meen on,” 





The Polytechnic Re-Peppered.. 
Goop ne = fox oll clogs, Heese fe, someeees fe Se Dees of his 
Polytechaie Le limelight 0 is aemigoment of some 
U m 


ting Peg bay bfier tha al VE kcnellons of Preven! 





MAXIM FOR THE KONTH. 


“* 81 vis pacem, para bellum.”—To ensure a fine day, take your 
umbrella. 





Owe Centary Ervecr or aw Aworo-Rosstaw Wan.—Private- 





tears in England. 






















































































[Aram 27, 1878, 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





























———$_— 


+ 
Du Noni 

















DOLLY TAKING HER DEGREES 


“* My Doti'’s Composition |!" 


“ My Dow's Woop!” 


' y ye 


roy 


wry IF 


fice 


(OF COMPARISON). 


** My Doww’s Wax///” 





THE BOAT-RACE. 
(A Retrospect.) 


How do the ’Varsities come to the Race P— 

All a-rowing, and knowing their pluck “+ are showing, 
And blowing, and going the ofa 

With the ending depending on strong arms extending, 
And bending oars ing the waves in the o 

With a spurting, exerting their muscles, and hurting 
Their hearts, say the Doctors (but that’s a rare case), 

With too much book-making, and arms next day aching— 
And that’s how the Varsities come to the Race! 


How do the Ladies come down to the Race ?— 
With a rustle and bustle, and zest for the tussle, 
And a hustle and jostle, and tearing of lace. 
‘ bp) gushing and blushing, | ~ pm feet rashing, 
DB ing and crushing to get a place 
With a petting, and getting the dei in the ‘betting, 


And pang their fretting be seen in See te: 
itha ‘swarming so charming, in uso charming. 
And that © how hs Enlipeeat ieont 
How do the Gentlemen come to the Race P— 
With a walking and talking, and pleasant ‘“ dear ”-stalking ; 
Uneorking and for out “* pegs ” from a case. 
With a smoking and joking, Pane badinage- 
Invoking the Stro PIL Ly pa 
With a » 2 lenghing, een ee ay ano, 
— hn h ke — la eve wid _ 
n urraying, an tet en paying— 
And that’s how sana sete pey 
How do the eaqehe end Cade come to the Rese 5 
With a cheering and and jeering ; 
dear ”-ing aon ins 1 Se 
ith a pouting, end the air a with their howling, 
And prowling an Anat sy and grin and grimace, 





With a swearing end tearing, and blue <0 ay wearing, 
And a daring uncaring what things they abase— 

Anda reeling, and teeling for fighting, and stealing— 
And that’s how the Roughs and Cads come to the Race! 








THE WISE MEN OF THE EAST. 


Tue Common Council having chosen Mr. Caanzery, M.P., 
succeed Sir Tuomas Cuampens as Common Sergeant, it seems a sity 
that a body which so admirably discharges its elective —— 
should not be allowed to fill up other important public 
Judging by analogy of the recent election, we might con 
look forward to such admirable and original appointments as— 

For Archbishop of Canterbury—Mr. Srurcron. 

For Archbishop of York—Mr. Tooru. 

For Lord Chiet Justice of England—Dr. Kenzaty. 

For Commander-in-Chief—Mr. Hotms, M.P. for Hackney, with 
o honorary rank of a Sub-Lieutenant of Militia, 

For Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland—Lord Baown anp OgaNnMORE. 

For Ambassador to France—Sir H. D. Wotrr. 

For Ambassador to Kussia—Sir Ropert Pee. 

For Ambassador to Germany—Lord Ropert Montaev. 

For Governor of the Bank of England—Mr. ALBert Grant. 
7 for First Lord of the Treasury—the Right Hon. the Lozp 

Yor. 


a 








On” Stanley! 
Lorp Rosert, who ’s one of the bellicose batch, 
Thinks the late Denny “ scratching” a “ happy dispatch ; 


But Punch, in a race in which gumption were rider, 
Would back *gainst Lord Bozsy the Derby outsider. 





AS LEADER OF A PARTY THAT WON'T BE LED. 


Anrzopy, M.P., who likes to take it, vice Isaac Burr, Q.C., M.P., 
butted out. 
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“THE EASTER EGG!” 


*WHAT’S TO COME OUT OF IT? 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Polly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Morse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 





ft 


a 
¥ Gove 






















Shamdross, d&c., dc. 
Carrer XIV.— Ventosus.” 
WEETIE rose at his approach. 


direction. 


discovered his mistake. 


frame, as, impelled by an irresisti 
while Sraapmore, reeling from the hereulean effort, fell backwards on 
the floor. Then, with a loud re like 

last hidden strings and buckles, by w 
till now,.exercised so powerful a con 


The five servants, with the candles, stood around. 

** Pardon, Messieurs!” said Staapm 
mad, humour was swollen out, black, and 
played round his parched and fevered li 
energy to the opposite wall, he turned 


and every vein of his fierce, 
g, while a sneering smile 
en pointing with frenzied 
Bwexrie’s attention in that 


** Regardez-ld !" he hissed, in a low, hoarse, rauque tone. 

The ruse, though only momentary, sueceeded. ste looked in the 
direction indicated, for he had no 
whom he had, hitherto, deemed his 


in turning his back on one 
In less than a minute he 
shot upwards through his 
force, he flew forward several yards, 


that of a masked battery, the 
he was bound, and which had 
over his actions, yielded, and 
snapped asunder, like the breaking purse- 
strings of an over-taxed householder, under 
this tremendous strain. 

As the well disciplined servants lifted 
SrraPmoneE to his feet, they silently re- 
marked that he was double the man he had 


SweEerre approached him. Even then, 
at that supreme moment, he would have 
an meaee, and would have 

formes . But it was not to be. 
PMORE bowed with careless courtesy ; 
: as Messieurs, you are my witnesses that 
But, ere he could utter another word, 
Sweetie’s right hand had darted forth, 
with a Titan-like force that would have 
burst the bonds that — the treasure- 
bag of the fabled (Kolus himself, and, with 
the unerring aim of a practical sportsman, 
—to whom a bull’s-eye in a shop window 
had been mere child’s play from his earliest 
youth, and who, when in the country, could 
with ease bring down a brace of birds that 
he had only once seen in Bond Street,—his 
blow went, Oe a lightning flash, straight 


un peu dessous le dernier bouton of Straapmors’s embroider %d gilet du soir, and, on the instant, the mighty Cherub bent, like a man on 


whom bankruptcy has fallen unexpectedly, succumbing, of sheer and sharp necessity, beneath 


winding-up act. 


With a wild-beast howl of stifled rage, the giant frame collapsed in silent agony. 


broad man became feeble, and 


bby, as the helpless sail, in 


the sudden overpowering force of the 


ecalm that succeeds the fierce tempest. His face was 


irew himeelf up. Then, he 


strong, 
deadly pale, his voice was hoarse, and gasping, like that of a drowning man, as he muttered to wy ** Viore n’est pas reapirer, 


cest amr.” He slowly 


ed the staircase, and, leaning over the balustrade, with one great effort, 


stood erect, as jhe said, calmly and coldly, ‘*‘ We will meet.” 


** Where? 


The word came from Sweette’s throat, and the voice sounded like a weird imitation of his own by some derisive, mocking, 
who had chosen to represent him as peaking from out of the depths of the deepest wine vault beneath the marble basement 
The servants regarded one another in a half frightened, half curious manner, Th 
strange, any such thrilling scene, without having paid dearly for their presence, unless, 


ventriloquist, 


4 Am never, before this, witnessed any such 


eed, they had been admitted in obedience 


Christopher's Clump, in one of Old Brooas's 


of the ancient sporting fields, wh: 
to bis, ge af Ho F Bony side by 


the 
and single wicket, and, in the summer heat, had dived off the Barns on the Bridge, 


to some authoritative 
Sraapmore replied : : 
> pte) you will. In London. “A L’ Are de Marbre, prés des Jardins du Pare d’Hyde. Au coucher du soleil.” 
So they parted. 
These two men, who had been boys together at Eton, who had rowed together from 
boats, up to Surly I » who had played together at ‘‘sixes” in the dear old “ Threepenny’ 
had sat yin 0 antne ookoct, one on the edge of the Fifth Form, the other, close 
side, ree Sy S eae meee 08 Sep Bed, 
e 


1 below. 
Wasreptr™ then, and Prvro Peeze was ‘‘ Paeze Mason,” but even then he had the sobri- 


and swum ony ot hing in 
RAPMORE ‘hen hi “ BUKLYN DE 
quet of “ Swaette,”* these two were now to meet in deadly conflict. And for what’ For whom? Could they have foreseen 


* Editor (to the talented Authoress).—We wouldn't for the world any such place as Christopher's 
that you ure in ignorance of any subject whatever that you once os Ape yer ore prod Barocas ; 


make so entirely your own; 


im your meng = 4 Zin?” We } act gab have ventured upon the, ar (or “ shooting pe 
ini Sarlve, 4 an tenian, - 
casting his eye over your proofs, has hinted 


pening to be in our room, | sixthly, that ‘Ti 


first, there never was built on any bridge, but 


Cl ; secondly, no boat-builder at Eton was 
thirdly, that is no Surly Island; fourthly, that 
of your names and locali- there is no puch gamo as *Otxep ;” » no corner in the playing 


fields "’) ae “ 


aad ev, hat re ro 
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“AUT CASAR 


Architect, *‘ Waat AsPpgcr WouLp rou Lizz, Mr. Smirugrs!?” (ho is about to build a house.) 


Mr. Smithers. ‘‘ Has Muooirs"”—(a@ rival Tradesman)—“‘ oor a Hasrzcr ! 


GOOD DE4L BIGGER THAN ‘1s 11” 


AUT NULLUS.” 


‘CaU8SE—MIND YER, I SHOULD LIKE MINE MADE A 

















this end to their bright lives, would they not have altered their own 
destinies’ If the Future gives no hope, and the Past no promise, 
then ae years go on, and the recurring day of birth comes round w:th 
a new number upon the roulette board of Life, shall we not make 
ourselves a Present, when the hands of all our friends are held back 
from us? At least we can gratify our own inclination—for this 
power alone has been left on earth to men. 


Cuarrer XV.—“ La Route la plus courte et au meilleur marché !” 


Iw the morning they crossed, intent upon their deadly work. They 
were in the same boat, these two men. Lord Nurriwmorg, having 


diplomatic business in London, was also on » accompanied by 
y i} eee 

a was en i of that cri 
laden vessel. Nothing was heard save the shrill, cruel, ised 


seream ‘of the pent-up steam, the doll, spirit-quelling thud of 


, the fierce 


) , as 
other novels cal eens; | Sul 2 > See, yee at 


* Surly,” as well known as Windsor; that, as to fifthly. probably have 
an i A ey «ei called a Bix 
“ Fives,” 


for which pone yy call te the plasina ‘elds and that, on the whole, 
wv is no in playing : on 

ay my Fear B than Sst tee subtis 

more “up” in your subj are 

will future know how to appreciate dy ty 4th. 4 

oa eens et ont which are the special features of your 
btedly powerful and decidedly clever romances. 


birds whirled around with pitiless screech, and nought was heard 
on the deck, save the groans of those who lay = prostrate, and 
helpless, as after some great carnage on a field of attle; while, from 
stem to stern, echoed the faint, ogres a heart-rending ap for 
the co steward’s aid, just as the lambs that have strayed on the 
road would bleat for their dam, or as the infant, abandoned by its 
inhuman nurse, would cry aloud, with all the vigour of a cradled 
Bacchus, beseeching for its absent bottle. 

Once only, Lady Reovta Bappvuy, with that love of human con- 
quest which was inborn in her, a of her very nature, attempted 
to speak to—and with her to speak to was to fascinate—the man at 
the wheel. But he would not turn aside to meet the glance of the 
enchantress, the fire of whose eyes was only momentarily dimmed, 
not quenched; but, resolutely keeping his look-out on the grey 

peless o in the distance, he murmured to himself, ‘‘ Here 
stands a post.” Then she staggered back, now clutching at the 
Captain, now atthe Steward, now tripping over the legs of one pros- 
trate passenger, now treading on the toes of another, until, hopeless 
and helpless, she was conducted to Lord Nurriwmone’s private cabin 


by the second mate—for in that supreme hour she w have clung 
even to the black and my A or support. 

_ And the two men, once brothers, now deadly f sat on ite 
sides of the deck. Sraapmore, with a feeling akin to ying 


hatred in the region of his heart, and an increasing longing for thig 


Authoress (to Editor).—Sir—If your well-informed “friend” likes to 
continue this romance himself, let him do so. It would be beneath me to 
point out to you or your friend, or both, that a Romance is not mere i 
matter-of-fact record. If so, there can be no more trustworthy historians 
than Sir Waurer Scort, Messrs. G. P. R. James, and Harrison Arns- 
wort. Vive la bagatelle! On prend le peuple par les oreilles, comme on 
Sait wn pot par les anses. Plutét mourir que de changer wn simple mot. My 
own imagination leaves still something to imagination of Le secret 
@’ ennuyer est celui de tout dire ; et les femmes sont toujour, 'rémes.—W . 

Editor (to the Public).—We feel bound to place our WemDEn’s corres - 
ence before our Whether the reply of the distinguished Aw 





(or the distinguished Authoress’s reply) is entirely conclusive, it is not for us 
to say. Of course Strapmore is a romance.—Ep. 
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ENTREE 


Le 








CONsSOMMY’ MEAN!” 


somuy/’” 


CONSO 


M 


. $0< 


Smart Boy. ‘* Hess we anv, Uncie! 





om 


A SON OF ADAM. 


Uncle, ‘‘1T MEANS ONE I8 NOT CBLIGED TO TAKE ANYTHING IF ONE DOESN'T L’ KE.” 
Smart Boy. ‘‘ Aw, WELL! LET US GO TO sOME CAFE WHERE ONE JS ‘OBLERGY DE Con- 


BuT WHAT pDoFs ‘ONG N'AY PAS OBLEBGY DE 








BULL-DOG AND BUDGET. 


Bupeet be blowed that touches me! 
y, baccy ’s taxed instead of tea! 
The Income-tax of tuppence more 
Won't werry much infect the pore. 
tm tuppence are, =e knows 
up, say, the donkey goes, 
The pp hmes Sens yer may ow. 
’Im as is hass enough to pay. 
And my own income ’s from a source 
Not no ways liable, in course, 
The tax as I objects to most 
The Dorg.tax, by a erty 1 
- a ex te 
Sistas treo bal Go cntce-and-ciix. 
The Bobbies 


My Bulldog, wot I kep tax-free, 
Seven-and-a-kick to pay for thee 

Will make thy keep too high a pike— 
Then must I part with thee, my Tike ’ 
Hang thee or drown, if I can’t sell, 

And bid thee, anyways, farewell ? 

But if the Peelers should forget, 

And for my Dog-tax I'm in debt 

Well, Lean cmt the Guv’ment’s claim, — 
So much in payment of the same, 

Witch none needs send without they 


ikes— 
In ‘* Conscience Money ” from Brit Sixes. 


A Pretty Pair. 


(United in their Entertainment, in their Names 
let them not be divided.) 


Lorp —— has the three merits of giving 
unquestionably good dinners, saying not 
very ings, ap ating really 
el. ver people. Asked the other day whether 
the head of his kitchen was he or she, he 
replied, ‘‘Oh, he, of course! I could not 
bear to break the association of Masculine 





Bo-Peep at Brighton. 


Tue Church Bo-peep 

Has lost some sheep, 
And fain again would find them. 
Let them 


They are off to Rome. 
Watch those they have left behind them! 











shore that had once 
fancy of these two 


while hoarse, 


desire to unburden his 


ted them with smiles. 


the cloistered monks 


icidal men ?—they seemed to pass between | tinted cheeks 


the finger of scorn at them as th 


dragged their weary way along, 
x cruel, whispers reached their 
like hissing taunts from mocking fiends, who murmur 
** Ain’t he neither ? ”—*‘ Don’t he look like a boiled ghost?”—| The hour has come! 
“* Wonder if his mother ’Il know him when he géts ’ome?”—‘‘ That | pronounced. At last! 
cove’s got the staggers! ”—‘‘ They ’ve had a 

ed mutton, my noble spo: 


ears, comi 


—Et aprés? 


torture to end; the other, with a sickening feeling of weariness, as | oiled the locks on their temples before retiring for the night ; the 
though there were no mere light, or joy, in the world, and a strong | artist-lighter of a i 
» te i Be Fe in one heart-rending, strangling, 
compaicing, effort that leave him well nigh lifeless. | by 
ere not these omens sufficient to warn them! No. They had | was slowly, but surely, streaking with her silver threads the ruddy 
gone too far to recede, and within two hours they stood on the very golden hair of the descendin Kpollo, and 
ut now—was it the | earth, and on a and the of a fi light, and of rose- 
putas tened shoulders, was being raised by 
two rows of fiends, who jeered them as they passed, who pointed the sorceresses at their wicked toilet-tables—those tables of rouge 
et noir—as the mists came up, and the vapours spread on the face 
ng | of this poor, lost, weary, whirling World, as if to hide its crimes 
ed audibly, | from the gaze of the mournfal, a 


becs of gas, wand in hand, proceeded in 


his work of marvellous illumination, with a ay unequalled even 
w 


of mediwval the gentle Luna 


e@ was creeping on the 


pi ing Moon. 
‘he doom these two men has to be 


nasty one!”—*‘’Ave| Ah, mes fréres, who shall read in the Book of Fate, and tell 
?”—** Oh, ain’t he been | us all? of us shall 


answer the vital question, ‘‘ What next?” 








RAPMORE strode on, , heedless ; and once more the (To be continued.) 

| cruel, lurid, light gleamed eyes, the darkness lowering more -_ 
and more heavily his pallid features, and men away 
from him, and Sweetie took no notice of his foe, yet Strictly in Tune, 
ashe passed the Lady Reovra, he felt he could have dashed her| Mx. Poncu, Sr, 
white pearl buttons down the vibrating throat that had twined itself, Tue Critics have been how Lord Beaconsrizip 
with its venom-darting tongue, between h and his friend, |—bless him!—came by his “ Diapason of our Policy! ” 
between his own existence and that of unconscious, weeping, hope- Those who are of the same are proud to think that 
ful, distant, Irrt Durra. So they passed on: until the evening, | his Lordship, with that fine feeli a ae which 
when the sun was sinking to its Hell metaphor ts very thing 





rest. 
, and received ; in many 
lost, 


a 
were discovered in 


m, feels that a Music- 
policy. 


to 
village | to describe a Music-Hall 


treshed ond 


Yours, very respectfully, 
Jiao, 
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COMING FROM THE DOGS. 
w Easter Monday a deputation waited 
0 upon the Right Hon. Mr. Toxy to 
complain of the increase of the 






Dep te. On the Right Hon. quadru- 
ped making his appearanee, he was re- 
octved with much barking and wagging 
of tails. 





Sir Fox Hovnp 
who introdueed the 
pop etatsass ose 

on 
behalf of his poorer 
brethren rather 
than for himself. 
The increased tax 


convenience. Fox- 


middle, and even the humbler, classes, and a slight increase in subscriptions 
would meet the additional impost. He was quite sure that in spite of the obser- 
vations of Mr. Cuartium, M.P., in another place, every M. F. H. would cheer- 
fully pay the additional half-crown. Fox-hunters were the last people in the 
world to claim an advantage for the rich over the poor. Their noble sport was 
a luxury—he might say an luxury—and as a luxury should be pai 
for. The matter was very different with the poorer classes, He thought that 
the CuanceLion of the Excuzquer had not extended his exemptions far — — 
(Much barking.) Having thus briefly opened the proceedings, he would allow 
some of the other members of the Deputation to give tongue for themselves. 
(Great tail-waggings.) 

Mr. Moreoret said that he —— agreed with the last speaker. Exemp- 
tions from the Tax had been granted to sheep-dogs and the guides of blind 
beggars. Well and good; but was this enough? (Growls.) No; certainly 
not. Take his own tase—a case that should receive the hearty sympathy of 
the Right Hon. quadruped he had the honour of addressing. He was an employé 
in the travelling Dramatic “= = y of Messrs. Coptine anv Sport, (Barks.) 
He had the honour of filling what | would perhaps allow him to call the 
leading part in the great world-drama of Punch and Judy— (Immense barking)— 
that drama which, perhaps, more than any other fulfilled Saaxsrzake’s grand 
conception of the function of the Stage—‘‘ to hold the mirror up to nature, to 
show Virtue her own feature, Scorn her own image, and the very age and 
body of the time its form and pressure.” The Managers of the Company to 
which he belonged, like all Managers who took a high view of their duties, were 
poor, and it seemed hard that they should be subject to the payment of this 
impost. He could personally testify to the invaluable lessons given to the 
British public by the performances in which he had taken and that at 
the age at which the mind is most susceptible of impressions. He had him- 
self, he hoped, given many tender shoote a twist the right way, and taught 
many young ideas to shoot straight. Under these circumstances he trusted they 
would not consider it presumptuous if he claimed to be considered as a public 
benefactor and instructor, and in that character maintained that he was entitled 
to exemption. (“* Bow, wow!” . , 

Mr. Poopix apologised for his French nationality, but said that he had been 
so long a resident in this country that he considered himself quite an English- 
man (“" Bow, wow !”") He too belonged to the theatrical profession, though not 
in the same elevated sphere of it as the who had just addressed them. 
His, he admitted, was a very humble walk of Drama. In fact, he belonged 
to the ground and lofty business. He was, in English, a sawdust Dog. 
It was his duty to jump through hoops, go up ladders, walk in grotesque 
costumes on his hind, or even fore, 1 drive a globe Fg incline by the 
shuffling of his feet, and so forth. exercises, humble as they might 
appear, and Se’ ys _ his 7 long years of = 3 
patience, and not a little suffering. is e was happy to say, 
were popular. But popalority did not always Sete veal. (“ Bow, wow ! ¥ 
His fioneger found it difficult to make both ends and he was, in his 
(Mr. Poop.e’s) opinion as deserving of consideration as the blindest of blind 
beggars. What, in fact, were poor Managers but blind beggars, if you come to 
that? (Much barking.) : : nae. 

Mr. But Doe said that he had joined the Deputation because, like his friend 
and protector (Mr. Jomw But), he loved fair play. (Loud barking.) He 
thought that the Tax would be pore come fhe poor, Man who loved his Dog. 
{ Prolmged periing.) Dees ene 4 - of the noee-toaeee oot 

ion of his leisure hours. His friends w were ves 
pan: dreds— nay, thousands—of other equally oe and useful quadrupeds 
(* Bow, wow /?") Surely, when Cartes de Visite, Christmas Cards. —, 

poor Man’s 


and Dinner Menus were free from duty, it was a shame to Tax the 
Dog! (Great wagging of tails.) 

Mr. Topy was sorry to sey that he feared it was too late to do anything in the 
matter this year, but that it was to be hoped that the views of the Deputation 


» much 
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would have weight next spring. He would say for him- 
self and his excellent friend, Mr. Punch (great barking), 
that the views which had been submitted to him by the 
Deputation appeared to be very fair and reasonable. 
The poor Man's Dog was often the poor Man’s best friend, 


and it was a shame to tax 


him, (Renewed barking.) 


Invidious remarks had been made about Dogs that were 
fed upon new milk and legs of mutton that should have 


gone to wives and children. 


All he could say was that 


that was not the Dogs’ fault, but their Masters’. 


The Deputation having thanked 


Mr. Topsy for his 


courtesy, retired, wagging their tails. 





THE TURKISH THERMOMETER. 
( Recent Readings at Constantinople.) 


~ | Borne Point, 120. 


100, 


70, 


10, 


Below Freezing, 30. 


10. 


Zero ° s 8 


Grand Banquet with the British 
Ambassadors. Turks prepared to 
march on St. Petersburg. 

Dinner with the English Consul- 
General. Turks drink the health 
of the Queen on their knees. 


. Entertainment on board the British 


Fleet. Turks receive ‘* Rule, 
Britannia” with enthusiastic 
applause. 

Lunch with the British Secretary of 
Legation. Turks prostrate them- 
selves at the name of Lord Sauis- 


BURY, 

Breakfast with an English attaché. 
Turks express satisfaction with 
the Leaders in the Morning Post 
and Advertiser, Pall Mall Ga- 


zette, and Daily Telegraph. 
0. Five o’clock tea with Me Lavane. 


Turks discuss the Eastern Ques- 
tion from a British point of view. 

Distribution of the contents of his 
cigar-case by a British T.G. of 
Tureophile tendencies. Turks 
talk of the Russians with the con- 
tempt they deserve. 

Excursion, in steam-launch, on the 
Golden Horn, with an English 
Admiral. Turks speak of the 
British Fleet with the respect it 
naturally inspires. 

Grand Breakfast with the Russian 
Grand Duke. Turks receive the 
name of the Czar with enthusi- 


asm. 

Grand Lunch with the Russian 
—— a insult the 

ritish Stan and express a 
wish to im Mr. Lavaun. 

Grand Dinner with the Russian 
Gefen - Constantinopl "eins 

efen ople 
the aggressive ambition of the 
English nation. 

Gran veneer with the Russian 
Grand Duke. Turks declare them- 
selves ready to march immedi- 
ately upon London and Calcutta. 








Verdict of the Lower Ten. 


Tuis ain’ta poor man’s Bud 
Who says ’tis, tells a cracker, 


Only twopence a pound 


money, 


on 
And fourpence a pound on ’bacca! 





“‘ri6nT” Not “ swEETNESS.” 
Perrrion to Mr. Bucnanay of the Author whose work 
the Critics won't notice :— 
‘* By Bt ode: wal BAeorov,” 


bridge 


Tae Darwinian THEeory Conreanicren (See the Cam- 
Y Crew). —‘* Natural selection,” resulting 


in the 


** survival of the Un-fittest.” 
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A LESSON IN SUBTRACTION. 
Awnt Bet and took fers, Tomy. Surrose THERE WERE THRES 
AppLts 68 788 Taste. Covip I take Away Onxz any LEAVE Taree ?”’ 
Tommy. “Oa, No, Auntis! Ce#RrAinLy Not!” 
Aunt Bella, “‘Axp way, Totity!” 
Tommy. ‘* BecAUs® IT WoULDN’T BE Po.iTE!” 











arrive at their 
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| BRAVO, TORO! 


| “Evrops, of course, now smiles upon us, cheers us on, and 
prepares, in our eyes, the laurel-wreath which is to reward our 
first successes. It would be more to the purpose if we were not 
left alone to vindicate treaties, and fight the battle of — 


Times. 
** Bravo, ee Pett ” Bo ‘vaped beg foreign chorus, 


ann grateful udits to Taurus. 
A ag os. tnd eck like fondled Cat, 
Mug jausive pat, 
fla e Teuton, 


of 
both ht would urge the generous brute on. 
oF ohad - fe pl 
two boobies 


ne’et at fisticuffs meet, 
Will cheer them on, There ’s bound to be some fun, 
And, probably, good ings ore al all ’s done. 


Ae i E a + champion ’ gainst Ts hares 7 ieee 
8s Europe's . 
Tis vat a to hear Lag of we 
Which, with her 

But ere you swallow 
sethere, 9 Ryo well to 


Poor jum admire 
Sco the fire ; 

. nt only pea her 

An moka of BULL's is} m a penny 






, like i 
x te “ye t —_ Mave 4 boat ‘ 
i 8 Oo please a n > 
0 aft would reap 
Whe A voy reap the fruit, th yee shirk ? 
m oa . dear Burt, Mist fight, 

See thet it is for honour, safety, 
For a fair place in Fame’s true y 
And not there deve shouts of “* oro!” 


THE NEW PEER. 
Mas. Matarno? ‘is jelad that hee! hin pe Noble- 


Bh 
wood ose Ay called ry pee ender 
the title of “ Bafon Orton. 





Toasr POR fhetarset Tastes, —Vested Interests. 

















in hand attached % a bell-p of an peipistestion. 
THE OPENING OF THE FRENCH EXHIBITION, |! continued my h. Itt weld hav bee The omni- 
bis moved om —with at any time 
7 sigs UH We rr t “is Bn Teomtaeh, I became ao we 
BA 4 Do momar eal What i¢ magnificent is sublime. ed ai @ way. 
as EE im lore it is magnificent and grand. = 4 umbrella accompanied mé. Ip nted m at the gate. | 
A whaeten mal Se - a. In in a weh— France! a ee admission. I a wretch in a 
ut on a goat, 0 BE I carried an umbrella. uniform. remonstrated in ve asked if 
Not a ser a but an um The sword is the weapon of the sol- Civilisation must show the ! fiiform had 
dier. brelia belongs, or should bel belong, to the ¢itizen. The | 2°, answer. An impatient oro ote were for entrance 
Man énnobles Thing. e Thing is t fore as grand as t the | behind me. I was the bar tot ion of 
Man. The um is the symbol of the citizen. Sublime thought! | Progress. Strange contradiction, aly pemeemeey They com- 
Truth — the Grand ogewatins the Mean. The | bined theirsous. They them A ger oe I passed in. 
citizen and Great, afe equally to be| My entrance was re indeseri enthusiasm by those 
ap danded. oelend ig ely me Ay who had been behind me. It grand, solemn, over- £- 
an omnibus, I sat near the door, my umbrella reposed |. | looked around. The Department attracted my atten- 
+t Mpa ore were other passengers. Mind, not men—but pas- tion. America is the Child of America is the e of 
sengers! A who pays six sous. All money is base. Liberty, of Equality, of Curious I approached. I was offered 
A sou is the a © beverage with a name of Meaning. It was called « 


baser still. Therefore gt were the 


Misérables ! ‘Wisdom and Power, the Stripes and 


a sombre 
money. One who Lag de pyre) ‘Corpse Reviver.” I raised the glass to my lips. I gave a toast— 


the Tricolor ; the Past, the 


I will tell you | why. | When we @ approached the, Exhibition 1 | Present, and the Future—in a word, France and the United States!” 
the’ condnctor to sto 


arrested. I put down the * P'Masrabie complained, 
dow. werable complain 

i Tp withered him with a scornful glance, and 

put my head out of the window. There wasa young citizen stand- 

ing in the road. dead the wtzen of Par but still a citizen. All 


citizens are Paris is the grandest of all 
citizens. W. See worlds— Paris and another. 
The oe wor! fe ener Tt is unworthy of further attention. 

I commenced a to this young citizen. I spoke of the 
marvels of Peace, of of Truth, of Civilisation, of the Sub- 
lime. The They said that they wished to 


ed tothe conductor. The 
an embodied check-striog, | 





! 
conductor appealed tome. I Tea 








VOL, LEXIV,. s 


I drank. 


(The rest of the MS. is illegible.) 





Sick Chancellors. 


Wira Diplomacy at wit’s end 
No wonder illness mingles : 

Here ’s Prince Goutscuakorr in fever, 
And Bismancx in the shingles. 


No wonder his blood tingles— 
Blowing up, or ow a coals— 
Till what to-day i is 6 meee 
To- morrow may be als. 
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VE three amet ated ee eneee 

‘UNtine we ten 
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Mary Jane (indignant). 


Warca [ CALL IT SHAMEFUL 0’ THEM PREFANE DARWiNITzs |! 
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MISAPPREHENSION. 


“Comm ALONG, "Liza. 


Don’t STAND LOOKING AT THAT—— 
I DON'T BELIRVE IT's A BIT 
[Dedicated to Hanging C Comanitioes 








tent guile, 


But be it puzzlement or 
That ness works the 


under mask of fran 


while, 
All hang upon his acts, and ask 
If he is equal to the task. 
The trains still thunder nearer, their 
hts flash 


Full on each other ; in one moment more 
They ’Il pet in in mutual wreck, their 
whirlin 
En Se a ghastly crash ! 
Gazers stand breathless, wondering ‘‘ Can 


man 
Manage the points? Or will he, if he 
can?” 


RATHER TOO BAD. 


Cana declines to take back her own clay 
in the shape of size. 


“Gray Suirtinos.—The chief feature to 
notice in the history of these goods is the utter 
collapse in the consumption of low, heavily- 
sized makes. Very low goods have me un- 
saleable even at a considerable reduction on the 
ragged sage a The change took place about 
the of the year, when there began to 
arrive free supplies of goods more doctored and 
filled than ever. These the Chinese refused to 
as ke gitimate.’’— Commercial R-port for 

‘ajeaty's Consul at Shanghai. 





876 of Her 





KEBLE (COLLEGE AND POET). 


Linx of and of Poet 
That rollegs § name of KeBir,— 
“ane cynics—and you know it— 
uns S nia which strength calls 


feeble. 
Gupetiing apt to breed impatience 
In peony Se spirite—they maintain— 
Both with College aspirations, 


And with Poet’ s sacred strain. 


Something flaccid, forced, foatestic, 
Something wemanish and weak, 
In the would-be ways monastic, 
In the thoughts om verses speak, 


The * plain living” scarce so plain is, 
The ** high Thigkion ” soarce 60 high, 
As the Council's ardent strain is, 
As the standards ‘raised imply. 


Chapel several shades too showy, 
all very much too fine ; 
Piety too o’er-blowy, 
Too much gush, and show, and shine. 


**Tn the ent men you ’re guising 
a Or tine — ype 
0 me by explainin 
Where that spirit fond a be. 


Is ’t the spirit that is striving, 
To lead back stray sheep to Rome / 

Is a the t still contriving 

by war at home ? 

Is nal the ot whose best wish is, 
Science sinfulness to show / 

Spirit set on loaves and fishes ? 
Spirit Broad, or High, or Low ? 


uke Her!” 

WORKING THE POINTS. 
SI@NALs uncertain, trains at utmost speed, Smart as h be, Can he work the te? 
Lines y , drivers a not too wary ! | What if ‘they stick, senate ehpean 1 po ere 
It needs a Pointsman of an iron breed strain ? 





What if the ptest pull prove all in vain ? 
What if the Pointsman, knowing all the line, 
Rather to instant risk incline 

Than distant danger, clear to his prevision ? 
oo a =e or will he, now prevent collision ? 

ed onlookers. And meanwhile 
The Pointomen’s face wears an obscure ex- 





pression, 
Some read it doubt, some coolest self-posses- 
sion. 








In our Church—is’t 
For each head we 


aise or pity ?— 
nd a cap ; 


To its cordials it will fit ye 


Spirits drawn from 


every tap. 


a what wonder Kentr’s issue 
Is something undefined, 
Neither tough old Oxford tissue, 


Nor daring 


mind : 


Half withdrawn in ways ascetic, 
Half with medern notions stirring ; 
Half athlete, Yay wsthetic— 


“ Neither fish 





, flesh, nor red-herring.” 
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“THE REJECTED.” 








tt has been done that 
paint can do,— 
And all been done in 
vain !— 
Here’s Mr. Bougtrt and 


his crew 
They ’ve brought it 


They ’ve brought it 
back again! - 


He turned his picture as he spake, 
Its oy | unto the wall ; 
He gave bie doleful head a shake, 
And eaid, ‘* She was too tall— 
Oh dear ! 
A precious sight too tall ! 


‘ The portraits to their owners go, 
The dealers skim the line ; 
That thing will stick by me, I know; 
She always will be mine— 
Oh dear ! 
She always will be mine! 


‘ When day is e and night is come, 
Ap are'laid to : 


] think of little folks ipoteies, 
That I have got + keep— 


Who would not wake oy weep?” 








A FELLOW FEELING. 


‘A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.”’ 
Scenze—Jingoland. 
Enter the Great Bouscr and the Great Ben, meeting. 
The Great Bounce AN effusion). Ah! Good day, m’ Lud! 


’Ope I see you pootty bobb Proud to make your acquaintance ! 
The Great Ben (with dipetiy). I have not the honour of yours, 


The Great Bounce, No? ££ n’ Lud! I’m the 
Great a I am, and a of your Ludship’s most enthoosiastic 


Or Great Ben Vdebnaty. paar the name sppesra 
rrea en 0Us ir, name aod 
The Great Bounce. Ah! 1 prosiasls ly— 
“ Your name epemne to be 
Familiar to 
I think Th i= heard it before ’’— 


If I may quote one of my own songs as 

Lud. Ha! ha! You Fietcuer, of whatsername—seen 
him mentioned in the D. 7. dozens of times—said about writing the 
songs of the people. J write the songs of the people, and sing ’em 
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too. You help make ‘their aa m’ Lad. 
ee that two great men like you and me pull so p 
together. 

The Crates (drily). I hope, Sir, that the People rightly 
appreciate and appraise our respective services. 
The ( Great Beunes. Oh, they do, m’ Lud; they do. I assure you 
that when m give a reglar round of cheers to my singing 
of my great Pariots W Song, ‘* Look out for the Lash of the 
Lion' s Tail,” they gyros tail to give a little one in for— 


“ Brave Beaxy who has bid it vit 
To scare the foes of the good old Flag!” 


The Great Ben, The compliment is as great as doubtless is the 


’ 


’Appy thing for the 
uffeckly 


vie Great Bounce. Mot a ‘aporth more than you deserve, m 


ie Great Ben, A tribute from Trat2x0s is tribute indeed. 
The Great Bownes, ry - ‘Tyr—, what's name? Think I 
hove seen it in the D. 7., but don’t quite recollect who the party 


"The Great Ben, A patriot lyrist, Sir, like yourself an a potent 
fatacnnn, though some persona, at first, were to pooh- pooh 


The Great Bounce. Oh, we b Date must expeet that sort of thing. 


The h-pooh’d you onee, 
The Greet Ben musa they 4 did, and now—— 


The Great Bounce, We'y | our ey ig eh, m’ Lud? 
GLADSTONE That his gang “ ot hit it, dear boy we say in the 
pence. Tie party Recredh m” plain as a six- 


The Great Ben ( ets Naviget ———. 

The Great Bounee. I say he ought to be into Colney 
Hatch, out of the way of mischief. But I think. 
have just about eettled him now, m’ Lud. 

The Great Ben (blandly interrogative). We? 

The Great Bounce. Yes, our ue a little different ; yours is 
prose, though topping of its | Mmipe, poetry, which of course 
fetches ’em smarter. But in paspene I flatter myself 
we are decidedly dittos. f yours the day, 
m’ Lud, was a tall fly and ag error, Couldn't * ave it up 
prettier myself. 

The Great Ben. You are too flattering ! 

att Great Bounce. Not a We know how ito fail Ian ‘em, 

d. Give’em plenty of Iden and and lots o’ hing. 
¥ was too damp for ’ em y 5 te wet blanket. Ma get 


tween us, we 


steam up with cold water, m 
The Great Ben. Or float an Yat ~ in the tideless shallows 
ef timid common sense. 
¢ Great Bounce. Ab! see, m’ Lad, 
Dpiede ef a feather. You iny , L invent Sgint 
a Bee a a metaphor fr tl 
reat Ben y a equently 
jlitates the deglutition ci 
Great Bounes ' y. jittie of Sex 
that, eh, m’ road gs Jous is 
Gr =— Criental B Bashaa in 
reat Ben y py 
"e though, like ‘ios halo Bs have a new | or, Dexsy, 
Great Bounce. done so well wii 
vea try at the Aad Well here’s | sw kad es Cave 
cop it!” That’s for Bruin! smeene Jpet that 
T guess Imperial Po y means much about the same. gland 
rst served, and the rest go snacks as the can. That’s the 
line, m’ Lad. Palaver about “right” is cosmopolitan rubbish 
and tata is just aus pretty for Cocktail fudge. Glad I 
-¥ =} ’ Lad. pat the pith of our cugrerention into 
anew dropped an and send Pndshi an awe ov 
The oo Ben (hastily). hanks ! : nd now, now, Bir, th , though 
our is vastly improving, as m 
The Great , -4-, Pri ht you are, m’ es as we drink to the 
Success of the Imperial Policy? You ou won't liquor? Well, then, 
here !—*‘ The British Lion, may his tail never unstiffen ! ”’ "Ta-ta, 
m’ Lad. (Exit, with a flourish. 
> The Great Bet (solus). The most srenhent travesty of a pictorial 
nin were edgeless compared wi 
sented by this swelling Ape. I feel as seals th eorclbor ttn coun jo 
y, re- 
[ Bait, thoughtfully. 


inn, who gazes on his own features hideously, yet 
flected in the distorting medium of a _rustie rustic mirror | 








BUTTER-MERCHANT AND M.P, 


Who should succeed Burr as Leader of the Home - Ralers? 
Breen, as representing not Burr, but Butter. 
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PUTTING TOO MUCH IN HIS PIPE. 
“The Estafette attributes Prince Bismancx’s late attack of ‘ shingles’ to 
neuralgia aggravated by excessive emoking.”’ 


ne Chancellor is in fact so 
saturated with ni 
that in Russia “ Bis- 
MARCK has come to mean 
Mt pK... least 
us hope Chan- 
cellor’s later excesses have 
been in smoking the pipe 
of peace and thes hie sees 
tice on that pipe won't end 
in smoke. 
———— 


Theft of Time. 
Orvewpers in as well as 


ot Parliament 
well be alarmed by the 
following notification 
touching 


“INDICTABLE OrrEeNnces. 
te fim 
re-assembling of Par- 
introduce a Bill 

a code of in- 


alt if. Avrourer Cn 


nave Bill, if permed, wil constitate Otetzaction to the patch 
of business in Hleces ef Commons en indictable offence? 





CHARITY UNDER THE ROSE. 


Merry Mr. Poncn, 

Very likely there are some few persons accustomed to ‘‘ do 
good by stealth,” and, should their bounty be made public, “* blash 
to find it fame.” Bat a philosopher can imagine another motive 
than modesty for concealment in the following— 


“Anonymous Muniricencs.—At the annual meeting of the subscribers 
to the Wolverhampton Orphan Asylum, held yesterday, the Chairman, 
Mr. W. H. Rocers, announced that a year since the last Easter meeting a 
sum of £4000 had been given to the institution, with a request that the name 
of the donor should net be made known. He also stated that, during the 
[erty Lins Lee cian kelinel abe Go senna oe tens manner, 
to do what he liked with the sum for the benefit of the institution.’ 


bog) eon ¢ Ap geome arpreg 
so, as I possibly might, 
hereafter, I should 
ble care to keep my donation 
are peculiar, consider 
I, rolling in wealth, were to 
as the abovementioned, | 
impugn my sanit 
airs. 


-list ; but when it amounts 
yp a is anonymous I take 
ve suggested—the fear 


and | that that one object was 


BRITANNIA VINDEX ! 
OR, “SAVE HER FROM HER FRIENDS.” 


Tue self-appointed Committee, organised for the pur of sup- 
Wee iee didi echel the tvenciinn certaices of pete 
1 q . g aspirations of nation- 
alities and reconstructing the ideal ay European stability,” 
met again yesterday. 
After A gw delay, occasioned by the announcement that the Trea- 
surer colt owe - with | Se funds of the gomety, the 
report was r the business o e meeting proceed with as 
usual, The first speaker was :— 
M. Jutes Bracavun, of Paris (philosopher list), M. B. 
said he was profoundly moved as he contem the latest attitude 
ed by the once perfidious Albion. There oo be no question 
Id and of Jouw Bui was 


Though that great -witted enthusiast 

Soh pres paltry Peg the future of his 
e e iw what 

inepisad bls berole attitude, (Cheers.) 


up s, the regeneration of 
A Wy tL rance, having recovered 
her “second wind” — 
young, Titanie, aad 
wrested i 


po 

élan from the 
grip of of England 
now defied the the might to-morrow 
surprise It did not a knowledge of 
Eastern ri y to out the knot of ques- 

tions La } could see. The idiot 
this assertion of | 

port of 
al d tl 

moment, and that 
9° x us Bi oye nations! 
. tran- | 

(Ch * emer filled ana her fature secured. 

ers. 

A Magyar, who refused to give his'name, was the next speaker. | 
He said he had not listened to what had fallen from his friend from 
Paris, and he did not suppose that anybody else had, either. | 
(Laughter.) But he was a plain-spoken man himself, and was glad | 
to put in a few words the obvious duty of England in the present | 
state of the political horizon. It was to give Hungary her pro- | 
gramme, That might involve a long and bloody war between the 
great Powers. (Cheers.) Russia was to be wiped out. (Laughter.) 
Turkey was to be - (Immense laughter.) They might 
laugh, but it was: while Germany and France were to anni- 
hilate each other. (*' Hear, hear!’’) As for Kagland, if she 
would ‘but commence the row, she might go to the bottom of 
the Red Sea, or anywhere else, to look after her own paltry 
interests, for all he cared. (Cheers.) And, lastly, Austria would 
be reorganised, with Germans and Slavs in their proper position | 
of inferiority, leaving the Magyar, the true type of coming civili- 
sation, leneng over Eastern Europe in his national boots and | 
peiecigies, ready for the next thing that turned up. (‘' Oh, oh /’’) 

M. Purtomacnos Mreatostomos (of;Thermopyi«) then rose. [le 
said he thought the meeting a to be sight of the 
one object which had inspired their organisation. Cheers.) | 
He was a Hellene of the Hellenes, and he had no hesitation in sayin 
the restoration of the political, social, an 
artistic supremacy of the Hellenic race, and the establishing of the | 
new Byzantine Empire, from the Adriatic to the Caspian. ( OA, 
oh!” and laughter.) He to embody that object in a reso- | 
lution which he would now put to the meeting. 

Pavpar Pasa, a Tar here rose, and was under- | 
stood to second the above; but on his offering further explanations | 
in bad French, by the aid of an interpreter, it transpired that he 


to 
ae a 
scendan ge her 


laced | merely wished to tender his services for the vacant Treasurership. 


an investment in 

t why my munificence 

If it were not, its publicity would 

would be a con- 

reason, Sir, as well as 

hear any trumpet sounded 
Smetrunevs. 


A 
i 


the favourable effect of a dose of calomel. 


written the above. I experience | of 





This having been instantly negatived without a division, 

MM. Pocxernor and HanKeyPanKeyscurr, two representatives 
of a Russian Nihilist Committee, simultaneously volunteered them- 
selves for the post. This offer gave rise to an animated discussion, 
which was cut short by oe of a couple of ey with | 
a Magistrate's warrant, amidst a good deal of laughter and some | 


confusion. 
The Russian delegates having been removed, the Hon, Jinco | 
BetLows moved the adjournment of the meeting. This having been | 
aes to, and it having intimated that at the next réunion the 
visability of further the prestige of the country by 
defying the Scandinavian powers, and submitting grounds for war 
with the United States, would be taken into consideration, and a vote 
want of confidence in the Chairman having been unanimously 
passed, the proceedings terminated. 
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DUE APPRECIATION OF ARTISTIC MERIT. 


“Tus Docror #AS BEEN, HARRY, AND BE SAYS TBERE’S NOTHING SERIOUS THE MATTER WITH COOK, BUT THAT &H® REQUIRES 
Port Wrixx. So I'M Gorse TO GIVE HER SOME OF THAT WE Got FoR Baby Last YEAR.” 





“Goop Heavens, Mary, DON'T GIVE BFR THAT/ 


ve ; «NO TREN GO ON witH THE 47, rou Kxow!” 


GIVE PER WHATEVER REMAINS OF THE 34 your Uncie, THE Dean, LEFT 








WISE AND FOOLISH VIRGINS. 


An, happy France! 
Grave E nglish, nilosophic Germans, sneer, 
At thee for shallow, frivolous, unwise, 
And sun themselves in one another’s eyes, 
For height and depth of mind, for vision clear. 


Here 's Germany, with searce the strength to stand 
Uader the loads of past and promised wars, 

Debts, quarrels, sociel feuds, religious j jars 
And drill, drill, drill, through her land’ 


And here is Eneland arming to the teeth, 

And to’War’s Maélstrém driftiog on and on— 
A War that she is of two minds upon ; 
Its cause a mist of wild words hid beneath. 


While France, her debts paid, nn | yah sears of fight, 


Her Parties muzzled, if not 
Her feuds io Church and State bid to be 7 
To her great Peace-Show doth the World invite— 


Ah! happy France! 





—I— 





Compensation. 
** What great effects from little causes spring!" 
Lorp Satissvry, accepting the F 


resign his Chairmanship of Quarter “Seesions { ior M 
Per contra. £RRY, the Foreign 


enabled to --#.. o hie o, Chairtaeseinad Quarter Sessions at stays 





Tae Liasriry or Marerep Mew.—To bear the Liabilities of 


Married Women. 


s breadth and length. 


 anpmeeger 





THE ROMANCE IN RUSSIA. 


Tue acquittal of Miss Vena Sassuttrcn of the attempt to kill 
General Taxzrorr, whom she undoubtedly shot, is nearly, bat not 
quite, a parallel case with that of the heroine immortalised, though 
anonymously, for a similar act, in a British Song of the Sea. Only 
she, when she “‘ called for sword and istol,”” which immediately 
obeyed her summons, appears to have shot the perfidious object of 
her indignation, Bruty Tartor, dead. Like our own ‘“‘ Capting ” in 
her case, the Russian Jary in ‘that of Miss Sassciircu, more for- 
tunate than CaanLorre Conpay— 


“ Werry much applauded her for wot she’d done.” 
Bat of coarse it was out of their power to pusmeste her to the First 


Lieutenancy of a Torpedo Boat, or any other mod ern analogue of 
that redoubtable bomb-ketceh, the “ gallant Thunder.” 





Adaptation of an Old-fashioned Grace. 
(Used by a weary “ Hanging" Committee.) 
Or subjects new, of subjects old— 
Of | va hot, of pictures cold— 


Of drawings tender, drawings rough— 
Of all, thank heaven, we’ve had enough! 





ON PUNCH'S CARTOON FOR APRIL 27TH. 


Son of. Erin, So that’s an “‘ Ayster” Egg, is it? Bedad, it’s not 


is a ** Pace” Egg, anyhow. 








One Busy Soverzten.—The Suita, we hear, puts off all business, 
declaring “‘ i/ est trop oceupé.” 
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FRANCE’S PEACEFUL “CHAMP DE MARS!” 


France. “ YOU’D MUCH BETTER DROP THOSE UGLY THINGS, AND COME AND SEE MY SHOW!” 
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Ss T RAPMOR BE! 
A ROMANCE 
WE E D E R. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, &e,, dc. 


va la belette!” 


Y the Arch of Marble 
stood SrraPmore, his 
no longer con- 

as in days of 

yore, when his high- 
est ambition had been 
“good form.” A 
tiger’s lust of blood 
urned in his 
lurid* eye, yet 

he calmly con- 
tinned his Spa- 
game of 





Carter XVI.—" V’lan! 


ha with pe 
the oqule Za. the air 


é DI FARINI, 
arene. 
or ayes 
have been Sr 
“oe Then, to 


‘i adver 


ae mi ” 
oil, foienee 


of ‘saute- 


all with a 
iency and @ 


Herne indif- 
nce'to success 
which won the 


epplause and ex- 
cited the enyy of 
his com 

** Dumeram- 
bo!” ex 
ps Mae re- 
an im- 


Feith hia 


oP tie, 


| 





AM 





| 











patient oath, as the jib-boom of the Admiralty clock marked seven, and Payro oven RELE 
ti 


on the groun 


There 1 was a silence for some minutes, only broken by the short, sharp 
man’s walnut, as he stood apart from the erowd, the one repr 
where Crime was ing in the shadows, and Merey cowered from wee 

Sweerte, with his fair, silken locks, smiled sadly, as a boy 
ling, on his homeward road. Had there been one thing im the pac 

reconciled Sweetie to the certain } peocentinnent of his impending fate, it would have 
that he was hearing ‘‘ Wiemma”’ for the last time. 

© prevent surprise, there were sixty’seconds,on the watch, and this duel to the death 
woah be but the af affair of a moment. 

The Marquis Zazetto pt Fartnr requested silence from all the spectators. 

weapons were loaded. 

Sir Jonw Lorenzo Tew apetested, that, where the hazard of the die "was concerned, 
there should be no loading. The matter was explained to him, and the ood-natured 
nepleman ded the point. He had tried to avert the Inevitable. He had failed. He 

aly wr t the affair would not be long, as he had for years made it a rule always to 
go e to tea, and he regretted to observe that he was already > = trifle over his usual hour. 

The sun was slowl 4 setting, as a cab at fall gallop crossed the park. ul 
man within waved his left hand, with a pen in it, vigorously. 


* Béitor to Authoress (by very special wire).—Talented Madame, as vou are evidently Soithing, mp 
now (and it's most exciting), couldn't you find some other epithet for the light in his eye except “‘lurid’ 
It’sa po Davee word, and we were immensely taken with it at first, but don’t you think it aide to) ust 
a wee li ait pal pall upon one, eh, by constant repetition? We only suggest. Answer we 
cam change ft in 9 ears 0 yes only say the word. We've an Epithetical Dictionary at 


ready. R.8. V 
rom Authors § yh Siijer —Trés bien, “ only suggest,” indeed! Suggest what? Rign, 
absolument r pa Redacteur, que vous bles de p pour rire! What word better than 
“lurid” ? Ti ‘ke « fa” ” My readers like “lurid,” I know several of my best friends who yy put 
Bo, book down Ge noel vi if I didn’t have “lurid” onge, at least, in Mgt three 
bien! “Lurid” pour jamais! Soyes suapendus Asp ~ J+ 
Slaueneire Epileptique! Alles toujours!—W. 


iends 


per same).— 


prenouile and 
Hi? winning Srka 





: is it?” asked one of the seconds, 
ind a voice, ‘+The ten 

“Enea It was the Left 

Mr  Geanaye I ReADANRITE, who, 

ving in haste “ignoble de Na- 

h innate that ser should only use thei 

EiSias ws ane over the aid shoulder 

‘o these, 8 they agreed. 

Once more the Mareula di Fanust re- 
qu 

Then the clear, rin 
quis di waaren © 

** Are you read 

The e answer, wien distinotly, was ' Yes,” 

**One!”’ 

oe Two! ” 

** Two and a half!” 

There was yet time. Oh, if they would 
but avail cleaned it! But in Srnar- 
MORE'S eyes gleamed a 

and he th mere 


** Two and tee ater 
Two and six-eig thet " 
Every nerve wes as Mar mis 
di Fann, mt, sheowing Be erchie 
for the leat time : 
«Three | boy i Pop!! Bano!!!" 
There was one great piercing ory, and 
when the smoke h pods y away, the Mar- 
uis ZAZELiO DI F aRwni appeared gracefully 
Cites tothe she spestatens trom the top of the 
of “Marble, having been blown up by 
for his interference, while Sweetie 
a x. og ae talons wane 
uards, on th as the 
sup blashin de at P the sight, J down 
by the sad th-Western , eager for 
c e of scene and climate 
And the world went on in its gi mad- 
ness, as, with a look of gs tred, 
eee , py: dy cab, ee h 
Ney ting for him at the corner. en 
he drove away, and the beat of the hoofs 
ter and pn as the horse, at 
ull trot, = the organ halte ae receded 
farther and farther And 
as they went on furiously oe —. — 
so every minute was the distance increasing 
between the man with the of Cain on 
his brow, and the dark, sad, wieked blot on 
this fair earth, where lay his friend, his 
brother, his victim ! 
Down the sheltered lane by the Park side 
hey Sesve wit with rapidly increasing speed. 
the that crowns the 
summit of the fa famous hill, where, in ancient 
days, the; free’ ry. compelled a soity 
to sign the Charta of that glorious 
Constitution which has A ite name to 
this hill of Liberty, an arch, 
the stern Fang snoemed ” Bee, with 


tion of Fm ie a be 


ail’ away, he sped! Onward, on- 
wi 


Ke ch question tones of the Mar- 


savage light, 
nf vengeance. 


Caarren XVII, 
In the Hour of Vengeance, 


5 cimene their 
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he had been “‘ shot out of a + 
likely, as Rigsons o were But ail 
left him. hat was he, the Parro Prez 


. 
a 


the Sweerre of the White Guards, to them ? 
business of theirs. To inter him would have been 


for which they were not 
Some idlers, look- 
ing out of their win- 
dows later on, saw 
LR - buried ~ 
t near the 
Park ralings. 3 — 
was betier than 
- —— 2 One 
stranger passer- | 
by, Ry than the | | 
rest, put a stone at | | 
his head. This fi- | 
nished him. 
It was the last re- | | 
cord of the dashing, | | 
9 h gottens, 
im who 
en popular 
with all her beloved - | | 
everybody, /’ami des 
Semmes, the idol of | 
fair women, the pet | 
of Society, le bien- | 
aimé, Prxto Perze, | 
for a brief period | 
Viscount Mazacor, | 
the Sweatre of the 
First White Guards. 
- > > 
| 


But the avenging 
Besom of Destiny | 
was sweeping on- 
ward 





s. 

on ae cab 
sud- | 

Tats tee so powerful 
a grip aid on the | 
rein, as brought the | 
driver and the horse | 
into sharp —. 
Whose long-forgot- | 
ten voice was w | 
pering to him, “C ast 
our eye over this | 

ere,” as she gave him 

a letter ? 

It was the Loo 
Loo. The letter was 
in Sweerre’s hand ; 
it was now in Ais— | 
Sraarmorr’s. Mer- 
ciless powers! it was 
the one that the Lady 
Reevta pre- 
tended to destroy. 

From end to end | 
he read it : his chest 
heaved, his eyes 
started from their 
sockets, his hair | 
turned grey, the | 
seams of his coat and | 



























REALLY A VERY LITTLE ADDITION TO THE TOO SCANTY AND BE-SPANGLED CosTUMES 


yr added, PA x this pnw |b rode furiously towards Lord Nurrrrmone’s. He had learnt the 


rity. 4. now. Sweerre, his friend, had hated the woman he had loved, 
z, heir to pet Mazacor, ms he had killed him for this/ And she—Rzevuta Sasouw—che 
ow It was no | io ee % See See him. A secret, which the Loo-Loo, 


Ss | Gipsy, knew already! And he would know it soon! 

“ite atom of a bsaxsbadecontoenieans and leaving it to 
era 00 _ browse at will, he 
hat over 
ee Pee eyes, and sud- 
—_ A yn 

ae ae 
nothing since h a had 










passionate d i 
nation, that he 
ressed his dr 

























was in 

shop kept by a small 

‘ > over o - 
oor appear e 

words, “Repairs 

executed with ra 


the nimble fingers of 
the man on the shop- 
beard sewn on 
buckles and fasten- 
ings, wherever 
SrraPmore’s__ stern 
will demanded them, 
and once again the 
of his former 
» braced up to 
the occasion, 


ml utmost tension, 
he stood before the 













“HARLEQUIN SPRING FASHIONS.” 


Mr. Punch GAS NOTICED 80 OFTEN LATELT. 











mn ee that now. She ame ¥ pies sto There was no ray of pity in his eye: 
oo : in his _ 


moRE’sS house he 


there was no 


and see her as she know | abatement of the thirst for vengeance in 


how you have been d, wretch, areugle, fot, dolt, | In obedience to his ons, the door was flang 
manchon, duffer onmer gusen que one Ee . Quick as tho t, he dashed aside the butler ler and the footmen, 
But he heeded her not. With despairing the | who would have hie entrance, and hurled them through the 


13 


he 
pargenpett Py oy lare, to stone wall nto the adjoining houses. 

the harness,| Then he rushed u ag oy ey turning the jewelled handle of the 
his passion, ' boudoir, stood before the y Reevia Bappen. 
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PAUCA VERBA. 


Robinson (after a long Whist-Bout at the Club), “It’s awruLtty LATE, 
Brown. WaaT WILL You say TO youR Wirz!” 

Brown (in a whisper), “Og, I sman’T sA¥Y MUCH, You KNow—‘Goop 
Morninec, DEAR,’ OR SOMETHING 0’ THAT SORT, SuE'LL Say THE Rest!!!” 


Was it indeed she? Was this strange, weird, pale, sallow, and shrunken 
figure, with jaws as hollow as the heart that had been wearing a mask in 
these marble halls—was this creature, with short stubbly hair, this toothless 
hag, the voluptuous Cleopatra-like Circe, the sensuous sorceress, who had 
enthralled him, and made him the lost fiend he was? 

In the glare of the light, her soft ~~ eyes only saw the pale bronze 
face, and the merciless menace of the dark, gleaming, veiled, passionless glance 
of him, whose love had been Hanwellian in its insanity, and whose sovenge 
would be as pitiless as the boot-rack of the Inquisition, or the torture of the 
Italian Grinders on organs more sensitive than their own barbarous inventions. 
. a eenes ” shrieked the eeeaeeaeaN, beg ge pe ne eee at 

er side, with fragrant unguents, and a perfect wealth an ory of forged, 
false, golden hair. ‘‘ Turni Tupmum!” she screamed, in le low Thee 
dialect. “* Turni Tupmum ! Turni tupi tellyer !” 

_Reevta Bappuw was paralysed. She could not utter a cry, she could not 
faint ; her colour had gone. Ah, if she could have dyed, there and then! 

Epicurean as she she could have called out in her dread, but that a 
choking sensation was at throat, and Rzevra Bappun sank back trembling, 
shivering, shrinking, shrieking in terror, and shuddering, as thoigh from the 
fury of this whirlwind of dust which she herself had been the first to raise. In 
his great agony of fooled, cheated, double-villain-dyed passion, he felt that his 
brutal thirst for vengeance must burst forth in one great unrestrained, uncurbed, 
overpowering riot, of mad, cankerous, pitiless, unflinching hate ! 

** Faithless, toothless, truthless traitress!” he cried. And the old crone 
chuekled in horrid remorseless glee. 

Then his laugh rang out in terrible mirth. He cared no more now for 
figure, form, or buckles, nor for all the restraints he had put upon himself til! 
} og on Pn - chest ae & like an agg: wy bene Eton, - he hurled 

é€ poma bandolinata, rouge-box, the eyebrows, the ite-pots 
and brushes, through the stained glass window ; then into the fire Re dadued 
the pL poweer, which went off with a puff, shaking the walls to the foundation, 
Ww i relentless force, he tore her f hair to shreds, broke her 
enamelled shivered into a atoms the diamond tooth-combs 
which she had used for her false teeth, and then, with unabated fury, he 
leapt at her with the bound of a Spring chicken. 





“TI... dye!” she shrieked. 

“You do—and you shall!” he cried with his horrid, 
demoniac laughter; while the Gipsy, from behind the 
bed-curtains, ed aloud, in her Tzlang dialect, 
** Ttterard ! "aint gotno phrenz !” 

Escaping for a moment Sraapmors, she threw 
ay wae, Oe window. 4 crushed and phapeiess, but 

a , breathing, mass, she nst 
the sill—half out, half within. He had not nae 
pared for this attempt. Seizing a cudgel, and holding 
it in both arms, ey - yd the side of the win- 
dow sharply, sang a few a wild, vindictive air, 
repeated bay agen bey ba the meget yn though 
sharpening weapon for vengeance, and then aimed, 
with it, at her head. Adroitly, and with the cunning of a 
serpent, she foiled him time he tried to hit her, 
so quickly moving her head, that the stick descended 
with a heavy thud on the window-sill. Then Sracr- 
MORE pa for a second in his work, and in a harsh, 
raugue cruel voice, cried, ‘‘ You thought to make me 
rue! You shall rue, too oh rue too too! rue too too! ! ” 
stick descended, and once more she 

) had gathered in front: he 
waited for the blow of his revenge to fall in the sight of 
the assembled multitude. Suddenly, a man below gave 
the alarm by beating adrum, and blowing on some reed- 


pipes. 

Then with one last look at that helpless, nerveless 
form, a ee Oe » turned into the next 
street, and fled. He was hotly pursued. His bulk and 
nam | —_ against him. His agile slimness had gone. 

D ‘a 

Into a house, up the stairs, on to the roof, thence he 
would seek safety in flight. ‘‘ Alas!” he murmured 
hoarsely, “I cannot fly.” 

** Like a bird,” whispered a low voice in his ear, It 
was Tiprrt Wrircnegera, the Gipsy. ‘‘ Come!” 

He followed her, quite like an ordinary being, as « 
man follows a who goes first, for he was broken in 
heart and spirit. She took him to their caravan in a 
fair. The P; was in mourning for the recent loss 
of the Fat Man, Danizto Lamperto Szconpo. When 
be saw Srrapmorg, he said, * With a little more feeding, 
and no exercise, he "Il do, 

Then the once brilliant, light-hearted, trim Sraar- 
MORE @ ed the terms ; when the Proprietor had 
closed with this offer, he opened with a new programme. 

Trprrt Witcueeta made him signa paper, bequeathing 
all he had to the Loo-Loo, her daughter. He did it with- 
out a pang, for he knew the end was near, and that 
his Order was barred against him for ever. 

_ It mattered little to Srnarmone when the Proprietor 
informed him that not even his Order could be admitted, 
the business being so good. He had no wish to see any- 


one again. 
(To be continued.) 








JUSTICE TO SCOTLAND. 


Canny Ponca, 
_ | A CORRECT tion of the Scottish character 
is evinced by an English morning paper in the statement 
following anent :— 


“Tus Late Sie W. Stimtino-Maxwett.—In addition t& 
the provisions made in the English settlement, we understand 
that Sir Witi1aM Stintino-Maxwewt has, by bis Seotch dis 
position, bequeathed £100 to each of his six executors.”’ 


Then follows a list of handsome legacies, which the 
testator also left “by his Scotch disposition,” to rela 
tions and dante. It used to be considered unco 
facetious to be the Scotch disposition as peculiar! y 
parsimonious. But the better joke is the true one, lik: 
the above, which, on the contrary, implies generosity to 
be the special characteristic of the h disposition. 
I am, Sir, your constant subscriber, 
Aberdeen, Anprew Av Lpso. 


P.8.—I enclose my card, in order that you may be 
enabled to forward me remuneration. 





Morro ror THe Tamwortn Exrcrons (according to 





Mr. Hawsvury).—Beer and for Beer. 
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ON THE BEST AUTHORITY. 





Me. Hawnvay, ex-Member for Tamworth, accounting for the 
large majority which lately retarned Mr. Haman Bass for that 
borough, declares that beer was at the bottom of it, and that had a 
donkey been started with the name of Allsop or Basa animal 
would have been triamphantly elected. Now Hanbury isa brewer's 
name as well as Bass or Allsop, and Mr. Hansvary, who lately sat 
for Tamworth, ought to know. 





THE REV. SARTOR RESARTUS. 


Powcm has had sent to him the prospectus of a firm of Clerical 
tailors—if they ought not rather to be called Clerical milliners— 
Ny Aad TE A ah erlemaaanaan 
in the -¢ 
Worrn makes the woman in Paris, but we doubt if Paris can 
boast a Clerical milliner who could stand ay See i nD 
firm. Talk of v ta! Why, here we have eleyen kinds of 
lices alone :—the Poeket : C. $ 
Slightly-Gathered 5 ; the -Fitting Button-Neck Sur- 
plice ; the Short Cotta oe the now shige Sar- 
ice ; the Improved Cire rplice, with sleeves; the Circular 
carples, without sleeves ; the Transparent Cotta; the Alb Surplice ; 


* Last stage of all, 
That ends this strange eventful history,” 


“The Plain Fitting Surplice, sitting perfectly smooth round the 
neck and shoulders ; and so made that it will not fall away in front 
to show the trousers.” 

With all this millinery it is A, understand how painfully 
out of k g the distinctive masculine garment must be felt to be ; 
and how desirable it is that the trousers should be kept out of 


sight. 

We can imagine the delightful occupation of the ritualistic 
curate’s or incumbent's Ba. vy in perusing this icious cireular. 
Only the pleasure of a petite maitresse over the ,.or Myra’s 
Journal, can be comparable with it. And then, after the feverish 
pleasure of reading the programme, the rapturous delight of ex- 
amining the articles—and trying them on—and, finally, of appearing 
in them at a full service! 

For, besides the dozen varieties of surplice—all charmingly de- 
scribed, with such Mr | little touches as “ much im ed 
by the addition of lace ;” “ falling in gracefal folds to the bottom, 
and allowing free use of the hands ;” “ sitting low on the shoulders, 
and showing much of the cassock ; ” “‘ have a very nice oe ;” 
‘very mach worn in choirs with cassock ;” “‘ acknowl by all 
who have purchased them to be one of the greatest ts 
a long time been conferred on the and 
the service of the arch” —we ee oe and “ inen vest- 

veils "tas oo H » « hettas,” and 7 
Hats ;” a Woeweti, or Tippets,” and Gooch ont. ti cas- 
; “ oles,” “ 2 . “ : . 
Mairi. pubatetoss® and’ Behar, 


tals,” and “ Ansepenieeme 5 “ 
Dalmaticke, and Chasubles - in fact, a per ot embarras dis 1 ichesses 
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of Church dresses, decorations, and properties—the millinery 


ory Let a prakesbe chagees be suggested forthe Seer of 
ata pr chapter is or Chelsea ! 
oS is = ae of . Neg to shake oft torpor 
of age, an ano € , of i 
theif relation to the Church ;° paisting with his pen, 
r in the high and fegions of Bi Church 
ilitant ” on earth is y transfigu New 
Jerusalem of & ‘“‘ Church Millise®-ant,” in a Ha "s Heaven ; 


led angels in ‘‘ transparent Gyttas, much improved by the 





MUSIC IN THE MASKELYNE STYLE. 










Mr. aenoeres has po beng prefews ical whist- 
who L ‘ A Player 
d who te" @ has 
now w and ' musi- 
penton of Prythe, aad Zo0—tor Je tanical 
1 
artists are of each is, first 


: 
) 
d 


EB 
r 
& 


predicament of miserable Suited Wf oun per- 
trumpet to their lips s bosaes Win peodaced by pet bg - 
the are, 6 the bp y og: Ay hy- La ae 
Honse 


iy 
rf 


en in 
4 tation at Office, or in the 
Dat Fasteee reall tone bis eee and his 
ows own t w 
y fumoet wre, We are 


ly a8 pute as that of cornet-player,” whil 
ilk” colds, of eng of tha ether ills teal erdbuenet 


Like ALExanpeEn looking to conquer, Masxetyne 
the Great has ipiresdy conceived of forming 4 Mechanical 
Orchestra. 6 has even ) Morton, his courteous 

, informs us in his Fanfare mme), “upon other in- 


strumentalists.”” There is something awful in this quiet assumption 
of creative power. ‘‘ He hopes” (Mr. Morton says), ‘‘ some day to 
conduct a dozen mechanical musicians through selections of high- 
class music.” 

We are afraid that'this feat has been accomplished before, though 
the mechanical quality ot the musicians may not have been as 
triumphantly proclaimed. 

Some of our advanced physiologists have maintained that man is 
but an automaton. 

Mr. Masketyne seems bent on reaching the same result from the 

posite direction, and proving that automata may be made to do all 
that ean be done by even artistic man. 





A Contradiction. 


Tuese Lancashire Strikes 
Are the worst civil war, 
And the less that they loom, 

The larger they are! 





Superfiuous. 


Tue new regulations for the prevention of fire in theatres, just 
adopted by the Middlesex Magistrates, proses’, inter alia, that 
wet blankets shall be kept at the wings. Surely this is unnecessary, 
on first nights, at least, with so many wet blankets already in the 
Stalls appropriated to the Critics. 


SPOKEN AND WRITTEN. 


Mrs. MAtaprop writes to ask the pronunciation of “‘ Iowarrerr.” 
The General’s name, as spoken, is hardly distinguishable, we believe, 
from “‘ Ignite-chief,” and if Mré. M. should prefer to spell it as 
spoken, Punch sees no objection, bat would rather admire the new 
nomenclature as “* neat and appropriate.” 





Anuy Reserves.—What Jons Butt keéps to support the called- 
out men’s destitute wives and families. 





Jinao’s Recerpr.— How to n ake men Slaves— Drive them into the 
arms of Russia. 
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HANKEY PANKEY. 
FTER all the efforts to hand 


bed Be sina 


onster mansions might really have been 
“eo eee a Ete Dig, 


ratral tat the projet mage seas 
¢ ets fad gag As it. te 

is still the Mansions, in 
are of éplaten ak iis “tence, soncer, by car 
pry ee a pee ge atl nt t peels 
far been very much outrunning not only the 


we” be the — ‘. The a 

chitecture, at least, is avenged. Gases Anne’ 

sions” are not yet the immense opoured 
were, though there can be no doubt Ta an immense 
eyesore. 





7ARRY ON POLITICS, 
Wuat, Omartey, “8 Chummy, what cheer? Yes, I’m still on the 


1m ping no end of «hand, and shall write for the papers some 
Why not, ay dene boy? I’ assure ‘yer, at present, my style’s alj | laugh 


And‘ce, jon.to base tata Sot I drop yer these lines, per P.O. 


You know, as a Pal of the past, that Politics wasn’t my mark ; 
But, by Jingo, since Dizzy come in, they’ve bin gettin’ no end of a 


wads i that man, and no error. I hope he will go in and 


He knows all the ropes, end rans artful, and that is the ’oss for 
my tin. 


I once held that readin’ the papers was business for fogies and | Coun 


frumps,— 
Dry rot, which except the P’lice News, ’ad giy yer a dose of the 


dumps ; 
h mornin’, and often a haporth’o nights, 


Bat now L’ve ‘a pennorth 
For I er 5 eae re up that spicy, they touch up a feller to- 


We're in it, my boy, and no ’umbug; I mean me and you, and our 


For tics we A no Ic a species of up per-clane sae 
Leon GLAaDsToNE a At gush out noes flesh-and- 


But oat ao Fa eee after all, as has squared it for our little lot. 


we're the new ’Arry-stockracy! Not arf a dusty one, hay ? 
Ws a quite ‘emd-in-glove with the nobs on the leadin’ Fideam of the 


day 
Our manners they take for their model, our argyments too, they 
And our music-’all patriot war-songs is patternised even at Court! 





I tell we, ot pendnes, it’s proper ; I feels quite a swell, s’ help me 


I used to detest a big bloater, but now I am nuts on a Nob. 
And i aK ain ’t “a drorin’ the clarses together,” why, may I be 


yo | These * one ‘anu Rads never done it, for all they so hollered and 


Areal the Nobs’ notions and ours is a lot more alike than you ’d 


6 Tato omensnde tethe: it ’s mainly a matter of dress ; 
Their rule’s ‘ Number One and no Snivel,” they ’d not lay a cent on 


a 
Bat vie Ae ped last brad on a smart ’un, and wot ’s common-sense if 
hat ain’t? 


mate, 

Guess we ~ > fhe Bofties as Rushi R 
It's sey and swagger as does it; and as for the rot about 
bw "ao ip s buster, ond ealiip thet after the Sight.” 

t sperrit, tooned in that k 
like saloop, a& eee . 


ig sentiments suits to a yr, 
r 
r 7 ane ee or one my Ki 


one eh! - 
80 cae or my tad nck ons in i 


0 

You wieitorl a ” al TTR old 
's blue. 

our game at 8. oe shows wot swell 


their | Jest trot up and try ie my boy, is the tip of 
Yours nti 
RRY. 


tun gush ! 
‘as managed to 


They ’ve 





NOX ET PRATEREA? 


Tae new O in Couneil, enjoining ‘* of intone f in the 
scams i Committee of the Privy Connell mt hela. apparen ently pre- 
sented some difiselties to those members y who, 
not unreasonably, fail to realise the ors ilies Ay. fant bod ah, in 
the freer atmosphere of 1878, the practice common wi o Star 
- | Chamber in 16 Ta K Punch ‘is happy to come to their resoue with 
the following sug .- —_ 

Let every mem gestion on bein 

(1) Have both his town 


try mansion eyed by a 
and fitted iumediciely with 
outlets, and Venetian 


on the pe sacl, aes and go to a conversa- 


2 K his mind contin 
vom pao te solebrated Jedin 


pitched to 4 
ons fom provincial ine edian : 
advertise for a man to 


"G) y ee alphabet with the Lord President, and talk 


fequant use 9 use of cyte century oaths, 
rear or whish he 


wen, Keep an iron 


to him in it with em whenever he meets him out at dinner 
(6) open his holidays on Tower Hill, and cultivate a traitor’s ands 
(7) And last, hurry, in the dusk up blind alleys heavily qraned 
and disguised in a pantomime head, and dart out on occasional 
farers with a shout of ‘‘ Ha! a: @ time will come!” no as prada y 
to acquire a mastery over t whie 
those, who of course fase ‘best these latter days an 
indlapeneablo adjunct to the igh rye ancient Sige of Privy 





Llis Robur et Ais Duplex. 


~———, rey by Mr. Punch, her devoted admirer, to the accom- 
Authoress of * The’ Voyage of the Sunbeam.” 


Honace “* as triplez,”’ claimed for their trouble, 
as sea-goers, ry bed ~~ 
Now, hae seas fom Brassey bu 
In a Sunbeam who wil und the world 


‘* AMIDST THE UNTHANKFUL THANKFUL ONLY HE.” 


Ma. Urrnayx, for many years one of the Masters of the Queen's 
Bench, and well known and respected Oy meng oe commenter < the 
Northern Circuit has, we are to ——, “* by the 
failure of his health and reign his 

MTs de oy. cle that reigns him but 
let him be thankful that he has lived to resign it. 








VOL. LXXIV, 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. | 


[May 11, 1878 








IN THE AKT-LISTS. 


Sounp a charge for the encounter! Sound for R.A. and G.G. ! 
Sir Francis to the mélée / Sir Courts to saddle-tree ! 

To the lists, fair Queens of Beauty, to rain your influence down ; 
Blow your trumpets, my Art-Critics, and dealers deal the crown ! 


Month of aught but merry meetings, that usurp the name of May, 
Month of lilacs and light bonnets, and of Art’s great opening 


day: 
Of public views called “‘ private,” where everybody goes 
To see and be seen by ev’rybody, that anybody knows. 


\ 














Month that brings up country cousins, country roses, oh, so nice! 
Month of esthetics, hot and cold, ’twixt the entrées and the ice ; 
Month for discussing Mitiais and Lerenton and Burne Jonzs, 
And discoursing, o’er the menu, on treatments, tastes, and tones— 


Month of Art that is not Nature, and of Nature beyond Art, 
When the nightingales are singing, and the swallows flash and dart, 
When the chestnut’s milky blossoms rise from fans of freshest 


green, 
And the lilacs are in blossom, and e’en London leaves look clean ! 








**Contrived a Double Debt to Pay.”’ 


Tuer have lately opened in St. Paul's a triple Monument, of the 
Duke of Wevttnertor, of A. Srevens, its sculptor, and of British 
stupidity and Philistinism. And the third thing by commemo- 
rated is the biggest, though the other two are the greatest of English 
Generals, and one of the greatest of English Artists. 





MARE CLAUSUM. 


Ir is said the Russians propose to re-christen the Sea of Marmora 
“ The Fleet Prison.” 


Our Heroines. 


A Mancuester paper advertises— 
N hand, Several Nice Young GIRLS, Nurses or Generals, English. 


Talk of English plack, when even nice young girls are ready, not 


only to nurse the sick and wounded, but even to lead the fighters! 





PROF. HENRY SMITH’S PROSPECTS. 
Or course he is the best man. Et aprés? The best man win at 
an Oxford University Electicn? Go along with you! 














| 
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“DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.” 


Young Housekeeper. **1'm avRarp THOSE Sores I BOUGHT OF YOU YESTERDAY 
WERE NoT FRESH. My HosBanp SAID THEY WERE NOT NICER AT ALL!” 

Fisherman, ‘‘ Wait, MarM, THAT BE YouR FavuLtT—ir BEAN'T 

Day rats Werk, AyD you MIGHT A’ 


MINE. I'VE OFFERED "EM YER EVERY 


"aD 'EM O’ Monpay IF You'D A LOIKsD!” 


“ BORNE ON THE: BOLTS OF JOVE.” 


‘* Yesterpay’s thunder,” we read in the letter of a 
Correspondent of the Zimes (under date of May 2), 
“brought us four pair of glossy swifts, strong on the 
wing.” How kind of Jupiter to order out his thunder- 
ing team for these fast little visitors ! 

The Correspondent on, “This morning they 
breakfasted on the E re sailing in the sunshine 
on Muswell Hill.” 

Riding the thunder to-day, and breakfasting on 
Ephemere to-morrow! What an existence! From the 
sublime to the short-lived — if not the ridiculous. 

At all events, it is a verification of Honace— 

** Diespiter 
coeerces m tonantes 
Egit equos ladenaee currum.” 


Jove’s coach may, indeed, be called henceforth the 
** Swift Chariot.” 





By a Jingo. 
(On reading the Report of Mr. GLapsTonn’s remarks upon 
Enslion Cookery.) 


Gr-r-n! the old traitor! It’s di ing quite, 
F’en at his country’s cookery he loose ! 
No wonder he has lost all appetite, 
Except for humble-pie served d la Russe ! 
Hambug! ’ Tis but a of baffled spite 
Because we have cooked GoxrscuaKkorr his goore. 





Punch’s Price Current. 


STEEL 8! , and Iron—Northern and South- 
Eastern qualities—lively. 
Gold after. Russians in the market. 


Gunpowder quiet, but expected to go off. 

Lead (last bulletin likely to be wanted. 

Fish and other Torpedoes quiet, but brisk business 
anticipated. 

Iron armour-plates (British) looked after. 

Steam Coals and would be taken in any quantity. 

German Steel doubtful. ; 

Russian Yarns not much in demand; but Russian 
Rope taken very freely in Roumelia, 








Cookery AT THE Rorat Academy.—Making the pot boil. 

















GETTING ON SWIMMINGLY. 
Mr. Ponce has great pleasure in giving insertion to this letter 


from one of the most active of a most useful movement— 
which enables to do sO many nowadays find it hard 
to do—keep heads above water :— 

To the Editor of “ Punch.” 

9 a ya already numerous LY a ¢ gecientl doemning, as 
well as wholesale drownings, are reported in ai rs, permit me to 
point out to ts who are about sending their children to od that it 
would be if they would inquire if Swimming is included in the list of 
attainments, and, if not, whether it is possible to have it added in addition to 

outdoor amusements. Wherever there is a bath close at hand, the attend- 
ants or Swimming Master would be glad to instruct batches of boys or girls at 
a 4 FA, 44, - numbers, possibly the bath 
_ put them on the same footing as to charges liberally 


No one who knows anything of swimming 
can help noticing how the small 
their 


o 


fry are taught to swim; and the 

effect produced upon a by one or two expert swimmers—how they 
Should yarento fall to ose fate thio matter, a great deel ef the responsibilty 
paren Bee matter, a t of t ilit 

J adele dean those who like to see their 

children habits, accompany oungsters to some open piece 
Saab ak ete ee titi ns eae ten 
SOS SE ae ae Saat, It is a great pity that the 
on foot ger, Strurton, Hotmes, and Sir 

Cuanuies Ruep and Curate, by which the Board School children were per- 
bathe in Victoria Park lake overy Saturday morning from 10 to 

want of a very little peeuniary support. How 
well I remember the thousands of who attended under the care of their 
how the timid ones oe a and ventured into deep 


the , 
water; how their the was shown by the speedy style in 
which and the difficulty in thems out of the ter. 
But for pe © mes tle Sit mre than one fore oul of 
the 


immersing their whole bodies, let 
loss of the Childwall Hall, I could 





nearly two hours, and finally being enabled to save her husband's life as wel! 
as her own, whilst others of the male sex were drowned without being able to 
help themselves. Let me add here, that although a man may lose the ability 
to practise many athletic feate, he will never forget how to swim; and that 
in an emergency a knowledge of the art will produce the coolness and nerve 
that is so necessary to save life. At the outset of our swimming propsganda 
our expert swimmers were scarcely a sergeant's , whereas now the 
are a legion. The Lords and Commons’ Race (for which we have to than 
Sir J. D. Asruxy, Bart., M.P.) has produced quite a furore for long-distance 
swimming ; so much so, that I fear the epidemic will result in an Amateurs’ 
Channel Swim. 

To our “ Country Cousins”’ let me cite the example of Nottingham. Whilst 
on a provincial tour we induced the spirited Manager of the Sneinton Bathe 
to organise a band of honorary instructors to teach the Industrial and Work- 
house children of that town, and it is on record that at parochial Board 
Meeting it was thought necessary to put a skid on the wheel of this march of 
poceees, Se cenesenenee S ee being sent into “the House” in 
the hopes of their being taught toswim! To incite Professionals, let me say 
bee — aes is now getting of £200 per annum by teaching 

wimming. 

What would aid us very much, is the erection of a number of private 
plunge-baths, like the “Holloway Baths,” in busy neighbourhoods where 
there are long gardens which offer ties for building at a small outlay, and 
scarcely any ground-rent,. 

In conclusion, let me say that we are having a bath built for us at this 
address, where we shall be able to recommence our gratuitous tuition as 
well as adding new appliances; but in the meantime we shall have pleasure 
in advising heads Institutions, or any one who is desirous of 
learning to — —_—_ oe gpl ae 

Apologising for unusu' g letter, thanking you for the assist- 
cuss senderel in vin fy 10 our letters duing the past ten years 

I to remain, dear Bir, y most tly 
The Hon. Sec. London Swimming Ciub, 
“ Central Baths" (corner of Wilderness Row), J. Gaunatr Evwior. 
April 29th, 1878. 





Tue Frowen or tue “ Jrxco” Panty.—The Canterbury Bell(e). 
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A RETURN, NOT IN KIND. 


(* Ira, furor brevis."’) 


-—S tof the 
Provost. Since then 
a meeting (osten#i- 
bly) to send — to 
the victims of fa- 
mine in China was 
convened, not in @ 
ublic hall, but im 
Cor ham- 


pated by the Sheriff, 


Vichen evan,’ ts 


which title Mr. 
THomson succeeded 
a found ite comer) Lae 
only—having attended for that pur Sir Tuomas Wave tn 
at the close * the precedlings. to disclaim the title, ‘ Hie Excellency,’ gi 
him in the motions. It was understood, that but for Mr. THOMSON’ S 4 
sence, the title ‘ Archbishop of @LAsoow’ was to have been given to 
Erne by the highest legal authority in the City.”—Frem Our Own Pro- 
testant Correspondent in Glasgow. 
Tre Pore who sends to Scotland Erze, 
“ Eyre et preterea nihil” sends ; 
Seotland that to the Porg sends i ire, 
With “ ire, et nil preterea,” ends. 








OUR TWO REPRESENTATIVES AT PARIS. 


(With a full, true, and particular account of the Opening of the 
Exhibition, May 1, 1878.) 


* Avis av Posttco.—In explanation of the subjoined letters, 
ohewaee that we believe we did say to one of eur two Corre- 
spondents that, ‘* In the event of his going to Paris for the Exhibition, 
we should be glad if he wowld give us” (* give” was 
word) “ the benefit of his picturesque ten :” and 
have a sort o vA recollection o soetag anes, OS, “ Should reat 
any chance find himself” ("And himself” was our marked 
“in Paris for the opening of the Ex ee, and should he feel 
melined just to us a line, in a fri , oa how ings 
were going on, we ould be really pl to ar from him,” In 
neither case was any commission given ; but we publish both letters, 
and, if either has a grievance on the subject, we shall be to 
present each with an intesduction te the other, whem they ill di 





cover one another’s estimable qualities, and live happily ever after- 
wards. They are both first-rate fellows, and of a mean 
or action, and, above all, they are the in the 


world to take advantage of the alere rbiter dicte of oh attes-dianer 
chat. Should they both like to continue to favour us with 
moe, we will try to ive thems » speee jn ons nae, 


Slane, aud teas cement She pepoety Satieress Tallices éxict- wouldn 


ing Ee letenn them individually 


Letter from Representation Number One. *,* With tranélations 
0 French phrases, where necessary. 


Paris, May 1 (evening), 1878. 
Dear Str, 


Or all the yy the (Nt oaks 
position Y- 1878 nee tnce the eget nition, eed 


to be ex 
. Eeraton” ot a "apaeane; ond ha engi Imposition” “of 1s 1878 should 
be ifs proper name. 


To begin with, they wanted an Emperor to ade the y= 4 to-rights, 
or rather to rites; for the rites were as maimed as the — 

breakfast on the marriage of Hamiet’s father’s brother's ghost,—or 
whoever he was; excuse meif I am wrong in my quotation; but [am 


instead of 


mr, early in the moriiiag 


without 
ee oped white bg Rees Bere 
wml Tg tapdale, presente to me by ie 
whom I have been on intimate terms 
of rh coat hung (for geaventonse, —s pe Ss for | mere sake 
pe coloured a | 
th fui ding, on the Tyocmier 


‘whichever —th 
fe in éalled 4 sta 


‘earless of weather, and 


t 


ffiezds with the Marshal, that all 


* sont trés jolis !”— 


oe teeeey refused. 
directed us to 


door eka aniadadh on 
ou ean’t come in by this.’ 


And it’s oh in my heart 


Oh, for the days of So 
* the Last Expositiong , Add 





wrong alto ogether to-day,—riled f 
’t-I-Republican ! 


our paraplwiss (aim brellas). 


no inet Our open 
the 
! | Boring | besatful 8 
r—_ (oad), and 
ere care. 


_ Sach a pom! | . 

BE ” cried, ont ip Anat Go 
os cary 

ou told * us,” she et ad 


it is true; but one of 
ies, ‘sn in a 
to stand up 
Was 5 pleanant t for § 


ofiee, that the best laces 
Would take us in before ‘endo 
“Take us in, indeed!” exclaim 
**he Aas taken us in, and ought to be ashamed of himself 
limplored them to moderate their tones, 
de-ville (commoh-sergeant) my sixteen tickets for sixteen 
within the building, and he Be! smiled, and observed, ‘* Tiens / 
very j ¥3—'* Sans doute, vous allez 
lagner un grand priz!” (Without oubt ou go to gain t sate 
fa He thought I was an exhibitor 
This he steadily of his Spe me I asked him to 
I offered him five francs 
go mud and vate door 
round to the left, in “ans : 
et frappez fort!” (strike quick, an 
acted on f advice. Through a grille (sort of 


Lome five francs. “ Now!” I pagjeiiet 
dy you, Sir,” he said, 


He’s gone away from France, 
, : aplcerl  ~ ee 


I ene acne of other . 
rt 


Sets and the Bevy were furious. 
deus went up from somewhere, and we ‘ 


urious, i-Republican, 
> ~ at se | wasesad fo be The weather 
was against it. It seemed as upiter uvius 
being classical, >t am far als Jove-ial) were 
Marshal, ** Vive La Reine!” a8 a sort of hint about Ll 
bless her! e¢ aussi Le Prince Impérial!), and pointi 
pao ee the awful oh mess, or m and 


my 
eoying to the 
vor 


Te ow Fd in my invisible-blue- 


Sg re 


oh Ramis 


carriage, d la Fosse, was at the door, atid into it we +. 
Sir, ~~ Fe t. The a 5 thin be oie 
a crowd = 7 eee, ste 


sorts of aw and 
p, in which we were Sak enent 


hile 
ane 


ii 


sed the 
an action ! 
said we 
mud! 


have great expecta- 


“that you were such 
#4 would be ied tol to you at 


ne 
— = a the Bev 


that you 
TH sobbing, 


showed a sergent- 


laces 


rp hey 


about half a mile 
> PF sa ga vite 


ed, and we 
into a 


gn a = anger here 


myself, and I took charge of _— a ri is the into the 
Reservoir works) in the absence he has 
locked me in, and taken the key, Bun fk fh ane to you, Sir, 
all the same.” 
What was to be done? The raim descended. “ But,” said my 
Aun * Fou told ‘me that ail the olsals new you!" 
~ fico ako io be ush, and through th 
e on on, in the rain, in e 
mire. To go to the Grand The crowd 
was there. The side-doors were the To wrgent 
after sergént I displayed mi knéw me. I said 
* Je suis, moi qui parle, le As” No, it 
rp rp Mk ae 
x when ey 
“Where's the Marshal?” I saked in ¢ wot Thana , but 
they y grinned. asked every ’ ’ 
but the idiots only grinned and Gonsdamewasia lala 
promener!” (No admission. is their boasted 
La République? 
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A LORD MAYOR ON DESERTION, 


LDERMAN Laurie once gained « 

reputation by his announcement 

that he meant to.“‘put down 
suicide.” The Lomp Mar 
determined 





at a late hour at 


oth ” 
c the of y 
P.8,— B sadn a Sede, °. St ifm . Bhe was about 
a a i ished | to he : told him that she 
3 as Yaak of Bomabet " he it di ve My destroy a" 
eeit.— was 4 married woman, an 
tative. If this is so, she that was.—The Louk tases oe are pond wa t— Prisoner 


T Loxp M Ant how 
dates fs conmtasttons Mester ft Praag Fie rare kwon red oom mT wae 
—_ oR n 
Hitél det Grands Créoés, May 1, 1878. Saitd you tinne ier me eS me destitute 


dash off a line. O Ty saapihagueile 64 at fiteen, this 
Succees [1 airtel I was aoe’ authority might be 
ntl I get husbands with a turn for age 
vos, the same time we are gist te e 
the Yor did not remit the young woman to es 
Well, gin wed Soe ee Fe ne Se ee “eg ove but allowed her win did ao soem ok 
emALLE von Ser rather note a 
of a swell Lazy fellow he 14, however, and gets ; rpc bsg e Loxp isrew's te right!” 


bed, la 
The Grand Duke's tailor made 4 mistalks the rooms 
crowd anyhow martes plese his rene Tr ' me} f unif AN EXCELLENT AUTHORITY. 
pea Could the tem on be resisted No e A “weit informed” Russian paper having the other d 
cniform Aited mo f ‘e- is health i S40 I settled it. The acquainted its aes a with the fant. hat the British Highland 
wold he al. wn-stairs I went, inacloak. At the | *°4 regiments were composed of whose wild language 


and servants,—all hired for the day and orttan whose 
maa ae knew not Josspu—I mean the Teal 1 in Saez OW Ciboers ocala, Bet unde 4, Saheiy a 
but who Ti od imitation (myself), and amid the cheers of the national necessity, pire,” it may, 


saaes, Gesunde etiinalies: beeen such sort of state- 





wt Neg we a “| in getting to the Exposition, p< the | Ther leasing and instructive reading, to meet with a little 
kind. 


Marshal's box. The police are so civil and in’ an ormation of the same 

ie & oe is done in France in a ra or bat to I met the For the benefit, therefore, of those at St. Peters who are not 

clin Peril ‘mum, | the mation sha Russia ¥ he se aotebiee, sani ceneeth siroulats . 
0 

belt everythings Wrla orbedy cndon Police wosr eneked hai, ae armed with 

glad to see me, when I as Chief fatibiter, exhibiti rd te voeit pr Strom th a ‘sob aa angi 

to the admiring crowd. Vive La France! Vive Le Maré ! Vive end ar cee pate “ sous H 


Le Prince, &c., &e. 

’ eye, who — sent many a beautiful 
Yours in haste, and more to follow, viet the Pri Tacx fs the he 

Your own Patvare anp Sprcratty ApPornten RePREsENTATIVE. Regim 66 nt, ¢ bution on 


P.S.—Prices up everywhere. Enormous: and an extra cheque| That the Earl of Baacomsrrezp said ate rty at 
will be requined to square his Sérene Transparency, who stayed in » x i me; eet 
bed all day, swearing, and throwing things at t his confidential Valet, t AP tant per ap my ove Ew ears, and I'll bring 
wie a ae SOc. for the use of hie rooms’ think the Grand Dabo} SE°PEr Ciarescn in selves tile <a wears the uni/ 
wi e . 'e e uniform 

i ould Ser ‘cave Sve france dows, ts be Honorary Half 4 Moscow Maritime 


. His derivation is clearly wrong. 
esteemed Correspondent is evidently 
our friend to go. 

nothing to ‘do, though we give them 





war, thé Isle of Wight will demand 
J. f° Inonam, as Chief Metro- 


t Mr. Punch is @ most Ji 
erhape, thé tmpertedtly- Mill be datisfied with the above 


tas Geom 





Payine ix Kivp.—What his country has given Kevin, The 
Christian Ear. 
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Young Lady (in course of conversation). 
Fashionable Scribbler (who is, however, 
isn't ir? No, l've nor. THE Fact ls, 


A RISING GENIUS. 


** You'vE READ Psvpgnvis, oF counss!” 
> unknown to fame). *‘ A—Pswvpgwyis / 
NEVER ReaD Booxs—I warirs toe!” 
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Aq !—tat me sez! Taat’s Taacntriv’s, 








Two voices in Brivannia’s ear 
Sound, while the world, on watch for fear, 
Scans darkling sky and distance drear. 


Two voices, one of winning guile, 


Hiding the stab beneath the smile, 
The steadfast will ’neath silken wile ; 


The other clear, of trumpet-tongue, 
Which ever Peace’s strains hath sung 
In notes like war-cries, shrilly rung. 


Both speak of Peace, but one, beneath 
The cincture of the olive-wreath, 
Covers a sword, as in a sheath. 


The other lauds, in Stentor tone, 


The still small voice; nosword hath shown, | 


But, brandless, bears the branch alone. 


Barrannia stands, her hand half laid 
On his that proffers, for her aid, 
armodius-like, his hidden blade. 


THE TWO VOICES. 
| poate of She counsel ot the eeu, 
te of prompting a ‘ 

at hat hens, on8 one fae pete. 


‘ 


Turning to him who cries, “‘ Beware ! 
She marks the warning, heeds the prayer, 
| And fain would trust them, did she dare. 


Or Peace or War? Reply de 
On instant duty, far-seen ends, 
| Not clashing cries of foes or friends. 


| She little loves the swelling pose, 
The vaunt of arms, the threat of blows, 
The wan-on challenging of foes ; 


Nor wholly trusts, though nobler far, 

The whose accents something jar, 

With warlike passion ing war. 

Two voices! Punch would lift a third. 
While yet Barrawnra’s soul is stirred 

With doubt, plain Wisdom may be heard. 


nds 





Keep right in view, and follow straight 
Straight roads; although fools scoff or rate ; 
| Unselfish Justice all can wait. 


Bear and forbear, though roysterers rave ; 
Calm courtesy becomes the brave— _ 
’Tis Lancetor best can wield the glaive. 


Not to abjure wise jena 8 
Nor robbers’ red revenge to bless, 
Nor aid Autocracy’s success, 


Is Britain’s duty ; but to hold 
The scales of Justice, calm and bold, 
Against the weight of sword or gold. 


Still firm and fast for right to stand, 
With heart as fixed on peace as hand 
Prompt at true need to grip the brand. 


So stands she safe, come peace, come war ; 
Though rival voices clash and jar, 
Her gaze fast fixed on Honour’s star. 











Misunderstood. 
Ovr Correspondent, “‘ Vearras,” has 
article, *‘ Army Surgeons and Snobs.” 
will see that it is ironical from 
supposed to be written by an old fool “ of 


strangely misread 
If he will read 





! 


An Irish Recommendaticn. 


our recent | 
it in, he 


” 


to end. The 
old school. 





SUCH IS THE Law! 


Barve an action, and you'll repent it bitterly. Defend one, and orr, not Roz an’ orr, as maliciously 


you 'll repent it still more bitterly. 


An Irish Jeweller, in advertising Waltham watches, in the Cork 
L ily Herald, describes this 
is | reliable Timekeeper than the 


species of Watch as a more durable and 
English Lever, at three times its cost ! / 





ONLY A LETTER BETWEEN ’EM. 


Tue name of the new Russian Ambassador at the Porte is Lonan- 


Ambassador. 


telegraphed by the British 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 
WEEDER. 
Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 


Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, dey he, 
Cuaprer XVIII.—* Casta Diva !” 
Female =a / N her - near a 
Ny , wood A 
.\ / } f) waited 





difficulty the words on a 
bill,“ Free List Suspended.” 
She did not reason. Wherever she saw this she went in, showing the keeper at the door that 


she was one of the Free List, and here she was immediately suspended. 

This state of Fy sey not last. Her heart was ener ont she thought of Purro 
Preze, and how he oy - wou wit with a nderness, 

The great theatres arated her look eda at them. She went to piéces 
one after the other. Then sh aif slowly up, and, taking a little ripe autumnal 
fruit from a boy’s bask the t "it, 

She did know , nor he her, Yi he gave hér into custody. Then an old 


gentleman, on a bench, heard }d story : but she could not prevail. Their hearts were hard, 
ey did not comprehend this poor, pay, destitute Irtr Durra. 
en she told the old man on the bench of the Fauns in the water, and the Nymphs, 
and — the sweet Flowers were her Godmothers. 
These of hers impressed and he questioned her further. Then she told 
him of the old Gods who were not dead, of ingo, of Jimini, of the mighty Mars, and of the 
old Parrs are she had never Ditiod her but only heard of. 


Magistrate artes 
ai ~ of of there in her bese. The Kind Magistrate explained to her, that 


in conmmrurnes of he draught in. 
mn We ae oe, a ea 80 that the ght got 
tere i right wa way for 06 
Fe her, ly ach your way! 
She been off Le teat. 
i heard eomehy aid patience, and het old ld oie stubbornness had retarned. 
she “ 
sinnehed li her 
ee Te re ; tile tow laneh fd her Chroat, and went wiy 
wai to enter. 
tho uttered thorn cates onion 
Poem £ pow Hits ad 
or a 


moment he was silent; then fhis man bent on het the magnetic power of his 
es. 


bright, patient, hu 
a ah ‘we. Rie hid’ man, Wik the elle rsd, Talncd Lis feet Mita at 


heres as she w 


ea ay apis her stumps, and that he | known 


pat! 7 Fotte-Farre.” 
BR Nb the elf’s ae © understood 


7 reais Faains eg e exclaimed, * that 
means ‘ chaff.’ None of your folle-farine 
are Get out!” 


man passed out, as she crouched and 
area away. Had she known that this 


was the ZAZELIO DI os 2 
have been at 
ates g ve told her how } a Peace — 
the yew | of oa. oe near to the gay Par 
of Hyde. 


She was sick and cold, and white with 


Tad and the Fauns remembered 
ber ot ? had the presence of Faxry1 
y to her the words — 

ae is hidden in the Park of 


heart a oll. and her fair hair 


Y she pursued her 
sheeted cus, bodes quiet of 
‘0 Oot Par 
"Le walk, ae \ did not 
the who passed her by, in car- 
same’ haber before a carpenter's 
and saw a nail being driven home. 
> r Even a nail can be driven home!”’ 
oy murmured—she who had no home, and 
\ globes of ‘i arr ety: .ores = s ‘ 
\ figures, @ neth, reathiess silence of an 
palaces! le awe, she stood on the bound- 
The Pojeomnes,. gratis of = Park of Hyde. 
gave Sor hen all as secret voice seemed to whisper to 
too 
Where should ‘3 utiyde a and seek! Irrr Dorra! Hyde 
her lodging in 
crowd ? Dorra entered fu Os Park, p andy 
“* Where,” s' her- re were strings of carriages, and lines 
self in her chil ink- of le,—gay, brilliant, laughing, jest- 
ing wonder, * Where shall ing, flirting, as though there were no such 
Thang out?” being as a ess Durra in this sorrowful 
Then she spelt ‘out with | wor 


Her ng whirled, her eyes failed, her 
were dizzy, with the Babel of cease- 


sounds, 
arose a shout. 
“Ho there! You! Hi! Out of the 
; castle instant, by passing li ht 
as a = 
ning aa ewrs Vet eeey ye 
oven a dashing 
animal aa netly ca- 


ain 
¢ 
g 
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DILUTION. 


Old Lady (to the new Rector of Turnipford, Suffolk, whose preaching has been much admired further South), *‘1 was aGoIn’ 7’ ARST 
yeaou, Sin, 1” 1 cou'n’t uRV A Peaovuw A LITTIE CLOosER 1’ THE PoLrP'T, FoR THR'’s Mas, Saira AN’ Mrs, BReavwN, THEY 8Ers 
RIGHT SMACK AFRONT 0’ MAB, aN’ BY THE TOIME YAR SARMON COME A TREACLIN’ THREW THEM, AN’ RAICH MAE, THAT FARE SUCH 


Won'2RFOL pore Srvrr, THAT THAT RALY DEW!!” 








After that came a sad, far-away, changeless look in her eyes, and 
she wandered in her mind till she was tired. Then she sat down. 

She thought of the scented flowers, and she called Srrapmore, 
who had robbed her of her Pexze, ‘' Carnation cruel!” 

The click-clack of her wooden shoes made the people look down 
onde past, They wished to imitate the noise: they would have 
taken them off. " But she only sighed, and said, ‘‘ No; I shall take 


off now. 
e ra id, kindly, ‘‘ How d’ye do?” But she only an- 

swered, ** What’s to you? I doasI like.” 

So she went onward, bewildered, but happy. 

The night air came whistling in ear. That night air she knew 
so well by heart, that she have sung it at any time. 

The air went on. Then she thought if she could only have an 
accompaniment of some sort, it = be better—she was so lonely. 


So she stop and played the f 
At last bmp -"— the water, and dark, by the Lilly 


Bridge, with lilies or Ly her, which annoyed her much. 

* Everything is ~ said ; ‘‘ even the water.” 

And she thought of i imini, who were 

not, yet dead, and of the mphs ; and saw the 

y, and the stars, and the flowers, an in Moon, in the 

. And she thought she would like to go to this Man in the 

M who had always smiled on her, and who sent shadows to play 

“"Then the night chimes from the dld steeple 4 they 
e mes from t) rang out, an 

seemed to be saying to her, ‘ De-Lu-na-ti-co in-qui-ren-do-de-Lu- 

na-ti-co,”’ and all over again. 

‘I know what that means!” she murmured to herself, joyfully. 

**Tt means, * Inquire within of the Man in the Moon.’” 

Then she omiled down on him, and he, from the silent water, 


smiled up to her. 
Then t down to kiss him, lower, lower, lower—- 


>. 
The next morning the moon had di and Irrr Durr too. 


And on the tops of two reeds, in the centre of the water, that bent ! full 





under the weight, were two little wooden shoes, and on the soles 


was written— is side up. ith care.” 

“With care”! It told the whole tale, 

J6£ and Pawtatfone and the old man at the finger-stall, attended 
her funeral ; and, on her tombstone, by the pond’s — gon the bend- 
ing reeds and the sweet flowers she loved so well, was inscribed, 


GOODY TWO-SHOES, 
ITTI DUFFA, 
The ill-starred Maid who lost her one life in this Pool. 


. * * * * 


The Fair was open next day, out of respect to the hapless fil, 
and around the chief booth, where a stupendous Fat Man from 
England was being exhibited, the peasants con; q : 

eir entire conversation was about Irrr Durra, who had married 
Pinto Peeze, the unhappy nobleman who had ‘been killed by a 
wicked English Lord. 

Then the stupendous Fat Man wept bitterly. . 

The peasants said he had a gentle heart. did not know it 
was conscience that was gnawing on the vitals of that Fat Man’s 
existence. He lon to declare himself. He longed to say, ‘'I 
am Sreapmore! ho killed Prwro Peeze? I, Sreapmors!” 
and so he went on. But grief only fattened him, and he became 
more and more valuable to the Proprietors. 

“When I look round—and no one can look rounder than I do— 
what do I see? Misery everywhere.” 

Then he looked at the window. 

“ Ah,” he sighed, “ if I could but escape!” 

It overlooked the river. His still‘ active brain devised a plan. 
At the expense of the delighted caravan Proprietors he ordered an 
enormous ower. He supped alone, at the dead of night, before 
the open window, and nerving himself for a supreme effort, he 
opieaily blew himself ont. nica . 

e next m , rewards were 0 everywhere, unsuccess- 
y: Grnarucen ted disappeared. 
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PHILOLOGICAL. 


First English Groom (new lo Paris). ‘‘ AND Tas Frenca GenT AS HE DRIVES 
ROUND THE CORNER, HE PULLS UP QUICK, AND CALLS out ‘Woa!l’” 

Second Ditto (who has been in Paris some time), ‘‘ He COULDN'T HAVE SAID 
‘WoA!’ sS THERE AIN'T No ‘W’ in Frenog.” 

First Ditto. “‘No ‘W’ 1x Frencat Ten 'ow v’ver srewn ‘Wee'!” 








The blow-out was so powerful, that its effect was to carry him on for nearly 
three days several miles seaward. ; 

He floated, with the stream, down the river, to the sea. The people saw him 
and thought it was a buoy; they had no idea it was a man, least of all Srrap- 


on an island of sand and shell, with one vast hamper 
Then he deep. The skies reeled round him, in whirling 
ight: shooting-stars took steady aim at him, but missed him; waves 
hoarse sound deadened his ears, and he sank down, among the sea-weed, 
murmuring to himself the last cry of the sorrowing old Pagan, 
** Ozone! Ozone !” 


Then his limbs were shaken by a voiceless agony, and the irrevocable Past 
came over his spirit, confusing the awful Present and the unknowable Future 
and in his great an clutched at the leaping waves around, and tried 
to cover himself wi under the impression they were his bed-clothes, 
while he murmured to A ‘ 

“* Pommery—trés sec—very wet night—ozone—Rerovta-Bappun.” And so, 
broken, blinded, voiceless, senseless, he sank on the grey yielding sands, alone, 
in the silence of the night. ‘ f F 


A Sister of one of the Religious Orders, that are not admitted after seven, was 
walking along the strand by the sea-shore. 
The African sun was hot at noon. 
before a heap of clean, worn-out, wet clothes. 
been wahel ashore,” she said to herself, sadly. 
ed for the initials, to see to whom they belonged. 


ih he 
them, 
himse 


i ; remained of her Srrarmone. Oaly these wretched 

that he had thrown away and done with for ever! 
man, with a venerable beard, and wearing many hats to t him 
of the African sun, examined the suit, wept over » shook 


on his way. 
dug a hole with a little wooden spade, buried them in 
up, on which she wrote,— 





STRAPMORE, 
NO MORE. 


Then the reverently took off her bonnet. 
she never recovered. 


After that 
. 


L’Exvor. 


om 

Lord and Lady Mazacon are rich, prosperous, and 
happy. They have never less than eight Bishops to 
dine with them, and Arch come in to tea. Some- 
times Lord Mazacon observes to his wife as they drive 
past the Arch of Marble, ‘‘ Poor Puvto! what a fool he 
was!” and Miladi, who never differs from him, admits 
sop aoliintep eotclieennasd seiity: cane 
arge m ment, y a a 
fortune under Lady Mazagon’s patronage. “The busi- 
ness has recently been extended to perfumery and 
‘articles de looks.” Tiprrr Wironeeta, the Gipsy 
occasionally visits England, when she is accompanied 
by J6£ and Pawtartoneg, 

Lord Norrrymors. on his wife’s di nee, took 
to asking himself riddles, and shutting lf up with 
repartees. Ultimately he was shelved by the Govern- 
ment, and in this condition he was found some years 
afterwards. He was subsequently buried and forgotten. 

> 7 - . 

The Fauns and the Nymphs play in the reeds, Years 
"° by, and the old Gods Jingo and Jimini, are not yet 
ead. The Satyrs are sought by artiste as sitters: the 
blow on ‘their pipes, and the mad world dances: an 
as I, sitting by the fountain, write these last words, 
and am thinking what has become of the Lady Rrevta, 
and why dinner which was ordered for seven o’clook 
should not yet have been announced when it is fully a 
quarter to eight, the epemeng seed of the distant gong 
and the appearance of the dark-robed and white-tied 
Butler in the costume of a Minister of the Evenin 
Dinner Service, bid me put down my stylus, bid me wis 
farewell to my Irrr ne my Pinto Prrze, m 
Mazacons, my Reovuta, my Sreapmore, ‘and tell 
me that the moral in finishing a Romance, is the mora! 

of the Dinner hour, 
* Betrer Late THan Never.” 





SANDIE’S LAST. 


Tue Treaty of San Stefano appears to have aroused 
the energetic opposition of a class of Turks who might 
have been expected to offer but an inert resistance. 
According to the Constantinople Correspondent of the 
Manchester Guardian :— 

“The Lazie population at Batoum t annexation 
by Russia, an by * tation is said ween weer to Constan- 
tinople to offer to raise, if necessary, an amount of money equa! 
to their share of the indemnity represented by the cession of 
Batoum. Twenty thousand Lazies are said to be mustered near 
Batoum, ready to dispute the entry of the Russians.” 

The spirit animating the Mussulmans against the 
Muscovite encroachment must be very » since it 
has even the Lazie population, ed 80 
many of the very Lazies to muster for active ce. 


Between the Lot. 
(By @ Perplexed would-be Patriot, after reading the conflicting 
extra- Parliamentary utterances during the Easter Recess.) 
REcRIMINATION is vexation, 
Self-praise is just as bad; 
Cross and Jonw B. quite puzzle me, 
And Jingo drives me mad! 








The Warning of the Sibyl. 
ANAGRAM—(A BAG MAN=A Scarecrow.) 


{ Bismark. IonaTIEF. ANDRAssyY. } 
| SaLispury. BeaconsFizLp, Gortcnaxorr. | 


Spelle— 
Say Back! Mateh patios! Fire kills !— 
Die !—bury afar off !—sobs and groans ! 





‘Tue Cuarce or THE Licat Baicape” (according 
to Mr. Burent).—One-and-sixpence a day. 
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LATEST FROM PARIS. 


Letter from Purser Cocnnee,, Esq., Paris, to Mrs, Goopnor, South 





how you respect the aristocra 
the thing to stay in the’place 
is an excellent reason (were 


I am sure Mrs. PLawracEenet 
and I should not like my dear wife to 


PLantaGenst Brows. 


The prices are enormous. I date this letter from the Exhibition 
lel, & T have ast rub Gockded when = hots, Iam sta for the 
moment at a very uncomfortable i garni, near the Opéra, 
but da deal of my time in hunting for ape 

‘ore, Poste 


M 


ensington, 


The Exposition, Paris, May 4, 1878. 
y Own peanest Litrte Womay, 





darine 


I aM sure, were you here,/ Copy of the Menu of the entertainment offered by the Grand Duke 

= would agree with me that | y commen to the Sutray. , 

was et right when 5 do- The Visiting card of Mr. Lavan left H. I. H. the Russian 
> + would come alone -in-Chief during his yigit to tinople. 
to look miserable it A ile of the apocry will gveR THE Great, with 
to round, like j notes by his present Maj | md er ALEXANDER. 
_ ripe = Ay @ revised draft of the reaty of > 
you 1 Was se _— Austrian Department. 


= 


You had be an re Se ee 


Restante. Living, too, 
at all the Maisons Du 


val five wus! Think 


They have raised the prices 
of that! In consequence, 


I am forced to look for a dinner elsewhere. 


As there are none 
fashions. 


but forei 
I have tried to find the 


bonnetmaker you gave me, but have not yet su: 


them. Perhaps oy may have gone away in consequence of 


Exhibition. As, 


in the Rue de la Paix, I have no dou 


not yet been to the 

Be 
Ya cal on © u 
ight get youa 


while? Sha {go beyond twee france ty 


and believe me, 


Your own darling old hubbie, 
Telegram from Perer Goopsor, Paris, to CHARLEs SINGLETON, 
‘ Megatherium hs London. 


En garcon for another week. Come over. Splendid fun. Have 
taken a couple of fautewils at all the best theatres for the next six 
Have taken room for you next 


days. Dine regularly at Viéro 


UR’s. 


mine at the Grand. Expect you to-morrow. 





Hache Menu. TWO PROBLEMS NOT IN BUGLID, 

We understand that the Grand European Dinner, under the dis-| «Given good Servants, to find good Masters and Mistresses ;” 
tinguished of Prince Brsmancx, for invitations, “Gi : : ” 
ftir util Roped, Sill shortly be ieoued’ will be 20 sriatly “dU and" Given good Masters and Mistresses, 60 Sas geyd Servants. 
ee oe cee eeeeer 
ornaments in flowers ‘ 
be a “ fait i,” —the urkey, most awkward “‘ piece de eesrere 4 oe 
résistance,” haying first and then treated as a “ con- PR mo lm Russian Bear's claws—in every clause of the San 
sommé,”’ ano Tr ° 


other) for sta, away. 
ROWN am not th think of somie’, 
less particular than Mrs. 


in Paris, there are absolutely no 
addresses of the dressmak 


Pere. 


| Prussian var 


MISSING FROM THE CHAMP DE MARS, 


Tax following ‘‘ exhibits ” have umageountably been omitted from 
the official ogue to the Paris Exposition :— 
Russian Department. 


Duplicates of the orders conferred by the Czar upon Prince 
Cuaxces of Roumania. 


sa Correspondence of Count Aypassy with the British Govern- 
men 

Cartons balance of forces, Magyar, Slav and German—a dynamic 
puzzle, 

Unpublished communications with Prince Brsmagcx. 
R Confidential understandings with the A ities of St. Peters- 

urg. 

French Department, 

Private Diary of Marshal MacMafrow during the last three years. 

A volume of Wit and Humour by the Author of The History of 
a Crime. 

** Aprés ? "—a Historical Prophecy, by M, Lzon Gamperta. 

German Department. 

The Political History of the “ serious indispositions” of Prince 
BisMaRcK. ; 

Sketch Maps of Europe for 1889 ‘and the remaining years of the 
century, from the portfolio of the imperigt Chancellor. 

A curious collection of Puppets, wi ctions how to work 
them, by O. Von. B. 
And @ German adaptation of ‘‘ We Don’t Want to Fight,” with 


British Department. 
Definitions of ‘‘ Unanimity,” by Lords Carnarvon, Dersy, and 
BEACONSFIELD. 
The ‘‘ tossing-up’’ half-crown of the British Cabinet. 
A collection of views in and about Lancashire, dedicated to the 
Right Hon. Colonel Sranzey, Secretary at State for War, by the 
author of Lothaire. . - 
“A Blaze of Triumph,” being the last ‘chapter to an autobio- 
graphy signed “‘ B. D.’ 
And (the greatest curiosity of the Exhibition) a Jingo who “ does 
want to fight ”’—in person ! 








Mutual Insurance. 


Tue liability of Masters, under the Employers’ Liability Bill, to 
compensate their Servants for injuries done by them to one another 
in their common employment, will probably not tend to increase the 
carefulness for their common safety of workmen in general. It can 
hardly be ex , for example, to make coal-miners more par- 
ticular in their use of Davy Lamps, in firing shots and ignition 
matches. Perhaps, if Masters are to indemnify Servants for mu’ 
injuries arising from accident, Servants, on the other hand, might 
fairly be bound to make good amongst them any damage acci- 
dentally done by any of them to their Masters’ property, 





Punch stands Corrected. 


Mar. Hawsvry writes to us :— 

“Dear Sre,—lI am sorry to spoil the point of your joke in this week's 

Punch, but I am not in any way connected with the well-known firm of 

brewers, “ Very truly yours 
¥ ag W. Hawsvny.” 

This shows that the brewers’ name was not so essential a mark of 

the animal at Tamworth as Mr. Hawsvunry fancies. 
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LAW AND LICENCE. 






ing account of a meeting of 

i x trates, held with a view to 

granting Wine and t ees to certain places of public 

pire To It shows what admirable assistants his censorship 
0 


On tatag his sat on the Bench, th Chair lained that 
the “Clerk not - hat to him. "i, oon have the 
Cat ree Got oe were determined that they should 
reated wi . 

The Clerk having pel Malet bo was short-sighted, and had 
not seen the , the business of the day was commenced. 

Mr. Mutpmay, Q.C., said that he had the honour to appear for 
Sir Rateien Catcuton, the prugeier of the Etherial Restauran 
, was 


8 Moran, atl Punch has much pleasure in 


vale the Bench might connected with the Etheri 
ine- . 

The Cuaremaw said that the Bench knew nothing of the sort. 
The Bench were not to be bullied. - 

Mr. Mitpmar, Q.C., disavowed intention of bullying the 
Bench. He would respectfully state t Rateion spent a 
very large sum of money upon the e 


ry. 
Mr. Doesgxey (a Magistrate),—We don’t want to hear anything 
about that. What have we got to do with the Fine Arte? 
Mr, MitpMay, y beaued toexplain. Sir Rateton had opened 


G Pree & caiture, See 00 © averse of 
profit. The uenters of the Gallery belonged to the most respect- 
a Fe an eee Se eis oy Bed 
the Restaurant. He respectfully asked a spirit-licence 
Etherial Restaurant. . 

The Caarnmaw asked if the Restaurant were a public-house ? 

Mr. Mripmay, Q.C. y not. ; 

The Cuarnmaw.—Well, we are here to license public-houses. 
People seem to think we are here for the convenience of the public. 

have no hesitation in saying that we are here for nothing of the 


sort. 
a other Magistrates heartily concurred in their Chairman's 
statement. 

Mr. Vences (a Magistrate).—Besides, this Sir Ratzion Crtcuton, 
or whatever his name is, has treated us with disrespect. 1 won't 
8a onrmins about the private view, but—— 

MAY, Q.C., interposed. He was sure that Sir Ratzion 
had not the slightest intention of showing disres to the Bench. 
He was quite certain that the Bench would consider the case entirely 
on its own merits. 

= two minutes’ conversation, the licence was unanimously 
re q 

Mr. ~~ Buzrvuz then rose to ask for a spirit-licence for Mr. 
Meurer Moss, the i of the Royal and Imperial Pig-and- 
Whistle Music-Hall Casino. The learned Serjeant reminded the 
Magistrates that the licence had not been applied for for the last seven 
years, as Mr. Moss ( h a misunderstanding) had been residing 
at Dartmoor and P. - He for the licence with con- 

le confidence, as the Royal and Imperial Pig-and-Whistle 
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Music-Hall and Casino in years gone by had been well known to the 
police. Mr. Meurer Moss had a very kind heart, and never allowed 
any of his guests to depart until they had had a good sleep under 
the tables, and were quite sober. 
The CaarrMan interrupted the learned Serjeant to inform him 
thet the Bench had unanimously agreed to grant Mr, Metre Moss 
is licence. 





MEPHISTOPHELES AND MARGARET, 


Ar Hawarden the other day, when the delegates from the 
Manchester Liberal Conference and the Welsh Liberals waited on 
Mr, Guapstons, 

‘One of the speakers was Mr. Witt1AM Martuer (Salford), who in the 
course of his speech asked Mr. GLapston# to come forward to help them 
pow oo the Quexzn, ‘a guileless Lady in the hands of that fearful Mephis- 
topheles.’”’ 

This fearful Mephistopheles is, of course, Lord Beaconsrixip. 
Her Majesty Queen Vicronia must be implied to occupy the posi- 
tion of Gretehen, But that won’t do—for where the dickens is 
Doctor Faustus 

“Another epeaker, Mr. Wittiam Caosrizip (Warrington), alluded to 
Lord BeaconsvieLD as a wolf in sheep's clothing.’ 


Comparisons may be odious, but correct for all that. ‘' Mephis- 
topheles,” and * wolf,” though hard names, are intelligible, whether 
merited or no, But what is the “sheep’s clothing”? Lord 
BEACONSFIELD mag clad in his Premier's uniform or in the rubes 
of a Peer, but er one nor the other can be regarded as the 
emblematic vesture of innocence. Let us hope, however, that the 
preservation of will confute the of wolf, and that at least 
the wor Mephistopheles not prove so black as he 
is pain 


GOLD IN EGYPT. 


Burton’s Anatomy of Wiles seems like to turn out anything but 
an Anatomy of Melancholy. Gold, silver, copper, lead, turquoises, 
alabaster, sulphur, to say nothing of antiquities from the ruins of 
thirty-two ancient cities—such are of the treasures this new 
Moses has brought back from the land of Midian, the ‘‘ Ophir,’’ it is 
believed, which furnished Sotomom with . It will go hard with 
our century and its Stock Exchanges if do not find their Solo- 
mons to draw gold, if not out of out of a Midian-Explora- 
tion-and-Exploitation Company, promoters — say — Baron Grant 
and His Imperial Highness the Kuepivs. 

We see magnificent pickings, not so much from under the stony 
ribs of Midian as out of the pockets of the public of all nations 
which rises to magnificent programmes and a dazzling prospect of 
possible or impossible per-centages. And what a field for the pro- 
spectus-drawer is this re-disoovered Land of Midian! Meantime, 
whatever posing | his own poor fellahs or the public the Kur- 
DIVE may contemplate, all honour to Captain Burrow for the pluck 
which has been crowned with such a rich find as these newly dis- 
covered treasures of Midian. May they not prove spoilers of the 
Egyptians. They could searce spoil the credit of their rulers! 





HOME-RULERS IN HARNESS, 


Tue Honourable and useful Member for Dungarvan, the other 
day, visited and harangued his constituents. A number of them, 
headed by a priest, went out five miles from the town to meet their 
worthy representative. 

** Bands also assembled, and the Member was received with much popular 
rejoicing. The horses were unyoked from the carriage, and Mr. O' Donneii 
~ drawn, amid triumphant cheering and shouts for ‘ Obstruction,’ through 

¢ town.’ 

Shouts for “‘ Obstruction” during a triumphal progress! How 
truly Hibernian! They might have been taken by opponents for 
invitations to get in the way. t 

Horses unyoked? Had they but been asses! ‘‘ Obstruction,” 
considered as a political cry, oaches to a bray as nearly 
perhaps as possible for any eration that could have been 
uttered by creatures on two legs drawing a carriage. 


Posts—Positive, and Comparative. 


* Here stands a Post!” cries CLemunt Scort. 
He’s not the biggest boaster. 
Scorr, Champion Bill-sticker, we’ve got— 
Who cries, ‘* Here stands a Poster!” 





Anoruek Motto ron Hoty Rossta.— Prey without ceasing. 
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THE DERBY QUESTION. 


Coster. *‘ Gor’ To THE Dense THs Time, Bruit” 


Bill. *‘ Wart, yER sex, MY Missvus says As ’ow IT’S WERRY EXPENSIVF, AND SHE'D SOONER GO OUT O’ Town FoR THE ‘Orrin’, 


LATER ON.” 


——-——- = 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tuat troublesome body, called ‘‘ Parliament,” has reassembled. 
Punch hardly knows why. They had got a holiday. Why couldn’t 
they keep it, and leave law-making, and troop- moving, and 
deciding grave questions of peace or war to their betters—Lord 
Braconsrietp & Co.? It must be extremely inconvenient to Her 
Majesty’s Government to be with questions, when Lord 
BraconsrigeLp has Indian troops to shift, and Her ta A 
sonal instructions to take, and the business of the War Office and 
the India Office and who knows what offices besides to look after. 
But if Her Majesty's “4 has any right to ask questions, 
which is all it seems to good for, Punch would have liked to 
see Mr. Grapstone in his place at St. Stephen’s on entey instead 
of receiving deputations at Hawarden. Hals o’ the bn who 
fight for their own hand are as much out of place in Her Majesty’s 

as in Her Majesty’s Government. As soon as the House 


(Monday, May 6), Lord Hantixeton—Punch admires his impu- 
ence—wanted to know :—Ist. Whether the Cuancettor of the 
Excurgver could tell the House anything about the new negotia- 


tions said to be in between Her Majesty’s Government and 
i 2nd. Why the House had not 
Easter holidays, that Indian 


the House anything about 

the House had to do with 

What the House had to 

mak tsolf ~ L ~- that 
61 r y easy on 

idays, holt dianeoh the Govern- 

ouse. Just let Mr. Baiour 

place in Parli 


g Sir 
knew 


liament, | of the salaries of the House of 





was he had misled him, and a hundred other Members. When he 
wanted to cut the holidays shorter, he was told in the House that 
there had been no change of policy. He called bringing Indian 
troops into Europe a ¢ of policy. _ 80, you stupid Pro- 
anaes f i Lor Pa qoens y y on ong, it pas © re of 
policy. It was development of policy. ou” open your 
a and shut your eyes, and take what Lord B. send you, 
you may have a many more “ developments” yet.) What was 
the meaning of Mutiny Bill? (To punish soldiers disobeyed 
orders. Who knows how soon we may have to pass something of 
the kind for Opposition Obstructives in the House of Commons ’) 
Oar standing Army was limited to the number voted annually 
by Parliament. Not so the Indian Army. The t might 
bring 200,000 of that Army into Europe—if could ‘bring 7,000. 
(Cheers from the Ministerial hes, lustily by Sir K. P., as 
much as to say, “Why not? Oh! if they only 1 Wouldn't 
it be jolly! ”) 

Sir G. Campsxut didn’t like it, no more did Sir W. Hancover, 
nor Mr. Larne, nor Mr. Newnzocate, nor Mr. Rrtamps; but Sir 
R, Peet did very much, and so did Mr. Barrie Cocunans. 

Sir Ropent ‘Peet felt it rather distressing to hear,Mr. Newpr- 
GATE complimented by Mr. Rrtanps for constitutional backbone. 
What he wanted to see was every Member on that side of the House 
supporting Her Majesty’s Government through thick and thin— 
(Certainly, Sir Rosxrt ; and the thicker the mud, the thicker should 
be the men.) 

The Cuancettor of: the Excuzquer really could not understand 
what all the row was about. India would find the soldiers if Eng- 
land would find the money to pay them. That had better be done 

uietly. = The tesege wane moved ; and there was an end of it. He 
yay ay si ware should bp Pee 

e House iness 

pn occ deed and Assistant- 

Librarian, and the of the Lord Great Chamberlain—who, 

it seems, is a Captain Lieutenant-Colonel in the Grenadier 

Guards. And could there bea fitter man—Punch would ask any 
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INNOCENCE AT THE BAR. 


Police Superintendent (in plain Clothes). “* Wert, mv Lass, 1 May 
THES THAT reais WuHisKtY 18 GOING To BE ANALYSED.” 


“I'M CERTAIN IT'LL NIVER 
Police Superintendent. **‘ Way!" 


** BOaUSE IT'S NEARLY ALL Watrer!” 


cost TELL 


North Country Barmaid (innocently). 
Tear!” 
Barmai/ 


DEEZ FOR 


sensible person—than an officer of the Household Troops for the Secretary of their 


Lordships’ own Nobleman-Usher, Gold Stick in special, and Master of the 
Ceremonies on all great occasions when the Queen and her Peers foregather ? 
Who but a Court soldier should hold up the train of the most gorgeous and 
glorious of Court flankeys? Surely it is strictly according to the fitness of 
things. And it was one by the name of “ Jenxins” who tried to cut down the 
vote of the salary of this Soldier-Secretary! Oh, Jewxuns—Jenxrns! ‘‘ Quan- 
tum mutatus ab silo '” 

This insolent attempt of the Lower House to look into the salary-list of the 
Higher, was followed by an equally impertinent intrusion on the salary-list of 
the House of Commons, and—on that horror’s head horror to aecumulate—on 
the pay and office of the Lords of the Treasury and the Lerd Privy Seal! 
And that, too,—as if to add insult to injury—in the same breath with grum- 
bling at the payment of such insignificant persons as cattle-plague inspectors ! 
Altogether, the night’s work could only be described as disgusting ! Lene 
nent curiosity first, followed by impertinent attempts at cheese paring—unsuc- 
cessful, as Punch hardly need say. 


Tuesday.—After the Lord Grand Chamberlain and his Secretary last night, 
the Brummagem Cuampertarn on the tapis to-night, with notice of a Motion, 
condemning —impertinent person !—the Government policy of warlike demon- 
stration, and expressing the opinion—as if he had any right to one—that the 

government, peace, and freedom of the South-Eastern populations, and the 
onourable and peaceful settlement of the existing difficalties, will best be 
settled by a European Congress and a frank’ definition of the changes in the 
Treaty ot San Stefano which the Government consider te be necessary for the 
general good of Kurope, and the interests of England ! 

What these changes are is just what England wants to know. But what 
business has Mr. CHAMBERLAIN to ask such troublesome questions? Let him 
wait till Lord B. thinks proper to vouchsafe an answer without being asked 
He is the best judge of the right time to enlighten us. 

Captain Pim, that simple sailor, means to move the House to move Her 
Masesrr to move the Great Powers to meet in Congress in London! 

More questions about Indian troops and their movements from Mr. W HITWELL, 
Mr. Hoims, and Mr. Larne. 


| doms. 
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The Indian Government had paid the Ghoorkas’ travel- 





ling expenses to,Malta; but, of course, we shall have 
| to repay them as soon as a Sapplementary Estimate can 


be got out. The Indian troops serve under an Act of 
their own, and are bound to go where they are bid, 
though the Bill of Rights prevents them from being 
brought into this country without leave of Parliament. 
Ridiculous old Bogey of a Bill of Rights! We shall 
have to set that to-rights next. 

Mr. Hots asked if the Niggers could be ordered to 
the Channel Islands. The CHancettor of the Ex- 
CHEQUER said they could. So the Jurats had better look 
out; or, if the Government should find it necessary to 
clear Jersey Guernsey and Alderney of their cows, in 
ease of cattle-plague invading those islands of the blest, 
they will know where to look for the armed force. 


| Mr. Mectpon moved in a r, where motion has 
| heen too long delayed, the sal of the Irish National 
School Teachers—the worst paid, and so, naturally, about 


the most disaffeeted body of 
And it is to them E 
xf the tender Irish shoot, w should be a acion of 
the British Oak, but is only @ of shillelagh, good 
for nothing but breaking heads. It was delightful to 
see, for once, Irish Members of all shades, Mr. Suytie, 
and Mr. C. Lewis, and Sir J. Leste, sw ing Mr. 
Mexpon, and even Mr. Lowrmen, for the Government, 
agreeing to his Resvlution, on condition of omitting 
a reference to what we fear is too true, the general 
discontent of the National School Teachers. 

Punch is glad to clap the Home-Rule Member for 
Kildare on the back, and to say, '' Well done, Metpon ! ” 

A handful of the House on its Pease and Q.’s, after 
aarrowly escaping a Count Out on Intoxicatiag Liquors’ 
Lieence, had the satisfaction of bei ted Out, on 
Mr. Monk's Bill for abolishing Congé d’ Eure. Naturally, 
1 Monx would like to see ees and Chapters made 
aullities of. But Mr. Husparp opposed the attempt to 
do away with this clerical fiction. He thinks he sees 
in it a popular check against improper appointments. 
What a wonderful mind Mr. Huspparn’s seems to be! 
He dreams of correcting the inequalities of the Income- 
tax; and he believes in the Congé d'Elire as a check 
apon improper appointments! 

Wednesday.—County Courts are very good things; but 
Mr. Cowen wants to put them into the place of their 
superiors per saltum—constituting seven County Court 
circuits, with travelling Judges at £3000 a-year, resident 
assistants at £1500, and a regular jadicial apparatus. 
[n fact, Mr. Cowxn proposes to localise justice, to bring 
down our big-wigs to lesser wigs—punies indeed—and 
altogether to trim the great lights of the law-courts into 
very farthing candles. At least that is what the pro- 
posal looks hike im legal eyes. How it may seem to 
suitors is another matter. But hitherto we have not 
beem in the habit of age = the geese as to the sauce 
they were to be served up with on the tables of the law. 
Are we going to 7 now? No, say the Lawyers, with 
one voice—Mr. 0. Morean, and Mr. Grecory, and Mr. 
Luioyp, and Mr. Wee novuss, and Mr. Serseant Simon, 
and last, not least, the ArroRNEY-GENERAL. Perish the 
idea of the one-horse Judge! There are three County 
Court Bills already before a Select Committee. Let 
the Hon. Member wait till he sees what comes out of 
that cauldron, before flinging his own Bill atop of the 
seething mass of County Court Reform. 

Mr. Cowen took the hint, and withdrew his daring 
Bill. We have not yet heard that he has had any mys- 
terious stroke, such as in old times was wont to fall on 
those who laid rash hands on Altar or Palladium. 

Thursday.—We have untested or de-tested—which- 
ever the word is—the University foundations of the 
past. But Government, by its ar Aye en de- 
clines to fetter the pious founder of the future. He 
may fence his foundation with what conditions of creed 
he likes. This is in accordance with what the Courts have 
declared to be the law in the Hertford College case. But 
is it sound policy ? Thus does a Tory Government set to 
rebuilding the walls which a Li Government of the 
future will have to pull down! 4 

Mr. Gary and Mr. Rrotwr—the double-headed night- 
ingale of South Northumberland—took (or should 
we not rather say Ais) place, and the oaths, and signed 
the roll. As Stefano says in the Tempest, “ Four legs 
and two voices—a most delicate monster!” What a 
pity both heads cannot be allowed to talk! “ His 


in the three king- 
entrusts the bending 
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forward voice (which is that ?—the Liberal?) to speak well of his 
friend (W. E. G.?); his backward voice (the Tory?) to utter foul 
speeches and to detract.” Evidently the function of the Tory voice just 
now. But we are not to have this new sensation. After the two have 
taken their one the nex t business of the House will be to say 
which has a right to Foah then, like Stefano, to —_ its monster 
“by the lesser legs” out of the seat, so perform the operation 
which nobody adventured in th Xe oe of the Siamese Twins, and 
sever the united pair—at the cost of the Parliamentary life of the 
one who has no to a place in in the Collective Wisdom. 
Then to of Supply, in which Messrs, Panweit, Biecar, 
came out as srepen of So pated, Ge 
Uf. ee and cand) 


e- 
would be as po time 
careful “of the p publi Seas 
mili” e home and foreign- 
oy tort the British article, would 
two & pound extra dut ty, declaring 
will be the death e the 
care for that, if 
pow at as it isn’t, we noid 
ed re manufacturer were peacies | ye os 
an empty House by e rate 
tee seinen cent 
new nt will promote “* 
ween British and Geen 


tobe called healthy? Is it not rather a 
earried his Motion, by 184 to 82, but 
ease for all that. 
od. Mr. Ditiwrn’s prepensl to adjourn 
to be recast, said hard-headed and 
hard gy Campsett. There will be the cost of 
transportin: fae to Malta to provide for—a million 
of margin between revenue and 
nda hale mo opportunity of talking that 
the House would roupht ia. Du pe 
ara, was broug Bat 
a the Third Reading of 

, when Mr. Fawcerr, in + 
bout bringing the Bengal Tiger into E igo Bont aise Cove 

abou ngin uropean waters. ir 

JAMES wits 4 an awkward question on comme ugly subject. 

Friday. — The House and the Jewish community have lost 

a valuable Member in Sir F. Gotpsmrp, a victim to Railway 
Directors’ shameful neglect of obvious precautions for the safety 
of passengers, and to the supineness of their accomplices in Parliament. 
Now a very ery valuable life has been sacrificed, Colonel Youuanp is 
making inquiries, and the Government will consider if nothing can 
be done. mary the of a Jewish Baronet have the 
— startling effect as Sipwey ZS. anticipated from burning a 

ishop 

Mr. James called attention to the Parochial Charities of London. 
But will attention come, Mr. James, when you do call for it ? 

Mr. Cross is into this precious sink of iniquity, job 
and malversation. is some hope in iy ae The Cross at the 
Se wes Seer eae oa in the house a warning 
“bring out oe #4 ol en ge though ne plane © 

vested in ancient wrongs is still raging, City and 
cleowhart, tn 4 the AT. are not dead, but all alive it and the diffi- 
culty is in live abuses carted off. They used sometimes, it 
is said, to jhe og dy ot nad by mistake. It is hard to get 
that mistake made living sbuses. 

Mr. Gaecory ike of Exchange frauds and rascalities. 
rn if he will invent a Gregory's a. “eee will cleanse the 


's bosom of that perilous stuff rus to the air of 
ry See and Their Money.” 





A Tory Utopia. 

On the 9th instant, being the fiftieth anniversary of the repeal of 
the Test and Corporation Acts, * dopatetion of Dissenters, grateful 
for that vindication of satlenace “libe rty, waited on Earl Russext. at 
Richmond to him with an address of thanks and congratu- 
lation. This in the next day’s news, occasioned old 


Mr. Mrtpew to a 
“The Test and Corporation Acts were bulwarks of the British 
tion, Sir. Their repeal was the first step to the subversion 
of the Monarchy. It was a fatal peaebe Sir. But the country 
might yet be saved. What I say is Re-enact Test and 


Acts, unreform Parliament the Roman Catholic 
Emancipation Act, and restore Temple Bar ae 





Morro ror Keste Cotitece.—Not fast men but fasting. 


pd nified, also, that 





COCKNEYS AND COMMONS. 
He Commons all over with bloom 
Are blazing, resplendent 
Out fn bi blossom the gorse and the 
broom— 
What a glory and joy to behold! 


From their flowers, when th« 
Zephyr is still, 
ant the sun in "the firmament 


His ope eat eye an aroma distil, 
Which regalement affords to the 
nose. 


as 


As thep, coment from Hammer- 
‘s 
By the Causeway suspended in 


See the holiday folk trooping 
o’er 

Posies emerald and golden that 
bear 


. 


They have been to Barnes Common, and thence 
Broom and furze torn with fingers profane, 

Upon Hy ge bboy when ay taney dense 
By the ways descend from Cockaigne. 


Petes Heath and Ham Common as well, 
all Commons that London surround, 
Thowe despoilers invading pell-mell 
Very shortly will bare to the ground. 


ai the few, 


lor gain. 


oF ss 


For our Commons we ’ve f 
+ hi v4 Sited by’ oe 

‘0 

Mave oe rescued 








FOOD FOR FOREIGNERS. 


A prMowsTRATION of good old-fashioned British abhorrence of the 
ways of foreigners occurred the other day in the queries where they 
most do congregate. On Saturday last week a shop for the sale of 
horse, donkey, and mule flesh, as in France, Belgium, and Italy, 
was opened in Castle Street, Leicester Square. Of course 

“ The event created an unusual amount of excitement in the neighbour- 
hood, and demonstrations of aversion continued throughout the day on the 
part of a rough mob. So much was this the case, that half-a-dozen police- 
constables were engaged in keeping the orey oy dene for the ordinary tratflic, 
and in preventing an anticipated distur 


This outburst of popular displeasure meant something more than 
the mere intolerance, on the part of the roughs, of tastes different 
from their own, and the disposition to interfere with other people, 
which they share with anti-smokers and fanatics. It sig- 

peculiar detestation Xe. outlandish food which 
animated our fevelllihede, he my ee: 


latterty augpeced dy! dying out. 
This sentiment would Bey have been much ed if, be- 
sides flesh which the British Paviie deems unclean, there had been 
exposed on sale the additional abominations of snails and frogs ; 
whilst the superaddition of a few of the eseulent fungi they cal! 
toadstools would have driven them frantic. To eat of the flesh of 
mules and donkeys, at all events, may well have been considered by 
that crowd as an act of cannibalism. 





A Reserve Force (in Medicine). 


Qurnine.—Former wholesale ag ge shillings an esent 
wholesale price, sixteen an ounce, ar i en atth the 
Warometer. Practical Result : tal and Club patients forced to 
go without it, and put up with inf bitters in its stead. 





Lucus a non Lucendo,. 
(A Strong Case.) 
Lory Bracowsrretp, at the Royal Academy Dinner, with the 
wmagination 


pictures of the year all round him, lauding the I shown 
y English Artiste. 





Backine Tae Frexcu Lor.—Champ de Mars against the Field 
of ditto. 
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GRown uri” 


Mrs. Jones (who is still possessed of considerable personal attractions), *‘ On, yz8 ! 


Is THAT YOUNG GENTLEMAN REALLY YouR Son?” 


POLITE FICTIONS, 


Mrs. Brown, “‘ Daan ux, Mare. Jones, ARE THOSE TALL YOUNG LADIES REALLY youRs? 












I wad NO InRA You HAD DAUGHTERS 


I was Maruiep at Firizey, rou KNow! AND 


Mrs. Brown (who is also possessed of ditto ditto ditto), ** Yrs—a—I was Marnizp aT Twsiyz/” 





De —_ 





A GOLDEN WEDDING. 
May 8, 1878. 
(With Punch’s regards and respects to Lord Russell.) 


Wuen fifty years of wedded life and love have | em away. 
’Tis a graceful German custom to celebrate the day 

With a bending down of children to the crown of grey hair, 
wner) Filta, kind words, and wishes, to the old, from the young 
air. 


We have ta’en the “Golden Wedding,” and from German made it 
ours, 
Young faces gathered round grey heads, good wishes, gifts, and 


owers ; 
Bat such a Golden Wedding as we to-day have seen, 
Not often has had honour since such festivals have been. 


The Golden’ Wedding of Lord Jomn and Liberty his love— 

’Twixt the Russells’ House and Liberty twas ever hand and glove— 
His love in those dark ages he has lived through with his bride, 

To look back on from the sunset of his quiet eventide : 


His love, when "twas not easy to love her as ’tis now, 

When every’knee is bent to her, and bared is every brow. 

When Ais lady is owr lady, who in honour hold the name 

That was then proscribed and spit on—a mark for scorn and shame. 


His love, when he that loved her and sought her for his own 
Must do more 
Must slay the fiery dragons that guarded every gate 

On the roads by which men travelled for work of Church and State. 


His love, when he that loved her must breast an uphiil track, 
With ears shut tu the voices that called him to tarn back 


suit and service, must do battle, trumpet-blowa ; | b 


To high hopes, great ambitions the world’s best gifts to share— 
Prize of pleasure, bait of profit, so he ’d leave that lady rare— 


Beautiful with a beauty seen through all the foulness flang 

_ her sad sweet face by smiting hand and scornful tongue. 
e saw and loved that beauty, and true to it was he; 

Through evil days and ill reports his well-beloved was she. 


Now time brings its revenges, and all are loud to own 
How beautiful a bride she was, how fond, how faithful shown. 
But she knows the man who loved her when lovers were but few, 


And she hails this Golden Wedding—fifty years of tried and true! 


And see the happy family that gather round their knees,| 
The peaceful days, the ordered ways, just laws, and wide-spread 


ease ; 
The young strength from the weakness of old hates strangely 


sprang ; . 
The sound of hymns for curses, peals of peace for tocsins rung. 


Look and listen, my Lord Rousset, ’tis oy Golden Wedding-day, 
We may not press your brave old hand, but you hear what we ’ve to 


8a — 
A ee on the bridal that has known its fifty years, 
But never known its fallings out, delusions, doubts, or fears. 





Thomas and John. 


Amonosr the signatures to the “‘ Declaration against War,” 

ed by the Dake of Westminster, occurs the name of THomas 
Cautyte. Mr. Cantrce is not generally believed to be a partisan 
of peace at any price; and the most vehement of Anti-Russians 
might suspect that there may be something to be said for the 
side on which Tuomas of Chelsea is at one with ‘“‘Jonn ot 





Birmingham.” 
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A DELIGHTFUL ACQUAINTANCE. 


H.R.H. “ REALLY, MADEMOISELLE, YOU! LOOK CHARMING IN YOUR NEW CAP!” 


La Répusrigur (in a flutter of delight), “ AH, ALTESSE !.” 
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OUR OWN GUIDE TO THE ROYAL 
ACADEMY. 


Instructions — Observations— Three Belles—Lily and the Lion— 
The Road to Ruin—Nov.1 Round the Uorner. 


TEA” intime! Walk 
m up! and see 
Show!” Here’s 
your own faith- 
@ tul and fri 
Guide. No 


Boxes, or Stalla— 
—all Gallery. 
Walk up! Wi 
up! 


Pawn yourum- 
breliaat the coun- 
ter on the 
and get a ticket, 
You won't get 

more than eigh- 
teenpence on the 
eH best silk, but this 
wis a shilling for 
admission, and 

fq sixpence for 
Catalogue. Mind, 
insist on recei¥- 
‘ng this amount 
from the 
man who hands 
you your ticket. 
Often the um- 
brellas are re- 


ceived, the ticket given, and no money with it. Clearly this is 


wrong. 

The men behind the counter are called, officially, the Uneles of all 
the Umbrellas. 

Up the steps to the wicket. 

Bow to everybody. 

‘You can occupy a few moments, and lighten the labours of the 
wicket-keepers, by pointing to the right-hand wicket, and asking, 
“How’s that umpire? Out /’’—the ward ‘‘ Out” being written 
up very distinct] 


f you go in by the centre gate you pay a shilling. But the 


pleasanter, and cheaper route, is to go to the gate on the left—care- | 4), 


fully observe this direetion—where you will see a book. By merely 
inscribing your name in this book you can pass in fur nothing. Why 
80 few avail themselves of this‘privilege, can only be accounted for 
by the existence of that Aautewr and reserve, which is so cha- 
racteristic of the English people, who object to giving their names 
in a and who are positively timid about signing anything, 
without having previously read it. ; 

You can sign your own name, as your presence in the Academy 
will inflict no lasting disgrace on your family. But should you 
prefer to use a nom de plume, or a nom de pinceau, write yourself 
down as “ Mituais” or “ Letouton,” or any Academician on the 
list. They ’re all good fellows, every one of them, and they won't 
mind it, bless you! : - 

Of course, much depends upon how often you intend inspecting 
the Academy ; also what intervals are to elapse between your visits, 
and so forth. In all this let prudence and economy control your 
actions. Valete et plaudite. 


Now then, “In I go, Jones,” as Surra said to his friend. 
Whereupon the other wag, annoyed, retorted, “ Burn Jowrs! ” 


And so we go to 
Gallery No. I. 


No. 2. Mrs, Lanetry: a Sketch. By H. Weicatt. As there 
are three 
once into Galleries If. and III., and classify them thus :— 

No. 2. (Gal. No. I.—or First *‘ Gal.”) Mes, Lanotay, a sketch. 
ny WEIGALL. 

0. 155. (Gal. No. II.—same “‘ Gal” again, though.) Mrs. Lana- 
try. By E. J. Poynrea, R.A. 

No. 307, (Gal. No, ITI.—still the same “* Gal,” only more so.) 
“A Jersey Lily.” By J. E. Mitzats, R.A. 

And sum them up— 

Gal, No, I. Port. Gal. No. IT. Pornren. 
Pornrest. 

_ No doubt about it. Here we have positive, composetive, superla- 
tive, as plain as a pikestaff—no, | mean as beautiful as a butterfly. 

The Laly of Jersey is lovely. So are the pears of Jersey ; delicious! 


Gal, No. IIT. 


sides- —hot and 


rtraits of this lady in the Academy, we will jamp at/™ 





But there can’t be such a pair (of this kind of Lily I mean) even in 
foneer. Jersey is one of the Flannel Islands, 1 am glad to think 
that I wear Jersey next my heart! Let us sigh, and pass on. 
What a poem [ could write, if there were only a few more naturally 
easy rhymes to Jersey! A.song,—with music by WerLLINeTON 
Guernsey. There was a composer of that name, I'm sure. 

In all the towns upon the Mersey, 

There’s no such Lily as in Jersey : 

la fact, the case is vice versey. 


Bat perhaps this would be a libel, unless it were accepted as 
Fe ete , which is the sort of license that Sir Courrs 

IN DSAY has got from the pry license of imagination. 
A propos of Jersey, the ies and Gentlemen whom | am 
icerone-ing may not be aware that one of the Flannel Islands 
to have been and dry at the time of the Del It was 
that Noan and his family stayed, for some time, that 
season. Hence its name—Noah’s Sark. It was here that Noan 

went ashore, or, as the Nautical Poet says,— 
“ Mister Noan 
Went ashoar.” 


And when he left, the inhabitants, ia grateful memory of his brief 
stay, erased the patriark’s name from their visitors’ list, never men- 
tioned him in conversation, and simply spoke of their island as 
Sark. You see, Ladies and Gentlemen, as was lately pointed out in 
a Times’ leading article, you do get some information by coming to 
the Academy, me duce, which you wouldn't have obtained, if you had 
= away. Moral,—Never stay away. 
more couplet, ies Gentlemen. Give your orders 
while the — Afflatus is inthe room. Another dish of couplets 
¢ :— 

Come with me to Piccadilly, 

Come with me to Pick a Lily, 

Painted by our Mister Mitiy. 


That’s a couplet and a half. 
t+ the Irrepressible (among the 
of ile did Mrtitais use for this pictur 


answer.) Why, Jle o’ Jersey, to be sure! 
{ Exit Anny by one door, and re-enter by another. 


Finding myself (as your guide) in Gallery No. LII,, whither | 
have strayed in search of the ‘‘ Jersey Lily” (let J. EF. M. be 
knighted at once for this as Sir Peter Lity), I cannot allow you 
te return, without visiting at once 

Nos. 291, 292, 293, 294, 295, forming the series, called ‘‘ The Road 

to Ruin,” —by W. P. Furra, R.A. 
Even the Policeman (Constable R.A.), who is placed there to keep 
e spectators moving, is ly affected. He assumes indifference ; 
but ever and anon he turns away to wipe a pose tear, and perhaps, 
methinks, to seek some refreshment from a small su ply of walnuts, 
which he has ready, aye ready, for eating, all shelled, picked, and 
carefully prepared in his tail-pocket. He is a study in Blue. 
Circulez, ht d et Messieurs / 

Now, then, No. 1, “ Loo in College.” Will you take Miss ° 
Evidently the first Miss-take. Notice that the Room itself is in 
Quad—in the Cullege Quad, of course ; but thus it is that the Artist 
allows coming events to forecast their shadows: for in Picture 
No. 293, the young man himself, long after lege days are 
over, will be on his road to 3 

No. 292, Ascot or a view of the Gamb’ling, the Playing on 
the Green. 

No. 293, The Shadows, forecast in No, 291, arrive; and they 
are very shady, Arcades ambo, Sheriff's Officers both. 

In No. 294, the Fool, who has so soon ‘ parted,” is in Boulogne, 
where he has tried to write a play, and hasn’t succeeded. Again, 
see the irony of the first of the series made to tell even here! He 
had neglected his at the University! French had not been 
a comp Edueation. Oh, would it had 
a For even his falien fortunes. By 

t cheap 


peters. I say, what sort 
"? (Without waiting for the 





which he could have 


No, 295, ne has 
sv much cheaper, 
those brains out, 


T 
“ Is this the hend ?” 
the moral is concerned.” 
and be it my cheerful mission 
they tail off from this 
sigh, wishing Vast Se 
le pemeeny oo td 
that y seamp ar 
bas given him qredit fee. 
—whom we will call Sammy 
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ITS ABSENCE. 


Crafty Ritualist (lo influential Churchwarden, who has heard complaints about the new Reading-Desk, and has come to see about it). ‘* ‘Ca0ss,’ 
MY DEAR Sint Why, YoU skE, NOT ONLY Is THERE NO CROSS ON Ir, BUT ONE HAS ACTUALLY BZEN TAKEN AWAY!” 








Scene, the same as in No. 295. Sammy, the Young Man places the 
pistol to his head, having fized on the precise spot where his 


brains are. 


Sammy (desperately and very loudly). Now—at last—to end this 
wretched existence !—to finish this miserable life, which only brings 
manry » all we ere me. —s~ my own dear Emity (his ey. 

‘arewell, my little Tommy, m ILLY, my——(goes on with t 
names of his family, including "he Boulogne Baby ; then, wildly). 
** Come, Desperation, lend thy furious——” 

[The door & ly burst and enter Uncle Joz, Aunt 
Denoral, the Wife, and Chil en. 

Unele Joe (knocking the pistol out of his hand, and concluding the 
quotation). “* Hold!’ 

[Pistol goes off harmlessly in the air; ing in it except 
powder, AMELIA, his Wife, throws herself on him; his 
Children cling to his knees; Aunt Deporan clasps her 
hands in gratitude to Heaven; and Uncle Jor stands in 
a conventional but impressive attitude. Tableau. 


Uncle Joe. Sammy, my boy, unbeknown to you, I have watched 
over your struggles and temptations. Like Burchell in the Vicar of 
Wakefield, and Oliver in the School for Scandal, 1 have been an 
Unele in disguise. It was I (in a white hat and a green veil) wh 
encouraged you to bet at Ascot: it was I, who, disguised as Smouch, 
= ties Officer, poe yoy a writ which occasion | 

Pp the servants not to mjo 
— joke on Se baaee ; and it was I, mA 
y; upon your ignorance 
French e, in a= ays charge 
and tea, an 
This 
for two 
and live with us. Des! you ( 7 
an old (sod) fool, I (s0b) know, but I can’t (sod) 
Bursts into tears 


Sammy fpoining the cheque, and deeply aff . Uncle! Aunt! 
How can I ever repay you! (Antics; ’ con- 


their answer, 
tinues with effusion. ever! (Aside to his wife.) I say, Ameria, 





we 've managed it first-rate! The old uns ‘Il never suspect. (Aloud 
to spectators at the Academy.) And if our “ friends in front” will 
only forgive past failings, and smile upon our future errors, there 
will not go home to tea this evening, a happier party, than those who 
complete the picture, and finish the tale in my 
Artic Story 
on the last stage, étage au cinguiéme, of 
THE ROAD TO RUIN, 


Music. Limelight. Curtain. Everybody “‘ called,” and Mr, Fattu 
bows his acknowledgments from a private paint-boz. 


’Arry (one of the friends in front, to Constable R.A.). Bat, I say, 
why did he come over to England? When he were in France, at 
B'logne, why ’adn’t he B’lown his brains out there ? 

Constable R.A. (indignantly). Move on, Sir, please! _ 

[’Arry disappears. 

And now, Ladies and Gentlemen, we will return to Gal. No, I.— 
the Gal. we left behind us—and commence with what is so often a 
lever du rideau at the theatres, the laughable farce of ‘* No. 1 
Round the Corner,’’ which here is 

No.1. Imocen. By Wm. Fisuer. A work of, pate Imogena- 
tion. Observe her eye! Fisnen ought to catch it. He has. 

That ’s quite enough for to-day. e’ll go straight on at our next 
visit. Aw revoir ! 








A Really Broad Churchman. 


Tuts is a real advertisement froma Hampshire organ, not un- 
known to Sir H. D. Wourr :— 


O CLERGYMEN.—A UNIVERSITY GRADUATE will be glad to 

FURNISH SERMONS on reasonable terms. Theological views as 

may be desired. Warranted original, and never previously supplied. Evan- 

gelical, Ritualistic, or Latitudinarian. ~~~ on hand, a choice selection 

of effective quotations, suitable either for the = or the platform. Terms 

exceedingly moderate. Strictest confidence observed. For further particu- 
lars, apply, &c. 
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LAST RESOURCE. 


Poor JONE?, DETERMINED TO FIND AN UNPREJUDICED Pop.'c, TAKES HIS SEAT EARLY IN 
PICCADILLY, WITH HIS REJECTED PICTURE ON HIS Knees. 








PLAYING THE PREROGATIVE. 
A FANCY OF THE FUTURE. 
(Dedicated Respectfully to a Distinguished Quarterly Reviewer.) 


* 7 . * * * 


Tue Policeman passed, and did not notice them. 

_ Then the two cloaked pee crept cautiously into the shadows; and as the iron tongue of 
Big Ben — out the still morning hour of one, as if by a common consent, they removed 
elr masks. 

“Well, my Lord Marquis,” said the Earl of B-c-ws-r-tp, for the elder of the two 
strangers was no other than the celebrated Statesman whose genius had created this stirring 
epoch ; ‘‘ well, and how does it all work?” There was an undertone of assured triumph in 
his voice, and, as he spoke, he carelessly ~+ the rich folds of his Venetian cloak, at 
the same time disclosing the revolver, dark-lantern, and kitchen poker, with which he was 
wrTS ight of the eeapins teomted to socal hs wandering f his colleague, who 

sig weapons seem e ing attention of his co w 
had been gazing vacantly in the direction of Parliament Street. ‘‘ How does it work?” he 
replied, a y echoing the interrogatory of his Chief, ‘‘ how does it work? Ah! of 





course. Well, it works, well—very well !.” 
And the poor worn-out voice grew 
husky, and human nature, struggling with 
the strain that was this once {to prove too 
much for her, gave way. ; 

tetas oe woes: . jon y } the 
gallan t-hearte arquis o L-8- 
B-R-Y stood here in the dark, at the foot 
of Westminster Bridge, and wept like a 
little child. 

The Author of Tanered was not the man 
to deal roughly with an outburst of emo- 
a mg eR : Though a 
im oot upon the 
pavement hom that he was annoyed at 
the interruption, he let it take its course. 

‘He is a little over-taxed,” he said, 
thoughtfally. ‘‘ This ernment of two, 
of which he alone discharges the duties of 
the entire Executive, is beginning to tell 
upon him ;” and he was about to address a 
few kindly words of encouragement to the 
now calmer Marquis, when the latter spoke. 

“This is m day’s work,” he said, 
brightening visibly, as he pulled a pen- 
cilled list from his waistcoat-pocket. 
“Shall I read it to 


ou?’ His companion 
gave a slight nod. He went on. 

“The rest of the Cabinet have been 
seized and placed in honorary confinement 
in Rosh e Gardens.” 

A slow glimmer of satisfaction half kin- 
dled the eyes of the listening Earl. “Good!” 
he cried; “* very | When we have to 
govern a|great country “without a Parlia- 
ment we can’t mince matters, eh? Go 
on, my Lord, go on! Kosherville Gar- 
dens! Very good! Goon!” 

The night wind wailed through the 
grand old constitutional battlements above 
and then the voice of the Marquis seeme 
to sink to a deeper note as he continued 

“We have to govern without a Parlia- 
ment, and — without supplies!” There 
was a slight irony in his voice now, 
but he resumed — ‘‘ That obstacle, how- 
ever, has overcome. To-day all the 
Chelsea china in Belgravia has been seized 

Commissioners, and to-morrow 


by 8 
Govsament hirelings will empty the tills 
all the M litan 


at Stations ; while, on 
Saturday, the contents of the treasury of 
every theatre in London will be simulta- 
n y seized at one o’clock precisely, and 

brought straight to the Horse Guards |” 
** There be money for the troope— 
piles of money for the troops,” replied the 
1 with an enthusiastic laugh. ‘‘ Ha! 


ha! Who says that of war are 
not within the the Crown!” 
And he twi his arm familiarly in that 


of his coll , and made a movement as 
if he wou . 

“Come!” he said jovially —‘‘day is 
breaking. We will breakfast at the Gros- 
venor.” 

In another minute the two figures, now 
masked and silent, were stealing stealthily 
towards Charing Cross ; —stealthily, for 
these were troublous times, and martial 
law was the stern but necessary order of 
eB *re spotted ! ” wh d th 

—we'’re ted! ” whispered the 
ounger Statesman, as the two halted, sud- 
enly, opposite the Horse Guards. “‘ The 

sentry has seen us!” 

“Yah! yah! is dat you, Joz?” came 
the challenge across the vacant cab-stand ; 
while the West Indian Sepoy, who was 
doing duty for the two Blues who were at 
that moment encam with their Regi- 
ment at the top of Himalayas, covered 
them with his rifle. 


“Don’t be alarmed. I have the 
word from the Duke,” said the Earl, a 
tily, under his breath. ‘‘ Listen!” And 
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then, with a eweet strong voice, and perfect Ethiopian accent, he 
cried, ** Ole Jox, kickin’ up ahind and afore.” 

In an instant the rifle dropped, and on the fresh morning air was 
borne the countersign, “Pass, Ole Jox. All well! Yah! yah!” 
Exchanging a smile of satisfaction, the two Statesmen on 
their way towards Charing Cross. 

“The Caffres have quite astonished Windsor, I hear,” said the 
Marquis, gaining courage, as they neared the statue of CHARLES THE 
panes. ** Certainly the ‘importation of the Empire’ was a fine 
to play.” 

“It was,” rejoined his chief, gazing proudly up at Newsom's 
cocked hat ; “ but it was nothing to playing the Prerogative.” 

* * >. * . . 


BEAUTIES AND BELLES. 
Z N acknowledging “‘ The Navy” 
at the 1 A y 
Dinner, Mr. W. H. Surra 
said :— 

“My friend sitting on my 
right has complained to me that 
the ships of the present day are 
unpaintable. That is no bt 
te be regretted, but the sailor 
always conceives that to be a 
beautiful ship which is capable 
of doing its duty thoroughly, and 
poriening the honour of its 





Although our modern Iron- 
clads are un 


intable, they 
are nevertheless beauti 
enough to be “beauties 
without pt... So are our 
Muslin-clads, all of them—if 
they would only think so, 


THE HAUNTED LIMBO. 
A May-Night Vision, after a Visit to the Grosvenor Gallery. 
(With acknowledgment of a hint from Hoop.) 
I. 
A wortp of whim I wandered in of late, 


A limbo all unknown to common mortals ; 
But in the drear night-watches twas my fate 
To pass within its portals. 


Dusk warders, dim and drowsy, drew aside 
What seemed a shadowy unsubstantial curtain, 
And pointed onwards as with pain or pride, 
But which ap uncertain. 
I entered, and an opiate influence stole, _ 
Like semi-palsy, over thought and feeling, 
And with inebriate haziness my soul 
ed rapt almost to reeling. 


For there hung a o-— queer, 
A sense of something odd the spirit daunted, 
And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
** The place is haunted ! ” 


Il. 
Those women, ah, those women! They were white, 
Blue, green, and grey,—all hues, save those of nature, 
Bony of frame, and dim and dull of sight, 
And parlous tall of stature. 
Ars longa est,—aye, very long indeed, 
And long as Art were all these High-Art ladies, 
And wan, and weird ; one  y. ye the breed 
A cross *twixt and Hades. 


If poor Persephone to the Dark King 
Had children borne, after that rape from Enona, 
Much so might they have looked, when suffering 
From too much salts and senna. 
Mony their guises, but no various grace 
Or changetul charm relieved their sombre sameness ; 
Of form contorted, and averous face, 
And limp lopsided lameness. 
Venus was there; at least, they called her so: 
A pallid person with a jaw protrusive, 





Who palpably had found all on slow, 
And all delight delusive. 
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No marvel she looked passé, peevish, pale, 
Unlovely, languid, and with doldrums laden. 
To cheer her praise of kaights might not avail, 
Nor chaunt of moon-eyed maiden. 


Laus Veneris! they sang; the music rose 
More like a requiem than a gladsome pan. 
With sullen lip and earth-averted nose 
Listened the Cytherean. 


This Aphrodite? Then methought I heard 
Loud laughter of the Queen of Love, full scornful 
Of this dull simulacrum, strained, a’ 
Green-sick, and mutely mournful. 


A solid Psyche and a podgy Pan, 
A pulpy Cupid crying on a column, 
A skew-limbed Luna, a Peona wan, 
A Man and Mischief solemn ; 


A moonlight-coloured maiden—she was hight 
Ophelia, but poor Hamlet would have frightened— 
A wondrous creature called the Shulamite, 
With vesture quaintly tightened ; 
These and such other phantasms seemed to fill 
Those silk-hung vistas, which, though fair and roomy, 
Nathless seemed straitened, close, oppressive, still, 
And gogglesome and gloomy. 


For over all there hung a glamour queer, 
A sense of something odd the spirit daunted ; 
And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
** The place is haunted! ” 


Im. 
And there were creatures, nondescript, half-nude, 
With flesh and raiment of amazing colours ; 
With strange and spectral life they seemed endued, 
A prey to nameless dolours. 


Carven from teak, hewn out of malachite, 
Of moonshine some, and some of cheese half-rotten, 
Their forms appeared, oppressive to the sight, 
Monstrous and misbegotten. 


And when they stood, they ever stood askew, 
And if perchanee they walked they always hobbled. 
Limbs had they that like twisted thorn-trunks grew, 
And heads which wagged and wobbled. 


They hung all huddled in the dim inane, 
Helpless as the three legs on a Manx penny, 
Tangled in snaky scarves, as vesture vain, 
Or else they wore not any. 


** What, what are these monstrosities ? ” I cried. 
** Chimeras worse than aught in ancient stories ?”’ 
Then, in reproof, a solemn voice replied, 
** These things are allegories!” 


A Time (of teak), a Death (of mouldy cheese) ; 
Day, standing cramped and dismal in a doorway ; 
Spring, lolling haoke hopeless, i!l at ease ; 
And Summer, chill as Norway! 


I could no more ; I veiled my wearied eyes. 
I said, ‘* Is this indeed the High Ideal ? 
If so, give me plain faces, common skies, 
The homely and the real.” 


But no, this limbo is not that fair land, 
Beloved of soaring fancies, hearts ecstatic ; 
’Tis the Fools’ Paradise of @ small band, 
Queer, crude, absurd, erratic. 


I turned, and murmured, as I passed away, 
** Such limbos of mimetic immaturity 
Have no abiding hold e’en on to-day 
Of fame no calm security.” 


For over all there hung a ip oye queer, 
A sense of something odd the spirit daunted, 

And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
** This place is haunted! ” 





Plates before Pictures. 


Tue Lorp Mayor, on a recent appropriate occasion, took the 
opportunity to call attention to the absence of Pictorial Art from 
the Mansion House. The want of paintings at the Civie Palace has 
doubtless remained unnoticed because the attention of every- 
body there has been exclusively devoted to the plates. 
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Little Binks (to Unsteady Party who had lurched heavily against him). “1 sae 
your Pakxvon, I’m surs, BOT 1’M VERY sHORTSIGHTED——” 
Dissipated Stranger, “‘ Do’ Mensu't, Sarn—I’ve MET GOO’ MANY SHOR'SIGHT 


Peopt'’sa# Morn’, Bu’ YOou’RE Fins GeN'L’M'sH MADE 'SHLI'sut 'Polocy |” 











THE PLEASURES OF IMAGINATION. 
FRAGMENTS OF A PROJECTED ASTHETICO-POLITICAL EPIC. 
By the E-nt or B-c-nsr-.p. 


“Of late years the English School has given an indication of aiming at a higher range 
of imaginative composition than has hitherto prevailed; and I am not surprised at such an 
indication, because a national School of Art must we in the long run represent the 

y 


character of the nation to which it belongs. And certain 


if there is an imaginative 


Nation in the World, it isthe English Nation.””—Lord Beaconsrigtp at the Academy 


Dinner. 


Tuese are thy works, Supernal Phantasy ! 
Dower divine of the Caucasian mind, 
And heritage of England! Some there be 
o sneer at Saxondom as dull and slow ; 
Myself in earlier days—but there, no matter! 
Standing amidst this annual Art-array, 
is periodic Paradise of Paint, 
Who dares deny the Gods’ divinest gift 
To the imperial race I deign to rule, 
And, ruling, to inspire ? 
. * o * « Inspire ? ” 
Semitic inspiration, Asian fire, 
And Orient finesse, these things it needs 
To supplement the Shakspeare in its blood. 
A Polyphemus huge, to which I lend 
Touch of Ulysses, quickening its bulk 
With alien energy. 
¢ ° * Bat standing here 
Amid his yearly yield of phantasy, 
I laud the Titan. So Titania 
ight deftly tickle waking Bottom's ears, 
praise ii for the beauty of his dreams. 


Precisely. 


Dreams rule us, and great dreamers rule the World, 
That is, when they can well discriminate 


’Twixt Vision and mere Nightmare. Here be 


reams, 
A twelvemonth’s tale of them from May to May, 
Set forth on canvas. I work out my dreams 
On the world’s solid stage ; but Phantasy 


Is fashioner of both. 
° a e The High Ideal, 


Like la haute politique, attracts high souls, 
Imagination’s favourite realm. And here? 
Humph! No Madonnas simper from these walls ; 
Lords of the Silver Bow are absent here ; 
But the Ideal is a Sprite, 
gad path < as many a ete ae 

ob, Psyche, Hamlet, Faust, Sidonia—— 
What matter, so the constant soul inform 
The shape? Here, truly, it takes many! 
Religious e what Syrian fervour burns! 
What more than Grecian fire and Grecian glow 
Fog ond e ex oe ea ane. , 

r e perspective of yon 
Lacks not the wondrous power which ‘* bodies forth 
The form of nown,”’ Historic? Humph ! 
** Historic A been charged with freak 
And whim, but are they to the strange work 
Of Art’s historic fancy ? 
The Idyllic! With what 
Devote itself to pools and girl 
ae Soeee geese! Last (which 
The dear Domestic, idol of the day, 
In every phase of moony sentiment 
And mild facetiousness 


rapt fancy 
‘ 
be first), 


Imagination ? 
apne wecpartion, ons pap, and protty-pret ! 
With spurts of the fantastic and the insane 
So sums the Cynic. So might I have summed, 
In days when I was Ishmael undisguised. 
But now,—well, my Beotian Behemoth 
Likes titillation ; since he’s well in hand, 
The per ’s superfluous, and might spoil all, 
’T will please poor Polyphemus to im 
That he’s i 
Parochial ins 
And bagman ty, alike 
Are rampant here, war with the Ideal, 
Ay, e’en as nigger ae | might war 

ith the Olym music of Apollo. 
Cockney con and bizarre conceits, 
Are these Imagination’s rightful issue, 
Or births of smug com t common: 
And straining impotence ? 
. ’ ? *  Nomatter! Could they, 
These solid Britons, soar, they ’d scarcely stoop 
To my manége. The dullards once derided 
My own Ideals; called them te turgid, 
Mere soapsud bubble, pyrotechnic glitter : 
Now is’t not a magnanimous return, 
In view of this array of housewife Art— 
Farrn's tragedy, the comedy of 
The poesy of Pootz, the historie 
Of Cops, or Haxt, or Toorsvaw not kind 
To laud their wealth of latent sentiment, 
Their pater for heroic incident, 
Ideal beauty, intellectual grace ? 
Sphinx compliments Chimwra! Well, at need 
Pheebus divine, Lord of the Silver Bow, 
May sometimes draw the long one; ay, and hit 
The white, although his target is not Truth. 
Bat, say, the pleasures of Imagination. 


tive. Bourgeois taste, 
on, homespun feeling, 


Beer and Biscuits. 


Parmer, Quaker, Liberal, Gladstonite, Anti-Jingo, 
and great local bisenit-baker, has been returned for 
Reading by a triumphant majority. Call you this 
nothing? ATTENBOROUGH, Tory, had no chance 
though he offered the electors a perfect assortment of 
pledges. After Tamworth, Reading! Is there no reac- 
tion here? Or will the Jingoes, as they thrust ‘‘ Beer” 
down our throats in the one case, cram “ Biscuits” into 
our mouths in the other ? 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE, 


** Frwcors”—our black defenders. “' Jingoes”—our 





black guards. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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“NO. 


RY. e 


13.—The Lords came back from their holiday in| which indicated a bad case, how it was that Parliament had not 
| heard a whisper of what the Government intended. On the 27th 


the country to their holiday in the House. “oe 

Lord SeLnorwe is going to raise the Constitutional question of | the Cabinet decided ‘‘on principle” to move Indian troops to a 
the employment of Indian troops out of India without consent of | Mediterranean garrison. On the 28th Lord Denny resigned. On 
the 4th of April came the Budget. Not till the 12th did the India 


Morpay, Ma 


Parliament. 
Office send authority to the Viceroy te move the troops to ieee: 
ow 


Et apres? 

(Commone.)—Sir H. James asked his question, ‘‘ Will the troops | not till the 16th were the necessary orders given in India. 
moved from India bring up the forces employed above the number | could I move an estimate for the cost of movements still in nubibus ? ” 
authorised by Parliament f”—and got his answer, ‘' They will.” All very well, Sir Starronp. But the House was still sitting 

Et aprés ? when the movement was determined on, and heard areas 5. 

Next Monday the Marquis of Hartineton means to raise the} Mr. Dopsow thought the Government had jockeyed Par ent. 

Constitutional question, “‘ Is the Bill of Rights still in force ?” Mr. Antaur Mrits thought they had done quite the right thing. 
Et apres? Mr. Mrrcnec. Henry protested against this fashion of astonishing 
In the mean time, by way of rehearsal, on Third Reading of the | Europe behind the back of Parliament. ' , 
Budget Bill, the question was trotted out by Mr. H. Vivian, who| Mr. Rriawns did not see, if this sort of thing might be done, what 
contended, in a smart in which he did not mince his words, | protection we had from the Bill of Rights. 
that “Government had not only cast a slight upon Parliament,| Mr. Pease protested against the way the House had been treated 
but had behaved in a highly unconstitutional manner.” | by the Caancettor of the Excuequer. So did Mr. E. Jenxuns, 
The Cuancettorn of the Excnrover explained, at the length’ Mr. Newpecare, and Mr. Larne. 
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PATRONAGE, 


Stone-break:r (to Artist), “Times 18 BAD, MASTER; BUT 1F YOU'LL DRaWR IN ME AN’ MY MaTs, WE'D NOT MIND STANDIN’ A 


Pint o’ Four!” 








(Methinks our Members “do protest too much,” if nothing but 
protest is to come of it.) 

And then the Bill was passed by 111 to 19; and another effort of 
Opposition force was frittered away. 

Then to Supply. 

Mr. O’DonwELL, complaining of the injustice done to Irish Mem-~ 
bers in the Reports, moved to cut down the vote for Mr. Hawsarp 
by £3000, and Mr. Gray “backing him,” was grievously mewed 
down, to Mr. Sutiivan's great wrath. Mr. O'Connor Power was 
even within an ace of dragging, as he said, the mewing Member “‘ to 
justice.” Mr. Gray deprecated this. He looked on the incident 
merely as evidence in fayour of DaAnwtn’s doctrine of development. 
He was told the Honourable Member who mewed could also crow. 

Ultimately Hansarp saved his £3,000 by 278 to 26, and then 
Mr. O’Dowwett fell foul of the salary of the Editor of the 
Gazette. Why don’t they give the post to Mr. O’Donwext ? 

The Member for then turned his powerful mind to 
the vote for Stationery for the Queen’s Colleges in [reland, to 
which Irish Roman Catholic Members have pledged themselves to 
stop the — But surely between Obstructives and Stationery 
there should be not hostility, but harmony. Altogether, however, 
the Irish Members to give the House what no doubt they 
would call a good time. 

And then, about two in the morning, when the re had put 


up their books, and -_ Members were looking forward to bed, 
came on, of all Bills, the Irish Sunday Closing Bill; and the Irish 
Mem in for serious Obstruction, and 


oe ot and against, set in 

py ey the Art by dividing on Motions to report 
progress, and that Chairman do leave the chair, till twenty-five 
minutes to ten on Tuesday morning. 

Punch takes leave to t the House and the Irish Mem- 
bers on their night’s work! Time was made for slaves. 

Tuesday (Lords).—Bishoprics Bill read a Third Time, h Lord 
Roszzery thinks ‘‘ suffragans” would be more economical, more 
elastic, and more efficient. 

* An elastic gieeopeey, isa newidea. But their Lordships pre- 

arrangements of the Bill, and passed it by 107 


i 





(Commons.)—Mr. O’Moroan moved, and got, a Select Committee 
to inquire what steps ought to be taken to simplify land-title and 
facilitate land-transfer. Why should not Honourable Members 
inquire if it amuses them? The lawyers can give you the best reasons 
why the inquiry should come to nothing. At the same time, is there 
any parliamentary reason why the House should add one more to 
its many egregious failures to give the lawyers the go-by. , 

Sir H. James gave excellent reasons for moving a Resolution 
os City Aldermen and Common Councilmen should not elect 
judges. 

Mr. C. Lewis moved a counter Resolution, to the effect that they 


did it beautifully. . 
The debate resolved itself into a di t eoke- 
6 and Common 
més, excursions, 


ments ; and ended in 102 to 57 for Recorder 
Serjeant CoarLey. Summary of the debate, “ 
po Chambers let off,” and * Charley is my Darling.” ‘ 
The Arrorney-GeweRaL brought in Sir J. Srermen’s Bill for 
amending the law relating to indictable offences. Can it be possible 


that so excellent a measure any chance of becoming law? It 
would be enough to neutralise the bad work of even this Session. 


Wednesday.—Mr. Metpow moved his Bill for assimilating Irish 
Borough Franchise to lish and Scotch. Except Mr. Wann, the 
Irish supporters of the Bill held their ton —for once. The 
opponents of the measure had all the talk to themselves. There had 
been a good whip for the Bill. A considerable body of advanced 
English Members su it; so it was only rejected 228 to 
197. Is it ible that anything could make the Irish tuencies 
worse? If so, probably this change would do it. 

Thursday (Lords),—The Third Reading of the Factories and 
Workshops Bill brought up Lord Suarressvny on the riots 
which are now disgracing Lancashire, and renewing the excesses of 
a past generation. His Lordship, for the great bulk of the 
operatives, declared his conviction these riots were the work of 
** the io, Se vagabond, and the worthless.” But they ought to be 

ae by the 






disclai best of their fellows. , 

The fruits of the calling out of the Reserves, the starvation of 
wives and children, were discussed. The men had come forward at 
the call of the Government. Were their wives and children to be 
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thrown on the rates, or taken charge of by the War Office? The one 
course seems cruel; the other is 


Lord CaRpweEt ho Government would deal with the matter 
= & Jest, fair, generous spirit. So does Punch. So does 
ng’ > 


Lord Bzaconsrretp felt the subject to be one “ of a highly in- 
teresting character.” The wives and children of the Reserve men 
were already receiving their allowances in advance instead of in 
arrear, ‘‘which was, of course, an advantage,” and showed the 
Government were not indifferent tothe matter. But he would rather 
Lord Detaware did not ask for the correspondence about it between 
the War Office and Boards of Guardians. It might not be pleasant 
for the War Office. 

(Commons.)—The House talked about the Lancashire Riots; Mr, 
Cross sums up the Home Office instructions, which are 
tionable, ‘‘ Order must be preserved, but the greatest disereticn 
must be used in employing the military.” 

In Supply, another Irish row over the Queen’s Colleges’ . 
** The Queen’s Colleges’ stationary”? Would they were . 
We shouldn’t have all this row about them. It is their 
and advancing character that makes them intolerable : 
and their nominees. But the row! We have all or 
the Cave of the Winds in the Aineid. ‘* Vasto rex antro. 
It was from the Cave of the Winds that the tempest when 
Mr. Cave declared that Mr. Panweit was ‘a curse to the country.” 
This naturally set Irish backs up, and shillelaghs were \ 
and coats off, in a jiffy. ‘Is it a curse to the coun’ a 
blessin’ to the House o’ Commons—bedad!” And so at it, whack, 
whack, for the best part of the night. 

But for all that, wonders will never cease—a Clause of the Irish 
Sunday Closing Bill was carried | 

Friday.—The House sat at two. Mr. Cross gave the last news of 
the Lancashire riots. He agrees with Lord SHarressuRy that the 
rioters are the idle, worthless loafers of the districts, But uby 
don’t the decent, sober nean pees eet put down the idle, 
worthless loafers, who bring them and their cause into di P 

Lord Hartineton, Punch is glad to know, m to 
to a division on Monday. ,Till Her Majesty’s Opposition daze divide, 
it has no right to call itself united. 

a M. H. Bracn gave notice of Amendment to Lo.d Harrmyeron’s 
otion :— 

“ That this House, being of opinion that the constitutional control of Par- 
liament over the raising and employment of the military forces of the Crown 
is fully secured by the provisions of the law and by the undoubted power of 
this House to grant or refuse supplies, considers it to be unn and in- 


expedient to affirm any resolution tending to weaken the hands of Her 
Majesty's Government in the present state of foreign affairs.’’ 


- This is, at least, raising the issue fairly. 

Let Her Majesty’s P pecan prove itself worthy of the occasion, 
or “ for ever after hold its ‘a 

A fight over Colonel WzLLEsLEY’s oggeieinens as Secretary of 
Legation at Vienna per saltum over the heads of ninety-three secre- 
taries and attachés. No doubt, Colonel WeLiesiey is a very lucky 
man. His name has helped him, and his connections and his com- 
mission in the Guards ; but also his services as Military Attaché at 
St. Petersburg, the hardships he has borne and the risks he has 
run during the campaign. No doubt, many of the ninety-three 
have been very ill-used. But, afterall, is it a matter to move Par- 
liament in? If there is any job in the case, is it by any means one of 
the gravest kind, not half as bad, in all probability, as a score that are 

early being perpetrated in every branch of the civil, military, and 

iplomatic service? In short, it is a tempest in a teapot ; and but 
that the House has lately been wasting its time so much more 
discreditably, Punch would be sorry that it had devoted so much 
time to Mr. Bennet-Sranrorp’s Motion. 

Altogether, what with riotings out of doors, and rows! and 
wrangles within, the kicks of an impotent San, and the 
rough-riding of a high-handed Government, Punch does not. remem- 

@ more disagreeable and itable week, since he undertook 
the weary work of expressing Essence of Parliament. 





Ox and Bull, 


Ir is expected that an Honourable tative of a constitu- 
ency in the Sister Island will move the following Amendment to the 
Eqegmble % the Satie Diseases Bill 7 Woerees divers cote 
whether native or foreign, are suspected o ectious diseases, it is 
expedient to slaughter them with a view to save their lives,” 





PALATES AND PALETTES, 


Tue absence of Paintings at’ the Mansion House, another Corre- 
spondent remarks, is the more surprising, as so much attention is 
generally paid there to the pleasures of palate. 











“THE LATEST INTELLIGENCE.” 
(From Our_Own Correspondents.) 
! anaes Benclay. 
HAVE it on the 
best authority 
that Count 
ScHouUvALOFF in 
interviews with 
CzaRn has in- 
His 


a 


5 
B 
E 
f 


) e~ 
= Y diately wn. 
AS Roms, ; 
ar FS 47 I am told on 
\e y ised authority which I 

VEEZKSA cannot doubt, that 
AES Count ScHovvaL- 


the British Govern- 
ment it submit 


VIENNA, 

Wednesday. 
THERE is no 
doubt that Prince 
Bismarck will support Russia. I am assured that the German 
Chancellor, in bidding adieu to ScnouvaLorr, made use of the 
following remarkable words: ‘‘ Russia may rest assured that we will 
not permit the Triple Alliance to be disturbed. My authority is 
beyond question.” j 





AtHENs, Thursday. 

I wave no hesitation in declaring that Russia can hope for no 
support from Germany. Prince Bismarck, in bidding adieu to 
Count ScHouvaLorr made use of the following important words :— 
“The Triple Alliance, commenced as a mystery, has now become a° 
myth. Russia must fight her own battles. ‘ Beati possidentes,’ 
no doubt ; but even possessors have responsibilities as well as rights. 
This in confidence.” : 

Brrum, Friday. 


I wear from St. Petersburg that the mission of Count Sonouva- 
LOFF will certainly end in peace. 
Sr, Peterssune, Saturday. 
Apvices from Berlin declare that the mission of Count ScHou- 
VALOFF must inevitably terminate in war, 
Panis, Viewwa, Bartin, Sunday Morning. 
Weare in a position to state that the news you published from 
Rome, Athens, and St. Petersburg, is thoroughly inaccurate. 
Rome, Arnens, Sr. Perznssure, Sunday Night. 
WE are able to declare that the intelligence you have derived 
from Paris, Vienna, and Berlin is absolutely incorrect, 





Looking Up, by Jingo! 
Mar the following piece of statistics prove less ominous than it 
3° 


“ GuyrowpgR.—In the last four months the value of wder exported 
was £137,494; last year, in the like period, it was £107,085" 


The ex tion of wder slightly on the rise, is, so far, good 
for British manufacturers, and bad for no other people but fo 
combatants. Let us hope that our Powder rs will not 


further enriched by the enormously enlarged sale through the im- 
mensely increased consumption of gunpowder, by. Her 
Majesty’s Government in enormous quantities at the expense of her 
subjects, and exported only to be burnt enemies too like y 
not to prove worth powder and shot, expended on them b 8 
of valuable soldiers and countrymen of our own, dest them- 
selves to become food for powder. 
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RED PMOKS AND RUBRICKS. 


Keble College 
W" vba” gingerbread 


** For though modest, hum- 
dur work has been for 
We “umph ! best plough in} 





er 


s Bustos view 6 it,” pe, 


nit 
He a _—, 
ie regu mam soe” 


Ss wt 


t' 
rt! 





ADVERTISING A LA MODE. 
(By Mr. Poncu’s Own Man.) 


Havine received a magnificently illuminated card of invitation to 


assist at the ina’ tion of 


ond pry of the paves and ry peor of 
good town mpville-on- presen at the 
terminus of the London, Dublin, an Balabecgh Railway Company | Cas 


1 at the hour fixed for oe departure of of the —— train chartered by 


eres re a latin - 
take rs ofthe Company nad ut hele ‘caked 
in the the ateresting — Jentarday, I should os 


nied to, chroail 
oa Baad ks ue inl pane of the a sow pine Orie te ren Coenen theres Env 
een- -and-Paris- 
m 


asaaves would here out of nestion, 
yo tne “Pre A offered by the ming, 


as have to attend 
» and po 


however, Tam “yp free, and can th recount the 
ville-on-Sea a new Hotel and an Aqua’ 
no. Asl erite, pe mee of the Fourth Estate are takin 


which are to e Shrimp 
Casi: 


their places in the magnificen es petine aS been pai 
at ther —— by the Directors of ef the undertaking. Itis a beauti- |. 
ful day, everybody is in excellent spirits. 


I Sg By Jothee tons say that we bar have asrived safely ¢ Shrieprilie 

pani seaee than tant ly charming. oan be | Polish eets must entail evil If 10, it iso that 
pred -rpent = eg theauimerges bet y-machines, and ors his ees iE cove his mse, Nvlp hel ty yrs 
the 1 realy « magaifont ** ae a will see from the tariff ideas o 


(which f Fin above) that the 


charges, 
tion, areveryreasonable. We are diag peor for ws ‘the excellent 
déjeuner which has iy esa for us by the worthy 


he wines, too, are 
the champagne eee 


Just open letter to sa fp "5 al right. Directors nated tallows— 


all of wa ne 6 80 Ang 
British Consti 
All right 


+ The Editor regrets that want of space prevents the publication of the 


description. 


12 Noon. 


of the Royal Kast End Gaff. To-day, 


taken into considera- 


just th 
pear of of f Seay wt rather ee he te ription, 
“ 0 


yal Chore” A And so say all of us!” 
ery tired. Going to sleep. 


$1” Republia 
ond Burgox, ‘Oh, 
@ Ae pay ES 
iby today” | i 


Gr eee 


PEARLS FOR PARIS, 


( Bapected to be added shortly to the Exposition.) 
Brneure Bxtort from on, Afbee sean piuorer Bose. by. H.R.H. the 
Peeves of Wiley confessing his ent to the New 


ier wend edo bs tet pl oll He Buses, pladeing his 


ord t his utmost preserve th bli 
A Bee Mie ol the teen nen the Bi Eey- 


A Treatise on the Gout, viewed as an hereditary political disease, 
th a Preface, ,written jointly by Prince Bieasox, and Prince 


Romance, by Vi EH on the patent facts :—(1. 
That Paris is’ is the = of Peal; aa (2.) That rn 


}man of genius is by bi 
Proclamation b e in be 7 of 
applied 
foreign 


ee 
ag and 
in the 















THE LORD MAYOR’S ORACLES. 


Up Jove clocady Den cosstien t call attention (some of the 


Lozgp Mayor’s oracular u There vee one 


ie a Se eof  hasteae aabant i H 


d had deserted her, ‘‘it it borved her ight fo t for + mincrying so young. 

The subject of his Lordship’ 8 latest rit is Education. you young 
rogue was brought before him, charged with robbing his employer. 

“The prisoner's father stated been educated il- 
teacher. ‘i Loup Maron ot at not bore ‘have done him 

n fact, he a 

muc Lio fone, & rears te enh ma A pons pase srl.” who are 
In another case— 

“J, CRaomMe waa gunned with tea from Nichelson’s 
Wharf.—The prisoner was found upon one oors tea, in his 

ey he quia. ent rat whom the = prisoner was cppesatiied Uae stated that 

~The Lozp yo ek My — 


Pras Aah betters I don’t believe it 
ior Rien : te serve He eid do “it be 
— es is the Lonp Maror’s and inartioulate 


way of expressip conviction that sending te school will 
oh nabeay form them foom © dishonest bent, ond that evil or 


introduee serious confusion of heads as foggy as his own, 
and may give ceaasion to uneducated and unfeeling asses to at 
education and to justify hard-heartedness. 

If we wanted « case to. show an evil the want of 
edueation may be, where could we find one so. striking as that of 
pe om we meee , f ih 

axe. ig. 0 man. in 0. pestainenh position wibleh giver e 
opportuni! venting unwiadem and for 
won ie school-training whieh would’ kine ensthel. hima to 
weigh the of words, and the rudiments. of. logic, he 
talks such mischievous nonsense as. has been forced, much 
against his will, more than once, to protest against. ~ 








PR oy PossiDENTES.—Query, when possession costs. £200,000 a 
y 
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AN ALTERNATIVE. 
(Time, 9 P.M.) 
** Onarier, Love, Lapy Lepsury 1s AT Home TO-NIGHT, AND Mrs, GaLasMA HAs A CONCERT, AND THERE’S THE DooreEss oF 





Ipswion’s Dance. Now, aRE WE GOING TO THESE PLACES, OR NOT? 


For IF WE ARE, IT Is TIME FOR ME TO GO AND Dagss; 


AND IF WE ARE NOT, IT 18 TIME FOR ME TO PoT A MusTaRD-PLASTER ON MY CHEST, SOME FLANNEL ROUND M¥ THROAT, AND GO 


STRAIGHT OFF To Bap!” 








HOW IT HAPPENED. 


Scenzs—A Council Chamber. Datz—Some time on or after the 
= of ray y" 4 pay pa 4 exe te drawing 
ancy short cuts from India on a of official -paper, 
Other Members of the Cabinet brushing their hate in the act of 
departure. 


The Prime Minister (closing his reverie). Seven thousand, or 
seventy thousand.! or, for the matter of that, seven hundred thou- 
pong anne! (Rises.) There! That’s settled. There’s nothing 


New Secretary of State for oe 4 Affairs. Nothing but this. 
(Hands a Rhyming yay to the late Secretary of ‘or 
ag I shan’t want it for the European work, you know. But 
you’ll find it very useful with Lyrron. And if you’ll take my 
advice, you will not stifle the instincts of higher imagination. 
Remember the Hexameter Imperial is the key-note to an Indian 
cogete, Eh, .! Lord ? 

~~‘ ete inister. It is the metre in which our policy is 


penne 

The late Secretary of State for War. Thanks very much. I’ll 
look at it when I get home. (Puts it into his pocket.) I don’t think 
there ’s anything else to tell Stantxy P 

The Prime Minister. Nothing. The regiments are fixed: the 
new blue trousers of, I trust, a showy material and effective cut, are 
ame pom yy yr tf Th provided, Lord, and 

st of t miralty. are i m 

stored, to the last scuttle of coals. = f 

The Prime Minister. Good. (With enthusiasm.) This isa 
& momentous move, Gentlemen. We separate under splendi 
auspices | 

We do! 


All (responsively.) We do! 
[ They cheer, and re-brush their hats. 





The Prime Minister. Then, au revoir! (The rest of the Cabinet 
hurry off. He reverts to the blotting-paper.) Seven hundred 
thousand! A few strokes more or less with a little pen, and we can 
wake this Empire up in all its Titan strength, with remoulded 
aoe and swarthier limb bid it astound the wondering world, 
and then, if the Commons should kick—— : 

Re-enter the Chancellor of the Exchequer, hurriedly. 


The Chancellor of the my a: Beg your pardon for interrupt- 
ing you; but do you know, talking of this Indian move, what with 
this chopping and changing, and confusion, we’ve somehow 
quite forgotten—— y 
The Prime Minister. What? Not to order the Ghoorka Regi- 
ments’ new facings ? 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer. No;—to mention it in the 
Estimates ! 
The Prime Minister. Is that all? 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer. That’s all! 
[They indulge in a burst of thoroughly hearty laughter as the 
curtain falls. 





The Oxford Election. 


Tue Tories cry, “‘ "T were fatal Surrn to choose ; 
Brains are so dang’rous without sound Church views ; ” 
Bat no suspicion in their mind remains P 
Sound Church views may be dangerous without brains. 





MAKING A NIGHT OF IT. 


Waar can be more foolish than to remain dancing from ten or 
eleven at night until three or four in the morning? Staying up 
talking and listening to talk from four one afternoon till twenty- 
five minutes past ten next morning. 
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OUR “IMPERIAL” GUARD. 


Logp B. “* YOU HAVE OFTEN HELPED HER, MADAM.” Inpua. “ AND NOW I AM COME TO HELP YOU!” 
[Brrrannta doesn’t exactly know how she likes tt. 
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A WORD WITH A FRIEND. 














OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 


















friend Oxa- Sxconp Visrr. 
DIAH, continues, worse 
nck | to. infest the | Begin with Gallery No. “i a best we can, Suivez moi, 
into the & pax Hospital | 14 eat is are. ee oe FI 
been pre- |i, of ireland and Beitenste “a 
y and ie 00 
pox has never been| +}, rt ¢ ; 
ae ate soo) kmtan, Has 
bras iam Ast South 
universally ony ee 
i — eee , a fae Meresiaton imon| 
. nape @ ong on B 
, ny clay, who owns | sh SP way Guide for the last aa 
3 t oe i as te rhs, d Merton, % 
5 knows v Pees to eae to a ball Fisteus Sond ane ee low 
seer oleate | ln iat a hae a gre ine 
enforcement of the Vacci- ‘Barlow = ‘ts 
nation Ad a ts who | stone steps, sce boy’ eounananoes. e 
disse sar gyertct ae acme. end he w 0 | work cot Princes te the Towers By 
monstrous roe of the 


of 
thus repetedy to pani them.” And so, perchance: hance, thou thi 






pat a su, have the right to sat 
Pet setae sata 
xy eas at 

0¢ re) 

Vac the 
Facult mat aad, 4 to 

"think Sooo one upon them 
eho would be to orce “2 other But ty and inoumbency | it Gy 
of a rite are points of private belief which the State has nothing to 


do with. A rite enforced isa wrong. The efficac of a preventive 
process of Surgery, and the necessity of it for the public safety, 
are questions hich the State may be able, and bound to decide, 
and legislate thereon accordingly. 

The State cannot oo, Dissenters whose dissent is medical. 
Nor does it permit the Peculiar People, even on religious grounds, 
to allow their relatives to die for want of medical assistance, even in 
cases which do not endanger other pe. 

Some quacks at one time ont shop in the Strand for the sale of 
ow which — a cured all fem those a a 

ence also the pg fa ey reeebely their pills, which was 
actually enti al Dissenter, see of Dis- 
senters from tea binned medical science. ee t those 
pile: Parity the blood, were the most effectual peeventinee of 

Had this pretence been true, and demonstrable, Vaccina- 
tion poe et to be superseded by those catholic, though h Dissenters’ 
Pi , and the State would be bound to enforce their administration. 
Bas § as a it is, Medical Dissent, when dangerous, has no claim to be 


Oo Oeetle Friend, a short way might be taken with the Anti- | }6, 
Vaccinatio: and, as our distinguished Friend points out, adopted 
in preference to repeated penalties. ‘‘If the law is right and 
wise,” he asks, ‘* why does it not take the child from the arms of its 
mother, and force the Vaccination upon it?” Why? Perady: 
pomees | the best answer to this question is the one Mr. Bumble, 

gocsuating | all dissent unporochial, would give—‘' Because the Law 
isa 





Prate and Progress, 


Tx Convocation of Canterbury has resumed its cima © in sub- 
sequence to the reopening of Parliament. On pho, dees week | ti 
the newspapers announced that ‘‘ Both Houses of Convocation 
assembled yesterday at Westminster for the despatch of business.” 
Convocation will no doubt despatch as much business as it generally 

and, considering the ane of of os s Parliament is making, 

thanks to the Obstructive in the H House of Commons, we 
can hardly tell whether th ote one or og other is likely to despatch 
the least. At present they appear to vie each with each in not get- 
ting on; but Parliament beats Convocation + ukies more time to 
their two a 

o thes, the other, des- 


tions— the one 


business. 


occu! 
patchi 


do nothing. However, they seem to 
both murderous— 


enture, the Artists 





ast | tt 25. Foote” By E, M. Boss, No. It is “*Ioe-toe chez 
No. 36. The Pool, int ih shat post, Wiens should not mind in 





al ging ia that 
’ tay ofa SEP. 
Be |iatohy, bat tudy, ¢ P 
utchy, but nice And : 
But, oth Th you meant a te h is 
the name of an peal for 
one of ** Hour Girls. 
eal gr E ae Srudied 
it to ha first wa # 
: ‘era pa Mi LI. vee D., 1 


mR, R. , ae Te Tse. 3 is a tribute of respect to the Church “yz a 


Layman. 
Women Moulding Water-jars, A . By Encar 


0. 53. 
Barctay, Of course, Algeria should be written eo. Artist’s 
RA A. Is that 


name suggestive. Bar clay, they omlds’ t mould the jars. 
No. 59. The Marquis of Bath. By G. Rickmonp, 
ee way the Markis dresses in the country ? What a shocking bad 
No. 64. “* Home Sweet Home." By @ Lest, R.A 
Rather an affected family (affected by the Sad perhaps) ; but 
ON ‘il grow out of it, 
0. 69. Mrs. Dearman Birchall. By Frep. G. Corman. What 
a nice name for a Schoolmistress! Tenderness combined with 
severity. In this case the paca potter of by pion proves 
the one implying severity. The the nuvered of 
But I don’t believe she would have the heart hheart to dof r. CorTMAy, 
No. 86. Christiana, §c., $c. By R. THorsvrn, i f thought 
4 was a scene near Colney Hatch. Out-door patients taking an 
cing, Ge Girl Lack a on the subject of GamvsporoveHn, and dressing 
However, pe THORBURN says it’s quite a 
i etecent er altogether” br to know. 
oo” Really She is 
Artists don’t know what their own pictures are 
No. 114. Cassandra’s Pr ephiey. I 


No. 96. Girl Reading. 0. Penvernt Not at 
considering, ‘* Shall I read as book, or eat this opencet 

By G. Por f it y ye 
Pope ought to know, as s fess the Had and x Oh 


I am very much mis ‘a Walk: up Walk 
np! a Ratertainment inside Poses ues just a- 
egin |’ 
No, 145. Nausicaa. By J. Letgnton, R.A. Perfect. Navsicaa 


is ae, coyly, ** Oh, don’¢ I Now promise you won’t! I’m so 


p No. 167, ee Rashes dating slaxy-7 By Vat. CO. 
'RINSEP, ere we are again va ve-very 
she drinking? Lreste’s Beef-tea? ‘* Warranted for hottest 
climate,” &c. If so, what a splendid advertisement me itare this 
would be, companion to Sauce. Or else it 
my do, if la =u 6A P 
No. 184. Mariana. E. Daze. Very es ge degen her name. 

But Manrana has mtly just returned epee, ont and is 
conscious of having over- and taken too much 
and bad chamspegte. Mauvais quart @heure ! 

No. 190. By P. H. Carngsom, R.A. PE ccnccslieiteiinas 
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TRANSPARENT. 


"Liza (noticing newly-married Couple). ‘* Rrpio’Lovs, ¥’ KNow ! 


Just as )¥ FoLKs COULDN’T SEE THROUGH IT! ‘WELt, THERE ! 


WHEN ME AND MY YouNG Man Goxzs TO ’Ampron CoURT, ARTBR WE'RE TIBD UP, I'LL HAVE THE CARRIAGE MARKED ‘ MARRIED,’ 


AND NOT BE ASHAMED ON IT!!” 








picture by a letter from Oxrver Cromwett, and another from a 
tleman called “Squire Papers.” Having looked at the picture 
fore reading the explanation, it had occurred to me that it was 
“* Nuns going out for a drive at so much an hour, while others 
are crying at being obliged to stay at home.” Or it was ‘‘ Nuns 
going to market, and the Superioress giving her last instructions as 
to what they were to pay for a duc and peas, or whatever it 
might be.” ButIam wrong. Oxiver Caomwaxt’s letter to Mr. 
Catpgron is highly satisfactory. 

No. 356. Come to bathe quietly, but, oh, I’m afraid there’s a 
horrid lot of frogs here! By E. Apwmtace, R.A. The Catalogue 
suggests quite another idea. The picture doesn’t. 

0. 406, An Autumn Morning. By H. Jonnson.. View of Sponge 
Cake Farm, with a large slice cut out of one of the poundoakes fan- 
No, ISTE, Salmon ‘esp, Canarth Falls, Cardiganshire. B 

o. . mon ap, y 
Frank Mirzs. It should have been called Salmon and Wales. 
Of course, we were aware that ‘* Salmon leap ;” But who, or wha 
is “‘Cenarth?” But why “ Cenarth falls,” when ‘‘ Salmon leap,’ 
isa puzzler. Poor Cenarth! sorry for him. The Fish is leaping, 
Mrxxs, in the air, and the Artist is to be congratulated on leap 
he has taken, and not in the dark. 





‘'We Don’t Want to Fight,” &e. 
(Classically put. 
Dear Ma. Ponce, sii 
How is this for marks ? 
“ Inviti quanquam sevo cntions bello, 
Adsit opus, Jingo testamur Bellipotentem, 
Sunt nobis nummi, sunt agmina, tela, carine.”’ 


Yours, EronEnsis. 








Ar Lonpon, anv Sr. Perenssvne.—SuvrFF_E on, and ScHOUYALOFF. 


PARLIAMENTARY QUALIFICATIONS. 


In view of recent Parliamentary experiences; the Committee 
appointed to inquire into the conduct of Parliamentary elections 
have, we understand, decided to recommend the following test- 

uestions to be, in future, put to all candidates for Parliament by 

e Returning Officer. Candidates unable to answer them to be, 
tpso facto, disqualified :— 

1, Can you go without sleep for twenty-four hours at a stretch ? 

2. Can _ make a speech of three hours on a subject you know 
nothing about ? 

8. Can you crow like a cock, mew like a cat, bark like a dog, and 
bray like an ass? 

4, Are you prepared to hiss and hoot everyone voting in a differ- 
ent lobby from yourself? 

5. Are you able to call a man a liar to his face (or behind his back) 
without infringing the rules of Parliamentary debate ? 

6, Can you defy the Speaker, challenge his ruling, and call him 
to order, without rendering yourself palpably liable to arrest by the 
Sergeant-at- Arms ? 

7, Enumerate the various methods of obstructing a measure before 
the House, enlarging specially on the respective conveniences of 
counts-out, reports of progress, adjournments of the House, the 
Committee, or the debate, as the case may be, and motions that the 
Speaker or Chairman do leave the Chair, &c., &c. Illustrate your 
reply in a supposititious report of an all-night sitting. 





Text and Acceptation. 


Brat! pauperes we read,— 
The poor are nti habentes ? 

“No,” Bismarox says. ‘* Not they; that need 
Beati pessidentes !,” 
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THE NEW HUSSAR HESSIANS AND PANTS. 


. See, I’vE DROPPED MY HANDKERCHIEF, CAPTAIN DE VseRE!” 
**I gNow you HAVE, Miss Consranoz. I’m vERY soRRY. I 
can’t Sroor, EIrHER!” 








HOMAGE TO HARVEY. 
(In Disguise ?) 
TO THE EDITOR oF “ PUNCH.” 


Sre,—In yous impression of the 18th ult. there was an article 
entitled ‘‘ Harvey a Humbug,” which I read with indignation, 
regarding it asa libel on the memory of a great and good man. 
But a friend kindly explained to me that it was only a report of a 
— meeting, that of an Association called the ‘‘ Antiphysiological 
ety,” and all mere irony ; what was meant being ly the 
reverse of what was said. Now then, Sir, how am I to construe an 
advertisement I read the other day, since the above date, in the 
Times, commencing as follows?— 
ARVEY’S CLAIM to the DISCOVERY of the CIRCULATION 
of the BLOOD.— Harvey's merit has been very much exaggerated. 
HaRvey never consummated the discovery of the circulation. 

Then comes an extract from a preface to a medical work, of which 
the writer says, touching Harvey, that— 

“ He left the circulation as an inference or induction only, not as a sensible 
demonstration. . . He had no notion of the one order of sanguiferous vessels 
ending by uninterrupted continuity, or by an intermediate vascular network 
in the o' order. This was the demonstration of a later day, and of one 


who first saw the light in the course of the very year when Harvey’s work 
on the heart was published. Ma.rrout, the Porr's chief physician, exam- 
ined the circulation by the microscope in 1666, and so demonstrated it.” 


Is this all irony, too, Sir? Irony like yours? The following 
3 was appended to the apparent, if ironical, dis- 
ARVEY :— 


notice, o! 
paragement of 





“The above ADVERTISEMENT is inserted by the Sooizry for the Toran 
Azouition and Urrer Suprression of VrvisEcrion.’’ 


What then, Sir, does the bod essing itself a Society for the 
Abolition and Suppression of ion, in depreciating Hanver, 
mean to do him honour, like the deliverer of the address to the Anti- 
ph ary nett ye ty w! ou i VEY 
id not r the cir 
ists really intend to say that he did 
latter are both equally ironical. In 
adversaries of Vivisection, I 
BELL was not the discoverer 
with the fore, and the sensitive nerves 
the spinal cord. This, would 
BExt’s discovery, also, was 
pm ‘ormed, as no doubt 
as possi The Antivivisectionists who 
would likewise, in consistency, d 
a 


~~ 


the connection of the motor nerves 
with the hinder, divisions of 
nenah aperiuente.on lvl 
e ents on living 
were Harvey's too, as humanel 
i Harvey, an 
ing both ironically, 
them as 
is ironical as well. would 
ot ts peovent ie; snd tapaeeeneiaral tan SEeiolen ie aeee eer 
ni prevent it; and the y their 
irony. short, from the fame of Hanvrzy—of whose 
a sel Liens dashes un, ebees ber teuy of a inion eoaaaiieioes 
ex ; as way of an complimen 
might ‘me an a PBut That owt. of irony—indeed iron 
whatever—is = to and, pref the nak 
truth in plain » by which I can never be taken in and led 
to make a fool of myself, : 
I remain, Sir, ever yours faithfully, 
Surpzicrras, 





BEATI POSSIDENTES. 
Arn—“ The Viear of Bray.” 
Wuew gallant BraconsrieLp uprose, 
Hi “ 
He frightel sik ece somntees foes 
In fashion truly Tory. 
And now that true heart’s at ease, 


That this is law, and-shall remain, 
I boldly make profession $ 

A 8 duty’s to sustain 

e Party in possession ! 


The Ship of State ’s in peril t 
Of rough and dirty cua 
And posing things in such a state, 
wee hands should togeth 

If cads a 
We’ll larrup each base lubber’s back, 

And scout the vile 1 

For this is law, &c. 


The obstinate and trait’rous dogs 
wen claim to have “‘ opinions,” . 
fi) uickly swamp in faction’ 
——————= 


ar 0! 
When fnglish interests are at stake, 
No time for shilly-shally ; 
ake, Britons, ¢, all else forsake, 
And round your Leaders rally ! 
For this is law, &c. 


The country should be one—with us ; 
The dolts who favour schism 
Are moved by animus, 
And void of 
For ’tis most clear, to doubt it’s sin, 
Each true-blue Briton knows it, 
Theat whensoever our side ’s in 
’Tis treason to oppose it. 
For this is law, and shall remain, 
I boldly make ion ; 
A patriot 
he Party in 





MILITARY AND NAVAL INTELLIGENCE, 


WE are given to understand that at all official banquets, it is 
intended to replace the time-honoured toast of ‘‘The Army and 








Navy” by “‘ Our Sepoys and Seaboys.” 
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DREAM-GROUPS AT THE ACADEMY. 
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Vicrrms, Fallen amongst Thieves—Nausicaa, Zenobia, and Mrs. 
Langtry, Shopping in Constantinople, in Gusty Weather, on a 
Showery Day, in the Time of Rcses, 3 

d Doleridge on & Flaw in the Title of the Laird, Sedge-cutting 
in Wicken Fen, in the Glow of , Fifty Years Ago. 

The Marquis of Bath and the Marquis of Waterford Tipping the 
Princes in the Tower, at a School Treat, in Smithfield. 

Sir Henry Hawkins asking a Member of the Long Parliament— 
‘When did you last seé your Father?” In Newgate, Under a 
Cloud; at the Trysting Tree on the Road to Ruin; or with the 
Chinese Minister at a Country Cricket Match in the Bernese Alps ? 

An Anxious Moment—Right Hon. Robert Lowe, Four Miles 
any Town and Sympathy, on the Heath, in Solitude, with the 
Lowing Herd and Cornish Lions. 

St. Martin’s Summer—Right Ho LW, H. Smith (Westmirster 
Union) Shrimping, with the Cor Fisher d Britomart and her 
Nurse, in a Social Eddy, in & Salt-Water Marsh, and thinking of 
an Eastern Question (an Eastern Puzzle), Conditional Neutrality, 
Trial by Battle, and the Post Bag. ; 

Convocation, As Dry as a Limekiln, ¥ Separate Interests— 
Bishop Claughton, Dean Howson, Mr. W. E. H. Lecky, Earl of Shaf- 
tesbury, Professor Huxley, Rev. Newman Hall, and Rev. James 
Martineau. 
4A Dream of Ancient t—the Gods and their Makers, and the 
Pasha, with the Tibia an t. 

The Hour After an Entomological Sale—A Colorado Beetle ? 

A Love Missile from the Study of a Nautch Girl, Ready for the 
Heir come of Age, after Childhood in Eastern Life. ; 

Lieut. Cameron’s Welcome (Home, Sweet Home) from his Explora- 
tions in Africa, by the Three Graces, the Lively Polly, the Lough- 
borough Nuns and the Lady Mayoress. : 

To Our Next Merrie Meeting All Among the Barley in Reapin 
Time, in Sherwood Forest, with Lieut.-Colonel Loyd-Lindsay an 


Major Browne Winding the Skein, in the Evening Light, for La 
Gloire de Dijon, and the Wayward Daughter. 





AN AMENDE HONOURABLE. 


Punca has no quarrel with anything about Queen Anne’s Man- | dish 


sions except their ugliness. He had inferred from a statement in 
the City Article of the Zimes that an attempt—not the first—had 
been made to convert an unsuccessful private speculation into a 
limited liability company. He is glad to stand corrected by Messrs. 
QuILTER AND Bat, the accountants, whose statement puts a diffe- 
rent face on the matter, though it cannot on the Mansions. Ugly 
they are, and must remain; but ee heavily burdened, it seems 
that there was nothing “fishy ” or unfair in the contemplated trans- 
fer of them by their projector and proprietor, Mr. 
limited liability company. . 

To complete and carry on this gigantic and amorphous pile, this 
rudis indigestaque moles, requires more capital than its projector 
can command. But there is no “ pankey-tashey ” about his pro- 
oe operation for bringing fresh financial blood into the big body. 

he Mansions have been fairly valued, the charges on them fairly 
made out, and after the debts and asseta had been set off ee one 
another, a considerable balance would have been 
vendor, whose only fault, besides the original sin of having built— 
we won’t say ‘‘ planned ”—the ugliest pile of buildings in don, 


KEY, to a 


yable to the} q 


loss there was, was mainly due to working an incomplete under- 
taking with the staff of a complete one. 
The creditors mean to carry out, and carry on, Mr. Hanxey’s 
design, with less liberality, we presume, and so as to make it pay its 
TAzt must be pest peaying for. in all other Migee the Mansions 
m g for. other ansions 

= | yet be as and fiabsially as we trust they cee greg 
and as those who live in them like them, pd Fe “opt 
y 


tenants speak well of their landlord, and 

fault. has been giving them more t —_: worth for their 
money, Punch is but too glad to withdraw all he said, or thought, 
to the discredit of the Mansions and their master’s plans Sor Celegins 
more capital into the concern. He seems to have shown a 
model landlord, if he is the reverse of a model architect. 





MUMPKINS ON MAY. 


Waar & marvel of a May! 
hy, unclouded sunbeams play, 
As of old, “en the herbage and the flowers; 
And the wind, s0 wont to rest 
In thé Bast, blows South and West, 
And the husbandman is blest 
With mild showers. 


Ne’er & morn with rime is white ; 
Not a leaf nipt with blight, 
Nor do birds with cold shiver cower and hush ; 
Hark! they whistle, chirp, and sing, 
With the Nightingale for King ; 
Cuckoo, Skylark on the wihg, 
lackbird, Thrush ! 


ut the plains in May that smile, 
wiht + per ryt sle, 
plo soon or { on, every one ; 
Model farms will intervene 
ose aid crowded towns between, 
here how glows the spangled green 
In the sun. 


For fifty years, folks swear 
They ’ve not known a May so fair. 
In fifty more, dear friends, where shall we be ? 
Ah, in your time and in mine, 
As our waning years decline, 
When ‘another May so fine 
Shall we see? 


We are frail as blades of grass ; 
Like Spring flowers away we pom. 
Even now I want a pill—I don’t feel well. 
I by no means mean to croak ; 
But our end is dust and smoke, 
And each clock, in every stroke, 
Sounds a knell. 








Chelsea and China. 


**Sargey,” said Mrs. Harris to Mrs, Gamp, “as well be out of 

the world as out of the fashion. I’m a thinkin’ of where would be 

the best place to go to for & blué tea-service and some plates and 
shies. 

** Chelséa, in course, my dear,” Mrs. Gamp answered. ‘* Cheyne 

Walk. An’ it’s there a8 Mr. WustiER lives, too—which it ’s only 

nateral. 





Gout and its Cure. 


“The last new cure of Gout in Bohemia is the sting of three bees placed on 
the foot.”,—Daily News, May 13th. 


HE came in on the Bee’s wing ; 
He goes out in the Bee’s sting. 


A PREFERABLE POLICY. 


Apprat from Pari drunk to Pomp sober? Not if you want 
to” get anything out of him. Appeal from Pari sober to Pair 
Trunk. 





On, Ir We Covtd!—The best way to suppress the “ Irish Ob- 





seems to have too great eas to compléte his gigantic 
caravanserai, and his too great liberality to his tenahts. But what 


structives.” To Scotch them. 
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foes, exactly where it was. 
y-mind conclusive till the other has 


country. 


Commons.)—Here, too, the same 


Resolution :— 


Tonight the tiltets Were the t 
‘Members tre 


neither the Bill of Rights fot tl 
of the Constitution bk ftbo 


ii 
hith, So it moved the {* 





_The utmost, says my Lord Carans, that Goveriment has 
Indian troops, till they can ask Parliament to repay the money out of Im 
are in order with the letter of the Law as they dre already with ite spirit. 
if not violated, strained the Constitution, by giving Parliament the go-by where the Co 
Rights, says the consent of Parliament must be asked and obtained 
SELBORNE says ‘ Yes,” Lord Caranws says ‘‘ No.” Each gives reasons for his view that appear to the 
ven Ais reason’ for the opposite conclusion. 

Such was the upshot of Monday’s debate in the Lords. Only two notable incidents mark it, besides this resultless clash of legal 
swords. One is, the defection of one of the staunchest of Conservative Dukes—Rurtanp—from his Leader, whom he charges with 
having put a grave slight, and committed a great encroachment, upon Parliament. The other is, the wholesome counsel administered 
to Her Majesty’s Opposition by the Head of Her Majesty’s Government. 
lay to heart this lesson of the Leader of the Crown, the Cabinet, the Majority,—and the Jingoes. 


“Tf the ncble and learned Lord who introduced this question believed that we have acted contrary to the Constitution, he ought to act up to his bold 

pe and come forward declaring his belief that our action was unconstitutional, and that it was his duty to ask the opinion of Parliament upen it. 
e noble Earl who spoke last said he did not do that because he did not like to be in a minority. 

80 delicate. (Laughter.) You must assert your opinions without fear, and if they are just and true and right, you will ultimately be supported by the 


‘altam défluxit 
It fs impossible to prove in legal black and White that 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


===> 






be 
Na ©: 


Suite 


fi 
tending, with admira! 
ne ommitted in moving 


ost eventful week of the Session. First, 


the great Gladiatorial game in Lor’: and 
Commons. Then the return from 8t. 
Peters to Chesham Place of the 
R e, dark, two-headed, double- 


e bearing in either or 
Wis _-Ghe sng Se Oakes ied which 
to have taken P—a week big, it may be, 


with issues even peace or 
war; a week that our children, and 
grandchildren, and ndchildren, 
to many a gen unborn, may 
have reason on. 

Place aux Pairs ! 

First, in Lords’ Lists (Bonday, 
May 20) the courteous Baron of 
SEL, atid touched the shield of that 


my Lord of Cargns; and 
escribe the encounter @ la 
ureate :— 
four long hours, opposed within the lists, 
y charged and clashed and countered, 
locked in steel 


poring each the other’s point and edge ; 

impotent te shake the other’s seat : 

Be that all they that watched about the lists, 
till looking to see either hurled to hurt, 

Btill seeing each erect and debonair, 

Delivering their staves, at each new course, 

Feateous and fair as first, said, murmuring, 

“This is no fight @ outrance, but a trick 

Of tourney, where these Lords but show 


ill ; 
Not level lance, as in grave cause and great, 
St. George to aid, and God to guard the right.’ 


‘s Siivounter of lordly legal wits and weights, between 
ancellor that is, to the ae mind the upshot is utter 
6 went the best of the ba’ 
r ve breach of the Constitution and of the 
dian troops to Malta without the consent of 
CAarans arguitg, with plausible law and potent logic, that neither 
d been trenched upon one whit. One maintains 
utiny Act have in effect been broken through ; the 
other, i neither applies to the case. 
one has been to go to the Indian Treasury for the first cost of moving the 


e—my Lord SELBoRNE con- 


ial revenues. That repayment asked for and granted, they 
e great point at issue—has Lord Braconsrieto violated, or, 
mmon Law of England, as declared in the Bill st 


ned P—remains, as far as the light of the great legal luminaries of the Lords 


‘* That, by the Constitution of this Realm, no forces may be raised or kept by the Crown in time o 
any patt of thé dominions of the Crown, excepting only such forces as may be actually serving within Her 


Here is the Colonial Secretary’s Amendment :— 
“That, as the cohtrol of Parliament over the military 
inexpedient to pass a Resolution weakening the hands of the Government in the present state 


Theure, when ting instead of deWating, or dosing over debate,—then Mr. Laine and 
aeovit and nder-Seoretery, Hon. Evttyy Sraxnopt 

‘ apt ob gy ndikn troops to Malta, and wotld have to comes to P 

have asked Parliathent moving the , but the Opposition Would havé o 

even divided: In any case & hoise wo age, mate and time would have been 


wait to defend his 
combat was going on, but not with quite the same air 
Lord Haxtineton and the good knight Sir Micnart-Hicxs B 
Both should be of the Essence of Parliament, if there is to be virtue in that extract for times to come. Here is Lord Harrmerton’s 


t 


a8 


t to 
the Governfient have violated the law 


(‘* Fas est et ab hoste docert.”) Let the Leaders of Opposition 


But you will never be in a majority if your nerves are 


Put that in your pipes, my Lords GranvitLE and Hartineron, and smoke it, and swallow the 
Lord BEAconsFIELD laughed the Opposition’s law to scorn, and would 


i Bt he thought ro 
aees Mg blunt 


Amendment to Resolution. 


( pemee wi t the consent of Parliament within 
\jesty’s Ind 


ian possessions.” 


forces of thé Crown is sufficientl Se et ee it is 
gh Affairs.” 

movers, Sir Crantits Ditke, Messré. Dir wry, MolVek, and Captain Richre,—in the mawvan 

ste q Vr Guadix, Sir W 
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those who set Parliament above Prerogati 
tution more than the Cabinet may feel that the tution has 
heen turned, if not trampled under fvot, and a step taken which no 
Minister, since Lord Nortn’s days of high Prerogative, has dared to 
attempt, and for which even Lord Nonrn asked the protection of an 
Act R gon — who ee pe eased their dice ont 
ences by recor protest against this ominous preceden 
This has been yay Hee anes of the week in Parliament. It has been 
a good fight well fought, and well worth fighting. My Lord Haz- 
TinaTon led the way gallantly, and like a good knight ; and we are 
bound to say was as knightly encountered by him 

“ Chi sul suo scudo porta il fego.” 


Lords).—A bad'‘account from under water of the 


Tuesduy 
Eurydice. She is settling down in the mud, and seems likely to 
stay there, getting heavier while she laughs lighters to scorn and 
defies dockyard dummies, saying to the hawsers ‘‘ haw, haw!” and 
joggling herself out of les. Why essay to pune wees Eurydice 
from that lower region where she rests with her brave dead—her 
hull their fittest coffin ? 

Lord Hanpiner is exercised with a sore fear that having eased 
the Army of the incubus of athletic asses, we are going to it 
over to the feeble officering of studious , and asks that marks 
may be given to athletics and horsemanship at Woolwich and Sand- 
hurst examinations. Punch, a little er on, has helped him to 
an examination paper. Without exactly giving marks to steadiness 
in the saddle or proficiency on the trapéze, or requiring 
a man to take up foot-ball, hurdle-jumping, cricket, or swimming, 


ive and trust the Consti- {as he now takes 
Cunstituti 


| well 





up German, French, Latin, or Greek, it might be 
to make hopeless muffishness on horseback a disqualification 
for a Commission. Thus far the War Office might wiselyj go to 
meet Lord HaRpiner. 

(Commons.)—The Gladiatorial combat of Monday resumed. First 
in the lists was that ablest of Intractables, Professor Fawczrt, 
who, not seeing when he bores others, can defy the penalties of 
boredom in the strength of an honest purpose, and now contended 
with characteristic straightforwardness that Government pur- 
sued a policy of secresy and concealment which nothing could 
justify; had set Parliament at defiance, and deprived it of an 
opportunity of expressing its opinion; that if carried out to its 


- 


a 


logical consequences, this policy would degrade the House of Com- 
mons into the mere registrar of the uncontrollable decrees of our 
uncontrollable Government. 

After Professor, ATTORNEY-GENERAL. To Mr. Fawcett succeeded 
Sir Jonn Hotxer, cool, shallow, self-complacent, self-confident 
legal brass, against obstinate, earn self-convinced conviction. 
Sir Joun whittled away the Bill of Rights from a measure that de- 
clared the Common Law of the realm into a measure that made a bit 
of statute law, and did not make it well; pooh-poohed the Mutiny 
Bill in its ap lication to the impugned act of the Government ; con- 
tended that all that Parliament had to do with the matter was to 
find the money ; and that if the QuzEN could move her where 
she pl in time of war, she could do the same in time pores; 
that “neither the Mutiny Act, the Bill of Rights, the Act for the 
Government of India, nor the wonderful Constitutional principles 





























PLOUGHING 


THE MAIN. 


( Visitors” to%the Exposition Universelle.) 


Suffolk Farmer (who suffers a gocd deal), ‘‘ Mvoa HE KNOW ABOUT HIs Bosmvess, THIS CAP’sIN! Hz DON'T FARE TO 'TTEMPT TO KEEP 
IN THE ForRows!” 








pumped up by nie bee and learned friend the 


which had been . 

Member for Oxford had an to do with the matter at issue ;” 
and that “it was much better that Parliament should look to the 
interests of the country than that it should engage in quibbles about 
Constitutional Law.” 

A Star-Chamber Attorney-General could not have held the right 
of bg ie higher, or doffed Constitutional and Common Law aside 
more lightly. : 

And then arose Ac’ and smote this ‘light-armed archer till 
he reeled again and his sy armour rattled about him. Setting 
aside the unequal it was a sight to see Grapsrons fall foul of 
Hotker, make mincemeat of his law and hash of his argument, 
sit upon him, squelch him, a on him, dance over him. The 
“ action of the ” said W. E. G., ‘‘ had been unconstitu- 
tional in two particulars. First, 

“They had incurred a for these Indian troops at the very time they 
were proposing and carrying the financial measures of the year, without pro- 
viding any ways and means for meeting that charge.” 

Next, 


“They have placed the House of Commons under the virtual necessity of 
lodge? expenditure which they have incurred without its sanction or know- 


Besides being their action has been illegal, not 
only in defiance of the Bill of hts and the Mutiny Act, but of 
the Common Law of the which puts the number of the Imperial 
Army under the control of Parliament, first by the vote of the men, 
then of money. 

“The QuzEn obtains from Parliament the right to raise 135,000 troops— 
strictly limited as to the use of the men, firstly, by the vote of the aber; 
secondly by the vote of the money; and third! » by the expiration of the 
Mutiny Act. But within two or three hours, by telegram, there are in another 


ra te — world 200,000 or 300,000 troops, a number which, if need be, may pet | 


led, under no control from the vate of number, the vote of money, or 

the control of the Mutiny Act—that vast force devin none of these restraints, 
unlimited as to number, and backed by a ury filled by more than 
000,000 in the year—the whole of that vast force is at the will and plea- 





sure of gentlemen sitting opposite, to be used for any purpose they please, 
without saying why, so long as they do not want any money. Is that to be 
the state of things under which we are to live? I cannot listen for a moment 
to the plea that there is no practical danger. That was the plea that was 
made in the time of ‘ship-money.’ It was said boldly and truly that Charles 
wanted the money for equipping a fleet—it was really required ; but such 
were his unhappy relations with Parliament he could not get it from them, 
and, consequently, he must get it where he could. Shall we consent to part 
with the securities obtained for us by our fathers? It is not merely whether 
we shall rush into the midst of danger, but whether we shall go within an 
inch of it. Do we think that liberty is a thing so safe, so popular at all times, 
that the sentinels of the Constitution may occasionally go tosleep? Is that 
the view entertained by the House of Commons? It may be that division 
will prove that such is the view of the majority. * * * But I find no oifficulty in 
seeing my way to the right conclusion in these circumstances. I think it is our 
duty, from generation to generation, not to abandon, not to impair, not to suffer 
to be impaired, the ancient and ancestral liberties of this —_7) and to guard 
with the utmost jealousy every security that has been thought wise by the 
t sages of the Constitution for the of guaranteeing our liberties. 
was out of town when my noble friend gave notice of his motion, but I 
thank him for having given notice of it, and for the announcement of his 
intention to take the sense of the House. If these things are to be done, they 
should be done in open day, and the majority in favour of these p 
will be a historical fact of cardinal importance, It is our duty to run the risk 
of that vote; it will be a great evil, a national calamity ; but there is one evil 
greater, one calamity deeper still, and that is that a day should come when 
the minority of the House should shrink from its duty, and cease to use every 
effort to bring to the knowledge of the people the circumstances in which its 
liberties are being dealt with by its representatives.” 
“* Ditto to Mr. Grapstowz,” says Punch, for all he may agree 
with the Cuancettor of the that whatever right is 


laimed for the or the Cabinet as its must be controlled 
claim Crown, te organ, 


by reasonable and Constitutional 
After this memorable it matters little what was said, pro 
or con., by Mr. Batrour and Sir Grores Campsett, Mr, Forsrra 
Sir H. ey yor GranrHam and Mr. Car~pers. Bat we 
are bound to record the protest of Mr, Newpra@are, pendant in the 
Commons to the Duke of RortaxD in the Lords, against. the 
act of the Cabinet. 
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With the interruption of 

Wednesday, wasted over an Irish Borough Rating 1 which 

came to nothing, the debate was continued, and conclud 
iy by when the ball was kicked off by Mr. Cross, who data 
that the Geyernment had done anything unconstitutional—or why 
d not treed action been challenged in the Lords ? & fair query)— 
they found a Chancellor and an Attorney- 
view of the Law? Ata moment of of emaroenes 


iom to 
er estates 


fee taken bold and prompt action, kno wing | that 

Pariiemaon peewee the expenditure incurred in it. 

Voila tout, eps y no case for getting on the hi igh woes 

as Mr. GLapstong Maing songh-shed the Constitu 

glaring of the Prerogative: no rough-shod over Par! at 
ld arraying ane of he rae ag on force in a moment o: 

“He Hanecm fest lawyer’s reasons 
ERSCHELL, in a wyer’ . 

for his conclusion that the ¢ 2: ea : 

“ Amounted to nothin f to maintain a 
Standing ara ple > Foy it tds the Bh ag Tnited Kings 
dom, without the consent o sand at eT ae only to 
the pond. of the Statutes, but to the Catetieatinnl andi or the last two 

. Tae levelled his horns and LADSTONE and 
the Opposition savagely for trying to em Gore at 
‘ oes _—- other Conservative oad itrant- ded 

RDON— another ci in 
Mr. iets how, at the most critical moment | of the Crimean 
War, he moved a fin quiry into the 
nn WE Foun Mo SSS Some, Balt bound to stand 
ugh on ecru L 
for the RAL teal ’ , 

“Th bj ot censure, es to put rd such ti 
would prevent tad Wtemeaient esta hy Gee t oe infringe: 
ment of the liberties eC oe ee ea rte not haye that an 
Boreualint wealdl would bay: nome itself, wn and 
the Crown only, aaa Peat seemed to in- 
novation—an ianova’ 


i dg rélation of ‘a Unite 
India, of this omy to foreiga ign Powers, and of the Crown to the 
of the realm. in the House an attempt to minimise 
the step taken tr the overn AN but that had not been the case outside 
the House. Russia—Europe had been startled by the sudden discovery that 
we were not only the greatest ape pg y* the world, but one of the 
greatest military powers.” (Cries of “ Hear, hear ! ” from the Opposition 
and cheers from the Min iotorsatiete) %, 


There it is, Mr. Forster. Thecheers explain the division. Lord 
BEAconsFIELD’s bold step, taken without sanction of Pazliament, 
has strengthened England’s military front, and Lord BraconsFIELp’s 
majority in Parliament accepts, approves, and ratifies his Lord- 
ship’s act—and so, we have a right to conclude, does the country, 
till it sore. or shows otherwise. 


the face of this, Sir Henny James may vole’ erasing crushingly oa 
Mr. Roxsvuck ; and argue geavinsiey, in oy beats Common 
and Constitution against the light and ee: ent of imber of 
the Arrorwey-Generat. He ma Mow Me noes into num 


cleft veieea ; and even set Lord 
s of the Crown and nt Lord Catan in ee to ion te Standing krmie 

Ro need for Sir Srarrorp fo reply on Sir Haney, 
Tow on Sir Starrorp, 

The troops are moved ; the slight to Parliament is condoned ; the 
oa plementary Estimate is presented—£100 a man! What need to 

that the House divided 347 to et past ah 121 for bringing 

tation troops into Europe in ti wi the Ht the previous 
sanction of Parliament. And the majority, House, if not 
out of it, treats Lord BEraconsFreLp as ¢ s admniel ¢ Bitiy 
Tartor, ‘‘and werry much applauds him (e what he’s done.” 








SORTES VIRGILIAN &. 
For tas Czar. 


‘* Pacem orare manu, prefi uppibus arma.”’ 
prefigere pupp Bnuid. 5. 80. 
“* Lirt hands for peace, and Yankee crnigers arm!” 
Fog Loxp BErAconsFIELD. 
(As eer to BRITANNIA’s Juno.) 
“ Hoe etiam tua si mihi certa ox gaiaad 
Finitimas init 


Accendamque pos Man iy fnsant 1 Parts cope amore, 


Undique uf auxilio veniant ; spargam arma ag 
ay 548. 


Tus, too—m 
el jeihbous Li i vy’ to fight 


Move Tadian aids, ree nef 


obey, 
ty rare own; 


sow near and far, 


NATURAL SELECTION. 
week Mr. Burr “ drew the atten- 


Wise peop’ 
hw the motive of this doubling at functi 


whether the goyerning o 
Irish citizens 





Aa and a ~~ 
of the Irish vathe fats 
c re 


might, perk womeale ad 
the by his oxpecioahe of 
Irish Home-Rule and its Rulers in Parliament. 





COUSIN AMY’S VIEW. 


Sozwe— Fhe neighhour hood of Locksley Hall. 


Enter Lady Auy Harpease (eiat. forty, with a book of poems and 
several c haldr ep, 


Lapy Amy 
CurtpeEn, leave me here little ; don’t disturb me, I request ; 
For Mamma is very tired, and fain would take a little rest. 


’Tis the place, the same old place, though looking somewhat pinched 


and small. 
Ah, ’tis mariy and maay a day since last I looked on Locksley Hall! 


Then wont in the spring of life and loye—ah, Love, the great Has- 
Love whieh, like the year’s own Spring, is very nice—and very 
green ! 
In Oe Sarleg the new French fashions come the female heart to 
ess, 
In the Spring the very housemaid gets herself another dress ; 
A ’re apt to feel like children just let loose from 


In the Spring a young girl’s fancy ’s very apt to play the fool. 


a the moorland, by the waters he was really very 
There was no one else at hand, and I—fi Waay 8 bavies. 


He indulged in rosy raptures, heaved the most suggestive sighs, 
Said the very prettiest things about my lips and hazel eyes. 


All his talk was most poetic, all his sentiments were grand 
Though hie meaning, Toulon I did not slwaye Uadecotand. 


So thet, when he popped the question, I did blush and hang my 
And, ——a I dare say the rest was pretty much as he has said. 


But I think that his abuse is really quite too awfully warm, 
And to make the matter public was, { must maintain, bad form. 


** Puppet ” ’s not a pretty word, and how he runs Sir ee down ! 
Yet a man who ’s not a post need not be a tipsy 


Poet! Thet ’s the point precisely. LocxsiEr could not compre- 
That a tone may be a bore e’en to his mistress in the end. 

Geniuses are awful worries, full of fancies, fads, and fits, 

And a genius as a lover drives a girt out of her wits. 


Rhapsodies and raptures a/ ose too 
There are feontdnte when 2 maiden h shoagar ts Whos wo "would fain be 


quiet. 
Too high strung, and too ecstatic was poor 





To hgh stan, nd owas por Loam smal 
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Are sata en pel leat re COMPETITIVE CRICKETERS. 
pe oclied false, and all the rest, sax, Punch, old 
iat he hed not Te deeht *twas for the best. be 7,1 wish you'd 
t- 
ifs ag Spo, $e epetpele See et 
ihe “A oom ! L We more ip gauite the most esl set ye ho are eet cs Lwe 
= ows 
’s famous—yes, and married, sotwitheignding. i his fieroe = for play 4. $e 
# with lots of gold and very little t taste for verge. SoS eee 
art i pe fellows kudosse: 
Rep tooth nae 9 STAs Wiles a pte pool be hard Hiss 
Nadie menstaeaaiitensices eet ee 
Sete a 
aI 5 eaaie bae iin ight as well 














frmal” thet» the wy bo ptrer e 


False? pet peer te ig dowp- 


ir lofty talle, arg not ¢ gentlemanly brood. 


fein Tadeed OBEY te hv Shed their we 


it 70 poe that la tg isnot ria ay yale 


pis taneiog” bothered me; and all the stuff that follows 
bes ete ¥ veld sl i say exer 


y hid he yt wed a Rpress, tf he tho Ame A wey he’d ike best? 


if, » as he ays, ho Anew her werd wo nonsapee, T would 


melee utter, pen, and print them rflnous 


oman is the lesser man”! I hold that false as it is hard. 

e most womanish of creatures surely is an angry bard, 

Yét, pemnetienes, when, as at present, Spring is brightening all the 
es that longing for the fields Sir Rurus cannot understand ; 


es a ghostly sort of doubt if e’en Society can give 
All, quite all, for which a well-loved woman might desire to live ; 


Comes a memory of his voice, a recollection of his glance, 

ta of which then hee power to make tay maiden 
pulses 
—but I Sy extremely a id. Well, I know if our dear Fan 
Took faney for a poet, I soon dismiss the man. 
Here the cames! She She "ll a7 I hope, rich Viscount Vryiam ere the 


She maer hag had that chance, had I espoused the Lord of Locksley 





‘‘Musam Tenui Meditatur Avena.” 


ones —_ made by one of our , Ceessrvebive erie ee on 
BOT, as sat ML for Oxtord, may eb may Sora alture; but no 


wae yo PaLMER Readi ag well as 
Bisouita, y that represents ing, 





To Sir J. McGarel Hogg. 
(With Punch’ s compliments.) 
" Warage Waterworks Purchase Bu” discharged. ’Tis just 


I's py ele this Porohee Bill wend hare trae ant Sei 





GorIng THE waoxe WAY Abovur IT. 


eyuapeeyen eras we Seuer 





At wa Unsvecessrot A at Ne.—Neith 
= ame 4 Rugxe—¥ er 


' tnt money tthe doe 


eae of t 
best maintain the reputation of the school.’ 


Instead of choosing some cig : fit only for the Sap 
picking out the Captain of @ Cri 


CRIBBER we are going in for Crams, because our time is 


fanc the veac to play in 
Coaenee says it mee) ay 


peas on’t look spelt quite t, but you’ll know what I 
and so no more at ener ban rk waly, 





New Setting an Old Saw. 
Tux old distich ran— 
‘ If you be hurt with horn of hart it brings you to your bier ; 


wy ta Haxoprcn smn a Pa ee 





with the 


4Fp6 renee know ? or, as construes 
it baie) ory ind othe dog a ca say, wasn't that an awfully 


merce Bah as a school- 
moun te 2 ites aa bet nb osal for a 
boy of his Fm me making the sel he had not chosen the boy that 
would be most successful at University, but he had instituted an exami- 


nation atthe lore of physical and intellectual tests; and in sending the 
Eleven of the school he thought he had sent the boy who would 


prety jolly fellow this Right Reverend, don’t you think? 


8, fancy 


cketers! My eye! don’t I just 
wish that our Doctor would bs “Likewise! Because [ and CHantiry 


up next 


Christmas, and we’ve got to go to Sandhurst, and it’s an awful 
bore, of course, to have to read in such =) weather, just when 
fellows don’t yap Ene know, must go in pr wy hetd for practice, if they 


d be oy in fg Eleven athletics were as good as 
mathematics in Domupptitize Exams ; and if fellows could get marks 
for foot-ball or lawn-tennis to connt as high as those for Latin or 
Geography. 1I’d say the same as Cuaktey, if it were not tortology 


mean— 


Dr. Swishiail’s, Saturday. Bossy Biceps, 


But barber’s hand can boar’s hurt heal, therefore thou needst not fear.” 


Punch would substitute, after last week’s Debate— 
If you be gored with Rozpvox’s horn the hurt is not severe : 





plomentary Estine te) $7 thoy, pine aE nn Black 





Muscle and Mind. 


Beh tf ly ah Sa sin, 


Since n manele a th your upper-class lad, 





And brain gives the pull to your lower-class cad.” 


And though the Roznucx ’s bore as well, you'll survive it, never fear. 


THE ae THE WHOLE BILL, AND NOTHING BUT THE BILL. 
ousand Sepoys at Malta will cost core Bis see Sup- 


raughts 


* gaid Macbeth. 
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a 
Enter Young Husband, who throws 
*Waat! TooTrHAcHE AGAIN, Magia! I DO CALL THAT B 


FRELLER—PRECIOUS HARD !” 


HARD CASE. 


A 


7] 
i ee” 


—~s 
~~ Ss 





himself into a chair, and exclaims— : 
ABD UPON a Feitzk! Way, you HAD ToOTHACHE WHEN I LEFT 


THIs Mornixc! AND HERE HAVE | BEEN AT EPsOM ALL DAY, WITH THE JCLLIEST LOT 0’ FELLERS EVER GOT TOGETHER IN ONE 
Drea, AND won A Pot 0’ Monsy, AND HAD NO END OF A JOLLY Tims, AND I DID THINK I SHOULD FIND +OMETHING CHEERFUL 
AND JOLLY TO GREET A Fe~ugR wHen I cot Home! ASD THERE Yuu ARE '!—T7OOTHACHE AGAIN! 


I DO CALL IT HARD UPON A 





= 





RIVAL DOCTORS ; 
OR, A CONSTITUTIONAL QUESTION. 


Scenz—Consulting- Room at St. Stephen’s. Mr. Joun Butt, with 
Doctors BeaconsFreLD and GLADSTONE in consultation over him. 


Mr. Bull, Well, Gentlemen, your diagnoses differ greatly, and 
your prescriptions are singuiaaley dissimilar. Who shall Necide 
"'Dr. Gladstone (scornfully). Doctors! ‘This person has no better 
x stone (8 ully). Doctors ! no 
| fe that respectable title than Caciiostno, or an advertising 
quac 
Dr. means Piaith). Satiesan jealousy, Mn Boe. is 
very potent, especi. with disappoin oners. As ve 
succeeded to the penstign which’ this—ahem !—Gentleman, from 
proved incompetence, had to it is not unnatural that — 
Mr. Buli (impatiently). W: physicians squabble, patients 
suffer. May I suggest that I am more interested in my own health 
than in your recriminations ? 
Dr. Beaconsfield, Mr. Butt, this angry Gentleman attended 
for a considerable time. His treatment was not precisely successful, 
I believe. His heroic regimen, his drastic harassed you in 
every organ, and ended in establishing a state of chronic ir pre 
as little conducive to health as to comfort. Under my mild 
strictly antiphlogistic treatment, by a careful al of tonics 
and sedatives, your system has regained its tone; and now, to serve 
his own purposes, he would fain e you that you are in a peri- 
lous state, make you a sort of Malade Imaginaire—-— 

Dr. Gladstone, Insidious Sangrado! Like the Vampire Bat, you 
soothe your victim to slumber that wey the more easily 
unsuspectedly draw his life-blood. opiates and depletives 
have done their evil work, what looks like calm, may end in— 


Dr. Beaconsfield (acidly). Collapse? Nay, Mr. Buu, I think I 
can guarantee you against the fate which has already befallen this 
Gentleman’s professional reputation. The old original “ True- 
Blue Pill” is the safest of family medicines; while a—for the 

esent—gentle dose of my newly-introduced ‘ Oriental Black 

raught” will, 1am convinced, strengthen you considerably, and 
a you against the worst effects of the febrile epidemic now s0 
prevalent. 

Dr. Gladstone. I affirm, on the contrary, that his treatment 
invites the very disorder he affects to combat. 

Dr. Beaconsfield. Ah! He is jealous of the fame already acquired 
for my Indian Tonic, which, even should the fever attack you— 
and that, of course, is always possible—would safely you 
through it. 

Mr. Bull (doubdtfully). But how, in the long run, would it affect 
my Constitution ? 

Dr. Gladstone (triumphantly), Ah! That’s the question! Let 
him answer that ! 

Dr, Beaconsfield (blandly). Believe me, my dear Mr. Butt, your 
Constitution is perfectly safe in my hands. 

Dr. Gladstone. Safe? Why he is undermining it as fast as he 
ean! He never und it, or appreciated its delicate adjust- 
ments. He would strengthen one organ at the e of the ethers 
developing locally a factitious force which would issue in general 
—— He would concentrate power in the upper parts of the 

e, while enfeebling all the rest of the body by excessive drain 
of the circulation. He says my drastic remedies established chronic 
irritation. I assert that his boasted alteratives, if persisted in, will 
lead to acute mania, and end in utter atrophy. 

Mr, Bull, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, you excite, you puzzle, you 


Dr. Beaconsfield. Give me your confidence, Sir, and this person 


and | alarm me! 





collapse | 





his , or I will not answer for the consequences. If you listen 
to him longer, he will mar the best results of my recent treatment. 
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“DOCTORS DIFFER!” 


De. Witt G. “I WARN YOU, MR. BULL, YOUR CONSTITUTION IS BEING SERIOUSLY IMPAIRED BY THAT—A—PERSON’S TREATMENT.” 
Dr. Bensamtw D. “MY DEAR MR. BULL, YOUR CONSTITUTION IS PERFECTLY SAFE IN MY HANDS.” 























es 








[sown 1, 1878.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OCHARIVARE 








SS 





asetone Eatienente Your treatment? Mr. Butt, [have 
peruied this Charlatan’s oie I have watched his practice, and | wa' 
I know that his system is consistently—yes, I will say consistently 
—unsound, and, above all, un-English. Your em re Sir, 
is not Semitic, your Constitution i is not Venetian, an 
Italian Nostrums of this modern Nostradamus will not suit you. 


also that | am Spell averse to needless blood-letting ; that your 
Oriental Black Draught is at best a doubtful experiment in western 
therapeutics, and that the ‘‘ Patent Prerogative Pill,” — SI 
seem inclined to fa is a m icine oT in which I have d 
pon A, lo Kg He ely uno oT le to me, caeerer 
cunningly sw vered 

. Beacons he, Sas 1 Not oveigpeciony or confident ; 


but still hes — 

Dr. "Gasrosr90 tri’ phe, fae the present ! 
Yet I think I Than oe s wheel, Buta eae a, 
When Jouw Bui. toa ed into a Constitu’ Rpacr 
Street, he will be g beck upon the fhgitinete’ posh 





PAPER IN ATHLETICS FOR CANDIDATES 
FOR COMMISSIONS. 
(With the Compliments of Mr. Punch to Lord Pssniegy) 





Cricketer 
trace the 
a thorough 
ledge of the 
through 
celebrate: 
; and 
decisive victories. 
2. Treat the 
capture of Sebas- 
topol from the (a) 
Uricketing, " 
Foot-ball, and (c 
Paper-chace 
point of view. 
3. Supposin 
yes | were order 
b a pole 
forty feet high 
for purpeses 
strategic A oll 
tion, how wonld 
you proceed to 
secure yourself 


5. Is there any analogy between the Queen’s Regulations as 9 
—— in war, ead the rules of Prisoners’ Base? If so, point it 
ou 

6. Giye a short account of the University Boat Races for the last 
ten years, and the reasons for the victory or defeat of the winning 
and losing crews. 

7. How far can you jamp before, how far after, Mess—under 


ordinary circumstances 
8. How far do yon pair you could jump after Mess to get out of 


«| way of a ceonen- hall a the Cir 
class of exercises have you practised in nf cus Ridin, 
School? ge you +3 the bare-bac back ed businesr—the ying, sexier, 
and the juggling act? If you have 

the First Claas fo Acrobatie eg Pantomimic Performances, deseri 
boc animation business; a lion-leap ; a cup-spring. "Define a tram- 
poline. 

10, Can you stand on your head with your} helmet on? 

a 1, Deseribe the progam at coming down from the trapéze in full 


ou hold a Certificate of Proficiency in Sparring from the 
aT ws ’ 


he Oriental- | Aide-de-camp or for field eee 


Mr. Bull (aside). His words echo my own innermost misgivings. | service and, 
And yet the other seems clever. His assurances are comforting, | your sword” before commencing the traverse 


orty il 
OMPARE six vitioall 
rals who he : 
distinguls he i 


(a) for Reconnaissances 


16, Sup that yo ae a d } gency 
at only a v tele-aene ees, woul d you * 





OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 


Visit. 













recording, the 


i ou, BABE hted persons 
} the pictures } had waited an hour to see. 







San 


Bd 
n 
‘ 


hp 


‘DDG 
.| 


Bon 
“4 


; ae Pictoria Purga By mind | 
bah aay 


Costumiers ! 

when to play a trump. 

has gone. Let somebody buy 
Ernest—Par 


cent. for your money. 


But Mr. C, Saore | shoul 


more appropriate, 
No. 160. Down by the Riverside. By 0. W. Wri. 

Wyre! we have be 

permit a question— Where’s the ‘‘Down?” I1’ye inspecte 


sitin Ireland? And do ae 
Pretty enough, whatever you 


R.A. Portrait of ‘‘An O 
ment, with a vengeance, W go hens till 
not then ! 


The Jersey on ie a never there, 
No. 216, Bit J, GraeRr, B.A. Not “* 





13. Give the words of command for the “‘ Sword Exercise on the 
—floating ?’ 








iedy” is a te bjeot. There rk 


14 How would you forms sellzing qunene in, atx Spthoms of 


vin Write short “ The and How to U 
ns hn omy ee Nana ES 8 


active | 


return 


and I would fain n give him a fair chance, if not at the ng of per- F 

“manent inj Constitution® (Aloud.) Well, Dr. B., I am Bi: Pit ip 4 bem nae rises Won a, ian wating your. a. 
in your han ad —tor ; aie Leer bo howyerr, that I - finished, bed lan eke pepe s upon the and prepare to take part 
more concerned about general Constitution than mere ith ba: a 

local vigour, or the external show of ruddy Beg I may hint mame . asada 


pion ad visitors to the Academy 
lngsruction nent Chaes os may Seve viet 


ay crerzby, 7,0, having pehjeet of 


Only 


d right in front of me while I was 
vourites. If there is one place 
%. the exercise of al the Christian 
TF, tb emy is that place. The floor 
more slippery than last year, but the ventila- 


Pras : 

: pleasure sinfully discounted during this Pilgrim’s 

Courage, 
into Gallery 1, where, | Bigs our last visit, Mesdames 
we voned lected v% wo, and then, pe ome 

No. 10, Meeting of Scothish Jacobites. By Craupe CatrHrop. 

Here we are again. Will there ever be an Academy Exhibition 

without some meeting of some Scottish Jacobites? Vivent Jes 


No. 102. A Trumpeter. By H. Waiaatt, Dedicated tu the 
Whiast Club. Life-size portrait of the man who knows how and 


No. 109. The Silent Pool, A liyely amuse- 
ment, specially When ye you tt Te avemon thes er a Dore 
t of 8 AND Ponp; 

ot | Spectators, (Ont “ng send for Spore te ALT This is Pine ie eat, nat not 


No. 117. The Ii ight-Nowing Stock. By Wu. J. Mucxuer. 
Well worth the attention ot investors, This Stock gives scent per 


when you got to} Nog, 156,157. Diana Hu The Triumph of Bacchus. 
the top of it ? Studies tor Decoration. By tan Sxmons. The first 

4. Give an account of some of the best known fox-hunti yume should be ealled *‘ PR egenssie nied ating, ” or, “T ‘ Chased Goddess 
by the Commander-in-Chief’s hounds during the Peninsular Chasing. And the eqeond ™ Ovesoome att ine,” for if the 


Triumph of Bones | is what it does mean. 
eee eit! eae hee 
if these are to be his choice sudjects, W. 424788" SxMoNs would be 


“ Oh, 


you ” before this; but now I’ve got - 


the Riverside?” 
No. 171. A Member of the mate f amend, a J. Parrrm, 


ie through a microscope, bat RS nga a ye down.” 


; Parlia- 
and 


’ 


No. 206. Head of a Giri. re av Suggests a tale. 


~ aeee f the Plain, of the Plain. By & . 
«Ba Cn of Sh Fa 5 fea 


— 
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““WaAR’S ALARMS.” 


Timorous Old Lady (in « twitter), “ Ant THOBE CANNON Batis, Station-MastzR ?” 
Station-Master (compassionately). ‘‘ Ou no, Mu’M, THEY'RE ONLY Dotox Carzszs, ’M’, COME BY THE ROTTERDAM BOAT LAsT 


Nicat—rtaat’s all, Mo’u!” 

















possession of this picture, seeing how anxious everyone generally is 
to “ collar the Ready.” A companion picture to "Ready ” might be 
gestion ation, “Sweet Knight, Tks thy neil!” (Shakepeares Henry IV, 
: ight, I ki neif!” are, Henry IV. 
art II., Act ii., 8c. 4. I give the reference, in case anyone should 
as to a, 
No. 241. By C. W. Corpz, R.A. Commander Cammron has done 
service. True. But what special service has the Church of 
gland —— for the Return of—and as a return for—Com- 
mander Camenon’s service” I don’t know. The Service for the 
Restoration was abolished long ago. Yet here we have the Vicar of 
Shoreham, the Commander's father, and his Curate (who, of course, 
couldn’t help him in full canoni with service-books in their 
hands. It may be all right. I hope it is, sincerely ; and trust that 
this picture of a Surplice, by a Cope, will not injure the reverend 
Gentleman’s position. He is safe, however, legally ; for the service 
is al fresco, and not within the Church. On the whole, it strikes me 
that C. W. Copz, R.A., has been rather wasting his time over the 
Cominghome Cameron picture. 
No. 264. Welsh Moorlands, By Arex. W. WILLIAms. 


“ The distant landscape draws not nigh 
For all our bo ws 


It should be “‘ for all our grazing.” The mistake in this picture 
is the omission of Welsh rabbits at feeding-time. 

No. 279. Right Rev. Piers C. Claughton, D.D. 
yas. Chaplain-General, late Bishop of Colombo. 
insignia of Chaplain-General? Certainly his Reverence should 
wear an ecclesiastical cocked- like a mitre with 
Chaplain-Colonel ? also a Chaplain-Ceptain, and soon?” ‘The Ohap- 

- a Chap) 80 on 
lain-Adjutant ought to come into Mr. Marxs’s bird’s-eye view of 
- ” (No. 286, mentioned lower down). One advan 


however, the Right Reverend ex-B: possesses over his episco 
‘and that is, that while he no locus sedends in the 


House of Lords, he has always a seat in the House of Piers. 





No. 286. Convocation. By H.8. Marks, A. Intensely humorous— 
in idea. But why call it ‘‘ Convocation ?’’ With that picture before 
you, Mr. Marxs, surely it ought to have occurred to you that the 
more appropriate title would have been, ‘‘ The Quarter Sessions, or 
an Assemblage of Beaks.” 

No. 372. Peeling Potatoes. By Mrs. Luxe Fripes. Half-a- 
crown reward to the uninitiated visitor who — correctly 
the name of ‘‘ Firprs” for the first time. The same for correct 
first Ps, mommapag of Atma-TapemA, Yzeames, Youxsras (a nasty 
one this), Paroio, OutEss (a —— stumper), MoscHeLrs, LEHMANN, 
Luryrzns, Grirzen, Born (l’ve heard some people go dreadfully 
wrong over this), and, I dare say, a few others. This remark has 
not, [ admit, much to do with the nee of Peeling Potatoes. This 
picture should be placed after the last of Mr. Frira’s series; then. 
as there is a Policeman (Constable R. A.) before No. 1, there would 
be a Peeler at both ends. 

No. 993. Sir Henry Hawkins, By J. Cottier. Very satisfac- 
tory, when one remembers that this is how Cottier draws Hawkins, 
Next year I hope there’ll be a return match; Cottrer drawn by 
Hawkins. Why not follow it up with Caras by Mains, Bacon 
by Fry, Cocxksvgn by HuppiEston= (and vice versa). 

No. 1333. The Raid of Ruthven. By W. B.C. Fyre. Mr. Fyre 
says in the note, “* An incident in the life of James THe SIxTH OF 
ScorLanD,” a clear note from our FFs, unless explained by a spec- 
tator of the future, thus :—Little boy wants to = something nice 
out of the jam cupboard, while the guests are at dessert. His tutor, 
or his uncle, detects him in the act, places his back against the jam 
cupboard door and says, ‘‘ No you don't!” This might have been 
termed ‘‘ incident in the life of King Jamz.” 

(Here’s Constable, R.A., after us. So, run for the wicket, out we 
go, down the stairs, anyone’s umbrella, and away till next time, 
which will be the last visit. Then to the Grosvenor !) 





Sare To Be Tamep.—What the Russian ‘‘ Cruisers” will never 
want—a British Raney. 
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CLUB SMOKING-ROOM. 
6°30 P.M. 


Octogenarian, ‘* Ler M& OFFER You A Lot, Any AVE ¥60 THE TROUBLE oF GETTING UP!” 
‘outh, *‘ A—THA-A-NKS! So KIND oF YOU!” 
Octogenarian. **‘ Don’r MENTION 1r! I ALWAYS MAKE A POINT OF BEING CIVIL TO RICH 
younc Msn wHo Smoxk® AND DRINK SHERRY Jost BEFORE Dinnek !” 
Touth. ‘* A—wnar?” 
Octogenarian, ‘* W8LL—TARY MicHT PERHAPS MENTION ME IN THEIR Wit1s, You KNow!” 








ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE ARMY, 


Mr. Puncu, Onnek’p Sra, 

_ A yuntror™ Wurkus test i olds the palisgeum of poppehial ééonomy. There miiétn’t 
be no discrimernation hetwéan the wictims of thisfortun and he Pauvers wot as come to puv- 
verty through wiee and unprovidence, If so be a man ave left is wife and famaly chargabel 
on the Parish it don’t sinnify a pin’s @d weather he was snached away by Sudding Deth or 
the Caul of Dooty. Porochial economy proibbits the Gardians to alow oné set of Paupers any 
luxurys or cumfurts id anuther. ey mustn’t do no for enhy on ’em than keep 
’em from Starvashun, they can’t do no less for pon. "dod never doo to treat Paupers 
like other ofenders and diwide ’em ifto classes, or, there to bé a Fust Class of Paupers 
like there is of Missdemeaniants. Sitch a hinviduus distinkshun 4 that hair wood be the 
Thin End of the Wege. The fast Class Paupers wood bimeb to be Pensioners, in Door 
and hout. the Latter smokin their siggars and suppin their Wilst has for the Former, 
at this Time of Yere we shood werry shortly & Had or Tenders to supply ’em 
with Lam and Sparragrass. No, yer Honner, the Principals of Porochial Economy requires 
all Paupers wotsomedever to be treated as hekally Wishus, and Witch they ar. 

These here then, yure Honner, bein My centiments, Hi shood in Coarse be the wery Last 
Pusson to jine in the Cry ow Ard it his for the Pore Wives and Childern of the men wot’s 
ben call’d out of the Resurves into the Harmy bein h loss of their Fathers’ Imploy- 
ment throw’d on the Parrish not for to be Granted suffishant houtdoor Releaf wot wit the 
Guvment Alowance to kepe ’em out of the Wurkus, bein as it is and Ment to be a Plase of 
Penial manetenence. Wen the Men left the Harmy and jined the Rezerve, and marry’d, 
and So on, they know'd wot they was Liabel to, and their Wives as Wel. So they ain’t got 
no rite to complane wotsomdever, nor no more claim to any extry consideration than huthers 
as. So weni says i’m rather afeard ’twood be advisabel to make sum littel difference in 
Faver of them they ’ve left behind, yer Honner, i’m shure you’ll aquitt me of avin bin 


sedooced from Porochial Economy by any 
sort of Pittifull and morkish Felins. No, 
no, yer Honner; but wot I feels is this, 
wot the Consequens mite bee of carryin 
sitch economy in their case strickly hout. 
Their Usbans and Fathers has left their 
Omes and Ockipashuns if Necessary to fite 
for their Country. They won’t fite praps 
with all the sperrit they mite if they adn’t 
to think their Country ave Aloud their 
Wives and Children to be druv so menny 
Abandun’d Paupers intothe Workus. And 
then they may say to theirselves Wot fools 
we wos ever to henter the Harmy and the 
Resurv at all, and huther men inclined to 
list for Sogers may take warnin by their 
Exampel not to foller it, witch ain’t by no 
means the sort of Exampel we means to 
Bet by the Poréehial Economy of drivin 
abandun’d Paupers into the Workus as a 
Rool. Aw hexeélient rool, but there’s 
no rools without ix#épshuns, not heven 
the rools_of Porochii foonom , tho’ the 
jrepeliag, t thé Abuy honly Rew the 
Rool. nt. neads must wen the devvle 
drives; hand has to the urve Menn’s 
Destitoot Wives and Children i’me afrade 
tnr wisest coarse Would be to make a Ixsep- 
shim, do as not for to push Porochial Eco- 
noiiy too tur for Public Safety. Witch 
pera | of sayin, it wood be penniwise and 
peundfoolish inthe Hend. Cause wy, arter 
a)l, in the Long Run Porochial and Public 
Hinterests is the Same. It won’t pay for 
is to set the Workus agin the Barricks, 
and for the Releevin Hofficer to withold 
Reléaf #0 48 to hinterfear with and fruste- 
tate the Reérootin Sarjant. Werry sorry 
to say 80, 48 yu may suppose, but that, 
Onner’d Sir, ’00d be too bad for even your 
Obejent- Umble Beedle, Bumsiz. 


P.8.—Wives 6d. a day each, children 2d. 
Won’t Guyment make it up enuff to keep 
’em out of thé Ouse, wen the necessaty for 
so Doin ig hobyius even to the wery Poro- 
chial Authortities theirselves? Wot must 
be the consequens to the British Harmy of 
the Workus gettin for to be named the 
British Sojers Indignant Wives’ and Chil- 
dren’s Asilam? Stil, if possabel, spare the 
Raitpayers. 








The Enowledge Most Needed. 


Sm James M'‘Garzet-Hoae, the other 
day, presided. at the opening of a new 
building-in Whitfield et, Tottenham 
Court Road, erectéd to provide baths and 
washhouses for the southern portion of the 
parish of St. Pancras. It contains two 
swimming - baths. The don School- 
Board, at a late meeting, a measures 
to constitute swimming a b! 7 of educa- 
tion. This is indeed as it should be. What 
sort of instruction can be mofe serviceable 
for the children of the poorer classes than 
teaching them how to keep their heads 
abové water P 


Law Mender and Law Martyr. 


‘*Rerorm and codify the Law as well.” 
Tempt not, rash man, the fate which 
foretell. 

Read StePuEn, read the future in the past : 
Must our first martyr also be our last ! 





Honour Where it is Due. 


Grorce CrurksHANkK’s Widow is to have 
Grorer CruiksHanx’s Pension continued to 
her. This is giving honour where honour is 
due. Let due honour be given also to Lo 

BEACONSFIELD as one of the best Adminis- 
trators of H.M.’s Pension Fund that 








England has ever had. 
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ENCOURAGING. 


George (who has it engaged himself to the Girl of his heart) breaks the happy news 
his friend Jack (who has been married some time). 

Jack. ** Aut ‘a. MY DEAR Fettow, MARRIAGE IS THE Best THING LN THE 

LONG RUN, AND I CAN ASSURE YOU THAT AFTER A YEAR OR TWO A GETS 

USED TO IT, AND FERLS JUST AS JOLLY AS IF HE'D NEVER MARRIED AT ALL!” 








OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 


Fourta VIsit. 


Norz.—Pa our visit to the Academy as rm as a. Not that if you 
go late you’ d all the portraits out—which, the way, you ought to be 


able to do at any time, or they ’re not the portraits is take ’em for—but because 
the pictures generally look so fresh. This applies sryou to the figures and 
a me ALMA fa ee at 9 aa -M. Fat 4. too realistic: you pers ag 
say, a yee. lock in again when you’re rea 
receive a i tr the portraits appear fon fresh as paint, "Their clothes 
seem. ae ts have fa and there ’s a satisfied, brisk, sparkling air about 
them which wears off about lunch-time ; and at 5 p.m. they look hot, dusty, 
tired, bilious prot fe oh sleepy. Take my advice, and go early! 

Be carefu @ the architectural designs in Gallery No. IX., 
notice the es. hey like being taken notice of. They will, in dion 
instances, well repay the trouble. 

In No. 1089— Interior rfl the Private Ww ved at BE one Mas by 

i —observe the Protestant minister, in academic bands, 
explaining —, to a met og cmp in surplice and promod who, | however, 
ony ot br hog’ to be m very attentively. 

No. 1053. New fan ye ‘usic and Theatricals at Ticehurst, Sussex. By 
E. F. C. Crane. Observe the Amateur Tenor who is just g to oblige the 
company ie If his voice ia only aa big as his head, the roof will be taken off. 
Fa View of t ed Roman Catholic Seminary at 


"he the he Diocese of Southwark. - oun Crawiey. Very effective 

d notice in the foreground Father Newpreate, in cassock and 

' edavedting Mr. pe ge in shooting-eoat and pot-hat. 4 propos of 

Father Newpreare, just cast 
Nos. 1051 and 1077. 


eel Spo! inclined to | Kiss in the. Rin 


ald Windows restored, If treated in this manner, why 
not restore it ameeney, and present it, as a birthday 
present, to His Eminence Cardinal Mannine ? 

No. 1091. North-west View of the Cathedral, Queens- 
town, (exterior), and 

No. 1114. Interior View of the same Cathedral, by 
Messrs. Pucuy and G. C, ASHLIN, are magnificent. Ido 
hope Messrs. Puerw and AsHLIn will not allow the effect 
of the interior to be spoiled by fixed seats, but insist on 
chairs, Continental fashion, There are difficulties; but 
the poor could have their chairs for nothing, and the 
rich can pay for the poor. This remark applies equally 
to the designs of Jos. A. Hansom anp Son, What’s in 
a name? Much, when you can’t mention one of these 

org reed s works without calling it a Hansom building. 

. Hansom must take first —a Hansom 

inbred, of course—in their own line. By the way, 

why weren’t the Hangoms asked to send in designs for 
the Cabmen’s Shelter ? 

In the name of the Law, where are the Police? I gon 
where és the Policeman? Why has ConstTaBLE, a been 
removed the line of Mr. Farru’s pictures ? “What 
has become of him? Has he gone wrong, or entered X 

pennees f He was not there when I was; but pe 
haps he -, aie know I was coming. Oh Bobby! I a 


— ty a 

Two Lions wandering by moonlight on a ter- 
fh, , and a Lioness going up some steps looking back 
at the others with a sort of » a8 much as to say, 
‘* He’s comepenre oboe. Come on!” By B. Rivibee. 


Where was the Ar when he drew these hun- 
ary looky nemies In ambush, behind that ruin at 
the to P It should have been called “‘ Fee 
Fi Fo vod bei the blood of a Gallic man,” or ‘‘ Hide 
and‘Seck.” Meet you again next year; au revoir /—no, 
O Riviere ! 


By ie the Last Lays of Robert Burns. 
) Warp. Touching picture; very. 
+ ‘opos of ‘ ‘touching. though, if Burns were su 
deals wake ” with an inproesren, and stood up, it 
would be bad for the roof, I fancy. Sporting men, who 
oe the picture after being informed what the title i is, 
will ask, “‘Ropert Burns? What did he la qo They 
— he was a professional ee Well, so he was. 
fo, 482. A Chef d’Quvre. y § 8. Har, R.A. 
Wouldn’t the Academy authorities have done wisely 
to have acted on the motto, ‘* Ars est celare Hartem?” 
No, 548, By A. Srocxs. Recommended as a profit- 
ablé study for’ the Ritualistic Caer, 
No: 546, By A.Drxon. A ch subject. It might 
Me als A t of Serious ra. 
LS C. R.A. Mr. Lanpszxe calls 
it MN "Brae ht it represented pane, re- 
hearsi Ponte ust arrived from 


the perhaps, is the name 
of the sae Is it Mr. 0, gm 

No. 602. Uncertainty. pom Hvuengs. Evi- 
dently, “Will he bite?” Sood for colour, or, rather, 


good for 

No. 610. “The Prince’s Choice. By J. R. Lamont. 
And a ver odd one, to give the young Lady a kiss in 
public. But, in those days, and in those dresses, bless 
you! men, and women too, would * anything. Is it 
in the olden time? ere ’s a respec- 
table ecclesiastic wai for them at the church door; so 
if the Kiss comes Sra, 5 ’s the Ring to follow. Quite 
right, Mr. Lamont; that you haven't got any more 

ictures in cademy is a matter for regret and 

amont-ation. (Where are the Police f) 

No. 618. All among the Barley. By E. H. Faney. 
Good name: but, ‘ ‘sookig ti a e jours couple are 
evidentl ate re ger Hered e avons ewe 
of poppies, perhaps the go) é@ would 
- Poppy-tng the question.” 


The Otter's Stronghold. 8. 8. Nosrz. 
Admirable, Nosrz. But where ’s the » atid on 
g hold? Cockney 


whom), or of what, has 
says, ‘* Call that Otter 
the water, I should say it’s more cooler ’untin’ th 
Otter ’unting a). was said in the absence, on ere, 
of Communi, R.A aa 


Moor . By HenarM vertise- 
sidnt plot "8 Sea Salt. With this pic- 
ture, some ie a romaritic Ar of mind, one 

would never want go dows fo the seaside, no never, no 





Queek's * College, Ozford : Design for decoration, with M 


oore. 
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** Conference or Congress coming!’ I and foot-and-mouth disease? Does it aim at stamping out a quite 
‘A full and fair one—by-and-by.’ different plague—that which plagues protectionist home cattle 

um ou ask me yaa. and where, breeders and dealers—the importation o foseign P i 

Where i bet fr Brenner's il ee 
‘ , er or 1 s the 8, at cattle m 
Fee Seesn Oe, Set Ea 9 on certain regions of Europe are to be pitilessly slaughtered on land- 
Sucu is the upshot of the week’s rumours. A little more confident| ing. It vests in the Privy Council a discretion in the case of cattle 
and couleur de rose to-day, a little more dashed with doubt and | home-bred, or imported from Canada and the United States. The 
darker to-morrow, but on the whole indicating, as the Marquis of | Marquis of Ripon deprecates this distinction as invidious. What’s 
Sarispury (Monday, May 27) told Lord CanpweE tt, in the s,| sauce for foreign beef should, he thinks, be sauce for British ; the 
s of a Congress being held have materially | discretion which can deal with British and American stock ro 
i be trusted to deal also with Swedish, Norwegian, Spanish, an 


* That the seompent 
improved.” Still, it is only a case of prospects and r-parlers, 
When it comes to meeting, of course ‘‘ poor parlours” (as an aban- | Portuguese. . 
doned correspondent dares to suggest to us) ‘‘ will be exchanged! Norway has had no disease; yet the fat Norse ox must be slain 
for sumptuous drawing-rooms” suited for the sittings of Plenipo- | as soon as he sets foot on Britis nd. It is all very well to say 
tentiaries who are setting about the most important act of diplomatic | not many Norse oxen are imported. "Bat the effect on price of sue: 
euisinerie since the Congress of Vienna re-arranged the menu of | restrictions is not to be calculated by a rule of proportion. The 
aay og Sach acts should not be rapid acts, or it will be the worse | Bill savours of protection. It is openly charged with tending 
for the actors, as witness the Treaty of San Stefano—ominously | to raise the price of meat, to the fin of the British breeder, 
has|and the loss of the British feeder. e Marquis moved 4 Clause 


named from the artyr, as we see now that all Europe 
—_— * giving the Privy Council a general discretion to relax the rule of 


taken to throw 
Does the Duke of Ricxmonn's Ca 
sary for stamping out the plagues of rinderpest, pleuro-pneumonia,! The 








at it. 'So delay is not dangerous 
e Bill go farther than is neces- | slaughter on landing. ’ 
Duke, as President of the Council, best knows how far its 
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“A BREAK IN THE CLOUDS.” 


Stop@z, wHOosE Tarex PicTURES WERE REJECTED BY THE Royal ACADEMY, SEES A WayY 
OUT OF HIs DIFFICULTIES ! 








He declines to os Council 
tehall, ‘ 


trusted. 

door in Whi 
*, But he disclaioned the intention ct seein oats breeder ; 
protect all— ers, buyers, sellers, Pune. i a consumer of beef, not a breeder. 
He will wait with some anxiety verdict of his butcher’s Bill on the Duke of RicHMmonnD’s. 
(Commons.)— troops once more in motion. One would have tho 
had had h moving in this matter last week. Not a bit of it. First Sir 
BELL moved for a Select Committee to inquire into the cost of our Black serving 
out of the Black Country. When the Marquis of Sarissuny presided over an ing into 
en a ay yagi wy bs pe in 1864, th the tients authorities, it were hope- 
aod of the matter; but financiers 
poye lait on come, ‘yr con oe wouldn’t come cheap. 
seems quite to approve of opening wider the doors of white 


Gaited and bby a a. 
e Department, Discretion 
on the Bill was meant 


bring a few of the native Indian home, in order that we 


that we —— 
t see us. He believed that contact with those troops would remove 


might see them, at that they 


away. ny don’t mind that. Still, 
think of ugly little Ghoorkas, with their 
‘ves 


his 
Tee Government,by Col. Grantzr, ted 
wot t, by gran 


On’the Motion for going into Su ' 
Mr. GtapstonE did his best Bem vl} 
week’s ane a again, jo 
RYLANDs, = omy J&00B Brien, 
begs ane Horwood their best to help 


3 ee 
ee eal 


py ey Mr. Faw- 


a division, the Intransigentes 

of the a were defeated «Age de to 
40. Punch ea “ Berved them 
right,” but am ven to doubt if theirs 
‘ the wh pe ete serve either Her Ma- 
ie t, or Her Majesty’s 

pean ta had a foretaste of 
Lord BraconsFreip’s Great Indian move, 


in the shape of a modest item of close 
on of 7,000 black 


ht the House H 
EORGE CaMpP- ion 


Lord Bury pointed out to the noble 
Eastern-questioner— 

‘¢ That in order to effect such a cardinal change 
in the Militia service it would be necessary to 


te | release man enlisted under the present 
stem from cnqnqement, aod Ove shone 





oo aeey. with the Say ony 
aye yg 


necessity for any 
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such step, as, under present regulations, any Militia man willi 
to salad ber pemoal nortan conta ba Ciocaioed © the laos and 
receive a free kit for doing 20,”’ 


(Commons).—BSir Srarronp NorTucore te the 
House to help him to get on with —that of 
Sap ly first, of late so wearily and usel im colored by 
Irish sh Obstruction. This naturally kindled nig teous 
indignation of the chief masters in the art of “‘ How not 
te do it yourself, or let anybody else do it.” 

Mr. Panne oe CHANCELLOR of the Excur- 
quer, and Mr. Cuapiiy lectured Mr. Pagwett, and Mr, 
Biaear lectured Mr. Cuapiie. 

Mr. Paass, in the name of undenominational education, 
dealt with by the Edueston Department It eppeare 

ealt wi ueation De a 
that ate portage had only dott with t them a vairly, 
t.e., deel: to make grants to them any more than to 
-Church schools, where they were not wanted. Lord 
Groner Hamiiton very elearly and completely vindi- 
cated the Department, and Mr. Pass, as a 
Friend, was content to leave the matter in his hands. 

The Cuancettor of the Excurever asks for a Select 
Committee to overhaul the reporting arrangements of 
the oe ff it —" _— a oat ae, its 
own telephones, say, for keaping superfluous voices afar, 
and its own whibeehonte, not for making short speeches 
longer, or small ~~7 = bigger—they have these already 
in the Gallery—but for reducing utterances that mean 

to their intrinsic nothingness ! 
The House was Counted Oat, rejoicing over Mr. R. 
Vans Aawew, on Hypothec, 


Wednesday.—On Irish Sunday 
clauses fought over, and one carried, Ii g the opera- 
tion of the Act to four years. Will it live as long? 
If it does, it will have established a better right to live 
longer than we should have been inclined to allow it. 

searoatags ( Commons).—The visit of the Saux is to be 
incognito, Mr. Bourke says, by his own desire. All the 
better. it won't be necessary to eut him, which, other- 
wise, Punch must have done. : 

In answer to Mr. Burr, who asked for time to discuss 
Irish University Education, Sir Srarrorp NorTHcote 
Pp on behalf of Mr. Buu, for time to proceed with 
more pressing public business, drew an alarming 
picture of Parliamentary arrears. The House has so 
wasted its time that at the rate Supply has been 
moving, if every Government night between this and 
A were given to Supply only, the Civil Estimates 
could not be got through, to say ing of Army and 
Navy Estimates still outstanding, legislation, or discus- 
sion, 


Of » B complained of the delays, 
whieh he attributed to the personal squabbles of English 
Members! For which he was sumed over the knuckles 
bythe Spzaxer. But the House, by sitting well into the 
small did get pa “* Law and Justice,” one of 
the items of Supply which most wants overhauling—if 
there were anybody to overhaul it systematically and 
sensibly, which there ign’t, as Punch concludes on the 
legal principle “ non. exii ibus et non apparen- 
tibus eadem eat ratio.” 


Bill. Two 


course Mr, PaRNeLL 





BETWEEN TWO FAMES, 


The French Government has prohibited any National Cele- 
bration in honour either of VoLTarre or JEANNE D’Anc, on 
May 30th, the jour de féte of both. 


His day, who upon “‘ the Maid,” 
And hers, the Mais he ~ a— 

yyanee jeving ba with Sue a’ 

’Twixt Votrarre’s fauteuil, pi i 
Which stool ’twere best = sat on, 


Lest Anti-clericals make 6s, 

Or Clericals crow o’er them, 
France deems it best for both their fames, 
Who led Church foes, who lit Church flames, 


To honour and ignore thentr! 





_ Tae Rieur Man.—Has 


information as to the probable winner of the Derby, 


ever thought of applying to Mr. Mecur? He hangs out 
ree Hall. 


at Tipt 


bookmaker, in quest of }. 


~ 


ECHOES OF EPSOM. 


a if you 
bog ae ea 
smile upon my 


*There’s nuts for 
all who hits the 
ball, and on’y a 


hoot | 
« Kithough I've tried 
my leve to hide, 
you cannot fail to 


ible here, a 
thimble there! 
Now, where’s the 

SS blessed pea?” 

> “My love, my life, be 
my dear wife! No |. 
more my pleading 


“‘Oh, take me, dear, and never fear my love will soon be gone.” 

“Tl take you, Sir, in tenners, or in ponies—if you re on P 1 ad 

** Forgive my haste. I would not waste my youth in fruitless courtin’. 

** Just cross her hand with silver, and the Gipsy ‘Il tell yer fortan.” “ 
**T’ve rank and wealth, and perfect health; there’s that Llack—— ; 
**T shuffles ’em, so! In coorse ye’ll know which o’ them there’s the Jack!’ 
**Oh, be not shy; but say if I = call you my own danny?” Fe 
” ain’t no sell, my noble Swell. Try yer luck! Three shies a penny! 
**T cannot wait—I ’ll know my fate, be the answer e’er so hard! ” 

** C’rrect (ene an’ names, colours, same! See here, my Lord, e’rrect 


** Oh, dearest, think! I’m on the brink of wild despair. Consider——” 
** A mossle o’ ham, or a drop o’ eham, would save a starvin’ widder!” 
** Ah, smile divine! Then you are mine! Oh, name the happy day! ” 

** They ’re off | It’s done!—the Favourite’s won! Oh, Beh | oh, lor! 


ooray 
“Oh, joy! ob, bliss! If I might kiss those lips, our loves were scaled!” 
« Condead mir htok [say bent hs beak 1 t'4o boon aad Besked the Wield!” 








A DERBY GLOSSARY. 
(By our Cynical Contributor.) 


Amusement. Yawning from 8 a.m. i112. Bad champagne from noon to 
4P”.M. Headache for the rest of the day. : i 
Barouche. A carriage supplied by a livery-stable keeper, which might be 
converted into a bathi ~mackinn if it had better springs. 
Conviviality. Jovial making fools of themselves and each other. 
Four horses drawing any number of asses. Nothing to do with the 


‘amaze Society. 
“ The place to spend am uahappy day.” A town not worth its salts. 
Dressing like a miller plus a veil. To preserve the ‘‘ old form,” 
decorate your hat with Dutch dolls. 
Grass, Another name for mud. 
Hill. Site of “ all the fair” without any of the ‘‘ fun.” 
mech. The first stage of indigestion. P 
Music. Stale airs from the lowest stratum of the lowest of the Music 
Halls, and the most excruciating of the barrel-organs. | 
Nati A term applied to a holiday chiefly patronised by fools and knaves, 
‘* worse halves,” and peng, i tt ; 
Ovation. The howls of an idiotic crowd about an invisible winner. 
Prophets. Persons who command no respect in their own country—or any other. 
Refreshment. The first stage of intoxication. 
Swee So called from their emptying your poekets. 
. The parting-place for fools eir me Y 
Usage. A weak excuse for tomfoolery, excess, extravagance. 
Vow, Made at the end of the day, to be broken next year. , 
Wine. A deleterious compound which, like charity, covers a multitude of 
and still more sorrows, stupidities, and sick h 
} esterday. The coming spectre of to-day. 
|} Zero, The level of everybody’s spirits afer the Derby Day. 


| 


The Australian Eleven v. M. CO. O. 


Tun Australians eame down like a wolf om the fold, 
The Mary’bone Cracks for a trifle were howled; 
Our Grace before dinner was very soon done, 


And our Grace after dinner did not get ¢ run. 
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. P, “HE’S COST A LOT! DO YOU STAND TO WIN WITH HIM?” 
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HORSE.” 


’S TELLINGS! ANYHOW, HE CAN FORCE THE RUNNING FOR ‘ CONGRESS’!” 
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MIDDLESEX MAGISTRATES GOING TO THE DERBY. 








THE DARK HORSE. 


A Danx Horse, limbs fine, tail high, nostrils wide,— 

As yet on English turf unknown, untried. 

But Ben, the veteran trainer, close and ’cute, 

Appeared to have a fancy for the brute— 

Pe. one ”’—for Ben is hard to understand, 
rayther given to hide, than show his hand. 

There never was a Dark ’Un more disc 

Than this same y, out of India, by 


mperial Policy. 
Tipsters have squabbled, quidauncs famed fussed. 
The Lie of some om his 
‘* He lt never run,” said 


career seemed $ 


« though 

” old turfites cried ; 
fot run such cattle.” 
and stride, 





To take stock of the favourite once more, 
Still clothed and hooded, but legs right, all four. 








he’s entered. 


” 


7 





| Fettin’s especially. 


The arey locke fit at last ; true sportsmen pray 

This y looking horse may the at. 

Ben keeps his counsel. Ty Boma ** Friend Brn,” 
age Fane’ goed judge of as of men, 

% is smart, but can he stay the course ? 

Don’t he looks quite like a Derby horse. 

8 ae An that you declare to win?” 

*Cate replies, with such a curious grin 

Rag Rens not if he’s serious or funning, 

« 's telling—but at least he'll force the running !” 





RIGHT AND WRONG WHALES. 
Smith's Sound, lat, 82° N. 
Ma. Porou 


? 
Srz,—I am astonished at some le’s impudence—Mr. 
I learn from a friendly ise who has 
lately been making a run up the Thames‘with a many batty that 
after London. streets with “The Whale ’s Coming |” he 
has dared to announve the arrival of oneof our family in the West- 
minster Aquarium. He has got his friends in the newspapers to 
make a mighty fuss about its capture off Labrador, where, we are 
soleranly informed— 

‘That a constant supply of these ‘monsters of the deep’ may be readily 
ee for Ly Fuoae J through ae ae, A ay the 
exclusive fishery a 6 or coast, 

@t enclosed ba: vaoriaog eo 0 the af While yreomrves Pe 
Will you believe me, Sir, when I assure you that the new arrival so 
heralded is not a member of the Whale family at all, but 
and very different branch of the Cetacean family 
& eluga, in fact, not a Balena. : 
may be ** like a whale,” but a Whale he is not. His 
the of his blow-holes, all give the lie to his 


Sir, Your Obedient Servant, 
Tae Riewr Warez (Balena Mysticetus). 





Apvice Gratis To Barrannta.—(From a Disinterested Frenc 
man.)—Show your teeth, Madame, even if they be black, _ 
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OUR DERBY RESERVES. 
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HIGHLY GENTEEL. 


emi 
| aM il 
Nil 
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To Fri 
f is ae: 


Sir Charles, “‘ By THE BYE, Mas, DE ToMPKYNS, DO YOU KNOW your NgrcuBours THE Ponsonsy DE TatBors?” 
Mrs, Peer de Tompkyns. ‘‘ A—NO !—STRANGE TO SAY, FOR THEY ARE A KIND OF CONNECTION OF OURS,’ 


Sir Charles. “‘InprED! How so?” 


Mrs. Peter de Tompkyns. ‘* WE HAVE THE SAME MovoGRAM, You KNow!” 








OUR DERBY RESERVES. 


Tt was upon the middle of a jovial June day, , 
When famous old Field-Marshal Punch, in red and gold array, 
Upon the crown of Epsom Downs, midst Surrey’s hilly curves, 
Mustered, in bright magnificence, his Derby-Day Reserves. 
Proudly upon his spotted steed the stout Field-Marshal sat 

A thing of beauty from his boots to the plume of his cocked hat, 
And vig: 4 true his trumpet blew with a avin tty iiss | blast, 

As o’er the hills and o’er the plain his forces gathered fast; 

And ne’er more ed ranks were ranged, or marched-past steadier 


files, 

Than — deployed before the Chief whose ruddy face rained 
smiles. 

Up came the gallant Clicquots, the Heidsiecks up came they, 

e Pommerys and the erers, and the Perrier-Jouets, 

The mighty Mamms and Moets, and the Ruinarts, in rows, 

And many another regiment whose brands Rheims only knows. 

Along the rails, thick on the hill, the baggage-train well found— 

Fortyum axp Mason know their work—took up their camping- 


ground. 

* Call A? - guns!” cried Marshal Puncu. Then up came the 
ery. 
The gallant “‘ Cork Screws”—Irish troops—to charge the ranks of 
illery. 

A Genet Fe are thrusting home! A thousand Corks “‘ go 
A thousand lips are draining ‘* fizz” as if they ’d never stop: 
And in they wire like one o’clock, whilst, lusty Lord of Lunch, 
Adown the 7 and glistening ranks high rides Field-Marshal 


Purcn 
Oh, was there ever such a Brick to fight, write, drink, or feed — 
As gallant old Field-Marshal Purcr, who rides the Spotted Steed! 





“THe Course or Events.”—The Race-course. 








THE OBELISK’S LAST MOVE BUT ONE. 
‘* Your Obelisk ’s ne’er drawn such crowds, it declares, 
As now that it’s moored off Adelphi new stairs ;_ 
Since a derelict over from Ferrol it came, 
In the Cylinder-ship, Cleopatra by name! 


Says Wrison to Drxon, ** We’ve doneit, by gum!” 
Says Drxon to Wiisor, ‘‘ The cruz is to come,” 

Says Wiison to Drxon, ‘Two hundred tons weight,” 
Says Drxow to Witson, “To lift, and set straight! ” 
Says Witson to Drxon, ‘If you can do that.” 

Siys Dixon to Wrtson, ‘ Or else crush me fiat.” 
Says Wrusow to Drxoy, * Our stone if we show,” 
S.ys Drxon to Witson, ‘* O’er Paris we’ll crow.” 
Says Wizson to Drxon, ** Luxor theirs they call,” 
Says Dixon to Wizson, ** And we ours Luck’s ali,” 





For Leisure Moments. 


A new “‘ holyday quarterly,” called Ours, edited by Miss Awwre 
Tuomas. has just appeared. As Mr. G. A. Saua, author of Zwice 
Round the Clock, is writing in it, we ought, at all events, to be 
provided with amusement for ’Ours during the day. We wish it 
every possible success. 





A-Delicate Attention. 


Ir is rumoured that Mr. G. Paumer is about to commemorate his 
return to Parliament, and his first vote, by the introduction of a 
new Biscuit, richly embossed with Sepoy emblems, to be called the 
sfield Cracknell,” and that every effort will be made to 


have it ready for the use of the Congress, 








Tue Dewsy (CLEAR) Sweer.—Duzzy. 
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A SPIRITED ANSWER, 


Minister. *‘Janzer! Janet! 
ALL THE DRINKERS Go TO?” 

Janet. *‘ AH COULD NA SAY WHAT ITHERS DO, BUT AH AYE GAE WHERS AB 
KEN—(hic)—AH LL GET THE BEST CHEAPEST |” 


Dainkine aGaty! Don't you KNOW Wa&ERE 








ART NOTES. 


Ovr Bank of Elegance notes are not in high credit. But our Bank of 
Arts notes ought to be, when the bank is Henry Bracxsurn’s & Co., and the 
notes are his Grosvenor Gallery Notes, and his Academy Notes for 1878. Never 
were more unmistakeable cases of ‘‘ value received,” than theirs who purchase 
these two wonderful shillingsworths—the best aids to memory, for the collec- 
tions they relate to, that have ever been produced. The illustrations, excellent 
records of the pictures, in many cases from sketches the painters, are full 
-~ spirit, and, for their scale, wonderfully effective ; the remarks terse, and to 

e point. 

After Punch’s Own Guide to the Academy and the Grosvenor, fhe best, 
he has no hesitation in saying, are Mr. BLacksvrRn’s. 

Mr. Comyns Carn’s Illustrated Catalogue of the Grosvenor Gallery Exhibi- 
tion of Drawings last year, with his admirable introduction and careful photo- 
graphic illustrations, is to these papelar little uctions of Mr. BuacksuRn’s 
as a hundred-pound note toa shinplaster. It costs a guinea, and is worth a 
great deal more. But though more elaborate and exquisite alike in its text 
and its illustrations, it appeals to a smaller public, as the hundred-pound note 
does—worse luck! Still,it should not be passed over, for that reason, in any 
notice of recently issued Art-Currency. 


Porte it Isn’t. 
(From the Sublime to the Ridiculous.) 


“The Porte—that is the building which from its gateway was so called, and in which 
the Government Offices and Archives of the Otteman Empire were housed—has been 
burnt, whether by the act of an incendiary is not yet known.”—Constantinople Letter, 


May deh. ae Porte, 
’Twas once strong aiiery 
Then Sorte ia 6 erm, a doubt of it; 
Lastly, Porte in blue blazes, and now 


Porte with all the spirit burnt out of it. 
**'Pae Does or War.”—Maltese Tarriers. 











IN MEMORIAM. 


Hohn, Carl Bussell, 


BORN, AUGUST 18, 1:92. DIED, MAY 28, 1878. 


Tue Gulden Wedding, but three weeks qe 
Of him and Liberty, his mistress dear 

“And now the true old heart, which then hong slow, 
Is stopped, and England bows beside his bier, 


Remembering the brave work of that long life 

Which saw the light, when France, in Meuad mood, 
Mad with the shock of old and new at strife, 

Strove to give Liberty fresh youth by blood; 


Rousing « horror, that from those who wrought 
Such deeds in Liberty’s most sacred name 

Had spread to Liberty herself, till thought 
Of her grew hateful, and men spurned her name. 


Bat he was of the few of firmer heart 
Who kept the Goddess and the godless throng 
Of her blood-drunken eserves apart, 
Held her truths fast, and did her shrine no Wrong, 


For they had drawn their faith from purer springs, 
Where Liberty sat a by side with Law, 
O'erbearing how! of Mobs and hest of Kings 
With Order for their guide who came to draw, 


80, from the first day of his publio life 
Unto the last—some sixty years and more— 
As Liberty’s liege knight he served, in strife 
Of good with ill, whate’er name either bore, 


Content to wait, but still with trust to win, 
In God's fight, for God's cause—the good of man : 
Oft baffled, but with heart to re-begin — 
To-morrow what to-day’s strength failed to span. 








Whatever victory stands writ in light 
O’er crime, hate, ignorance, fair claim denied, 
O’er Wrong usurping arms and place of Right— 
His name is written at that conquest’s side. 


Others might change their colours and their cause, 
Some, whose weak eyes slow opened to the light, 

Some, who in fear of progress prayed for saat: 
His road was ever on, from right to right. 


The faiths his youth had held when held by few, 
He lived to see the faiths of most and best, 

Till in their wake the common herd they drew, 
And shaped the law, and stood for truths confest 


Rare fortune! It was given his age to see 
The fulness of the day whose dawn he saw, 
The harvests garnered, at whose sowing he 
Had heard the seed proclaimed not worth a straw. 


No wonder if, with all he had done and known, 
He held him somewhat stiffly, in the trust 
That where he showed the way ‘twas wisely shown— 
That all a ** would-bes,”’ would ; his ** must-bes,” 
must. 


They called him cold and proud who judged by shows, 
Not knowing what a fire was at his cor 
What springs of love ‘neath that hard candies rose, 
What flowers that seeming sand-waste bred and 
e. 


Only when sorrow came his hearth to share 

ith sadness love and reverence could not cheer, 

’T was seen how pride could bow, how faith could bear, 
And trust in God make even darkness clear. 


He lived to see the fifty years complete 
From his first battle won in Freedom's cause ; 
Like one that hears, ’twixt sleep and waking sweet, 
The songs that tell of May-time in the shaws, 


He heard their greetings whom he might not see. 

Nor take their hands, nor thank them face to face ; 
And then the long-tried spirit was set free, 

And England bows above his resting-place ! 





&@ To Connusronpunts.—The Bditor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, retura, or 
stamped and directed envelope. 


y for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 
ies should be kept. 
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. which has no ‘more to do with CrzopatRa’s billiards than wi 

OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE, Pyramids. ag with hee 
Posrri Lasr No. 1342, A Millin Picardy. By Rosin Jounson. No signs of 
— Vistr. a fight; but the Artist has evidently an eye for the very sort of 
Pm, OMBINE Nos. 59, 287, 301, 548, | retired spot where a mill oan to be in the palmy, or fisty, days of 
Nf 1355, and 1359. Marquis the P, R. 

3) Bat i aoe ne a ion. W.| Nos. 1856 and 1389. ‘‘ Waterfall” and “ Torrents from the 
H. Robert | Mountains.” By Epmunp Gr. 
Beith eon Sir G. Scott. Epmunp GILL 
T. H. Wyatt. Rev. @. Cur- Went up a bill 
; rey, D.D. The Very Rev. To paint a pail of water; 
N=| Dr. Howson. By G. Rica- Then came down, 
|| mond, R.A. A Richmond And in Town , 

i Party. The Marquis of Bata His pictures were shown after. 
brings his own buns, and the; Both works evince a considerable amount of labour, which is just 
Rev. Currey’ comes in hot. | what would be ex meee from an artist, » who, if he is not a ‘‘ hewer 
But not a Lady among them !| of wood,” is, at all events, a “ drawer of water.” As the Cockney 
and yet yy Ao ryt to | said, when no policeman was near, ‘* This Gil is one of the strong 

games for Maids of Hon- of the Academy.” 

No. 1376. ny Parish Bye W. E. Locxnanr. Without 

i 129. te gg and | referring to the Catalogu Vout have said that one re- 
om Bee ah q 7S Long, | presented prisoners and thie Finds in Fasting tthe Ve or a Court 

A. md title,|of the County. Another version of ‘or the Verdict, I it 
oats Momente> * Ars|is a true picture (of a phi = Kirk, Ie a fs I don’t belong to the 
Longa,” not “ vita brevis.” | Parish. I did, I shouldn’t go to that Kirk, to be one of that 

No. a Sweet Metyey. “* Kirk’s lambs.” 

By G, Stornzry, A. Own} No. 1377, The Earl of Dalhousie. By W. W. — és Is 
Buster’ to to Little Swansdown. | it really? Picture of a Naval Officer, who has been for 
Nomine medlato, fabula nar- | Dumb bo in sottie Lady’s white fur mantle, t) te has 
ratur, i.e, “Another name, | been suddenly found oe somebody has rudely snatched the 
same Storey.” mantle off his nr ng Come, you = want this any 

No. 2, Portrait of Him-| mote!” Observe th ion on the Naval Officer’s 
self, T. Weesrze, R.A. | genial countenance, out who has disddvered the 
Very like, waleess but who knows Himself ? word, and ” 4 wad y must have 

No. 398, The Salute, wy, J.C. Housaiife R.A. Cheerful and} No. 1 Herr Joachim. By Jas, Porte it of that 
drametint eae Private busin dis Vigiinist Herr Joachtm, more par y dis- 

No. 402. Dutch Boats Be-caimed. By 7 Oh Torney. We shall | tingu tment tian represented as anr- Cut 
see the companion picture to this next year, ealled * Dutch Boats | Joachim, a saw this so meat and tidy. 
Be-blowed. Capital likeness, Everybod Brgy it is meant for; and that, 

No. 450. The Head of the Lake. By E. Ax Warentow. Not| let me add, is & strong point favour of a portrait, Of course, 
water-low at the head of the Lake. That would be too.suggestive | Joacurm is rep ted as first fiddle. A. ope * Archer,’ 
of wa‘er on the brain. who took a good ; and I congratulate him on the bow. 

No 472. Henry Irving as Duke of Gloster. By E. Lona, A.| No, 1390. Introduction of Christianity into Britain. By J. E. 
Decidedly E-long-ated. Curistrg. Evident title—‘' Christie-anity.” 

No, 481. The Sonata, By V. Onussr. He nut have painted | No, 1403, eaeding * Robinson Crusoe:” the Footprini on the 
the Daughter first if this is the Son arter. (Where é Constanze, | Sand. . “* F. Parrex. The youthful student 7 deeply 
R.A., or an ar-ray of Constables? Police! !) interested in the celebrated footprint —- C) eames at least, that is 

No. 568. Convalescents, Children’s Hospital. By A. D, Law- 7“ nifty ere i haan 
caster. Apparently recovering from scarlet fever, whieh they 405. ids, By J, R, Weevetm. 
haven't as yet got out of their clothes. Misnamed. Be cus to eva wee * ily Jars.’ 

No. 815, Master Charles Tiller. By Wa. Percy. I’ve heard of,| No.  aauie he Pasha, age, eA Hopasor, ; Observe the 
and oe a man-tilla, but this is the first time I’ve come across a wy on a scimetar (or #ome dangerous 
boy-tiller. Farewell, brave Percy ! of weapon one ta a heath) which will be a at once if the 

No. 830. Trial by Battle. By J. Tanwret., The work of a rising Artist doesn b goles to please ‘“* You tak head off,” says 


oung artist. the Pasha, wi humour, and I 7 take ow then 
— “I speak of Joun Tennre pairit aa. Al hb Keri ‘Bismillah aka pear. 1? 
Whose fame is perennial!” No more time for the Aoedeny, last ddl antil something 


‘ bends my, at presefit, Sopp een Mime) Yet there are 
oat ind in way. To “Te tate t ty Alley At ee pheaty more piokaren abd lt a lot of } among whioh lot I ’ve 
hog mk in Hamlet. By Keeuzy Hatswarte, | my had time for “ Lot's wife, work in marble, by 


No. 
A Hamo pot ag the being salted just as 
Laboured : di wa no play. But “ Halswelle that ends well” | DANO S HORS aie pee NE UE elas notes just 


—hem! EARE. eS “Th ” all 
Hos 88:0 Corny Reach” By GC. Kenn, Dodiuted, f| HAT, Feeh tim bask oe he, Rend be Rain wll wad sal 
oraraty Mr. Conway Grain, who can reach two octaves at once stor poe—dhes Cotte, I shall take my own fisak, and my ac 
 La8t, Cori Flower, Esq. Chath Drawing. By Jonx licence. 
wing, not ot chalk, Excellent likeness of a 
splendid Flower in full bloom. Arsenic in Violet Powders. 
PNo. ogi Preparing ring for st. By A. Jonnston, I con- 
gratulate Conquzst. ne of Conquest’s pupils for the Grecian|, P20BAsLy adulteration has never put ona more hideous mask than 
Theatre. J’y suis. Very much the pink of perfection, or the per- its latest, of arsenic in violet powders, to large destruction of 
we ish J in Ci vbett. Fe pina P. By J.C. R.A. eee he seems, is cheaper than starch, Hine ille lacryme 
0. . John Cor 8 ORSLEY, 5 aa 
Horstzy’s humour has been Mn, Hd this picture, which these tears of sorrowing ‘parents. The wholesale chemist to whom 




















































portra respecta the supply of these poisonous powders was traced must have been 
while ate 6 a Shes 9 ohqed French. Sad e's selee aun ~ ignorant, or careless, of the effects of arsenic affixed to 
might have called “Somebody Coming!’ Bravo, Mr. Hons- | the tender skin of infancy. 1¢ may be hard to believe him ignorant ; 
ike 7 me: “ tg tr G ee  aeree at snakes gol flowers. Think of poison in violet 
ve Re vy bey 4 4 Te al el rh F son powders, and of the infinitely lives whose loss has been 


laid to this last and most abominable of all abominable adulterations ! 





aa design The Iris Pool, By 8. J. Is Pioxentre. Tho idea 
Lee vag mA 


probaly suggested s Bee hoe Ghopairs, ; 

bo Re ha Tris, the logical mind t Mr. Ma h reali neha ion for th 
Renoir ne can see ata R. Mackonocute has sen’ suspension for three 

glancé what (however remotely) was the germ of this picture,! years. Is not this likely to make him more stiff-necked than ever ? 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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1p and whirling week! Meeting of Congress fixed for the 
13th. Invitations issued. Plenipotentiaries for England 


i {chosen. 

Sinking off Folkstone of the armour-plated German man- 
of-war, Der Grosser Kiirfurst, by the ram of her consort, Der 
Kinig Wilhelm. 

Attempt of Nésmive — whether Ultramontane, or Socialist 
conspirator, or merely vanity-maddened noto -hunter, is as 
yet doubtful—to assassinate the venerable Kaiser WILHELM. 
Derby run ; favourites nowhere. 

su fuller of 


*HIMSELF - HOP Ss “OVER: Altogether our gobemouches have seldom 
8 une, 1878, 


sensations than in this first wet and joyless week o: 
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Cow-boy (all abroad), ‘* No-a, ZuR-R!” 


Old Gent (who firmly believes in the School Board, to Cow- 
ME WHO IT WAS THAT WA8S SAVED WHEN THE WorLD was Lica, OAN’T you }” 


onset PROOF. 
‘* On, YoU GO TO Scuoot, Do you? Now, I DARESAY YOU CAN TELL 





[Old Gent goes his way, a firmer believer than before. 








BrsMaRcxk’s 


tation, and that our Re tatives at 


base 


the Treaty of ee eee aware ont Che 
Cooma, not de résistance 


eee as dispensing with with its id. -stays 
Lo hi par taliget heie 5 
may claim the liberty to make precedents. 


sates tnipadtent im tho abeones its head and ri 
ren Ses 6 tS ont, What a novelty z 


See od a eraphie pi —_ 





fact was the 
oe ee A bh ob cet ye Fhe ot 


Monday, June 3rd as .—The Marquis of Satispury read out 
Card of for the Grand 


Euro 


Unter den Sede onel and early; with the news that th | th 
os Agnes gory and all the Great Powers had roe 


the Great 


Family Party would be the l of BzaconsFretp and the Marquis 
wRY. From the terms of the invitation it appeared 


table—as the piéce de 


Lord GRanvILLE was delighted to hear it; but he could not under- 
= Powe aed nig oe Brain on the Spree, how the 
there any yoageens for a Cabinet 


i Ali the better. 


Nice customs must curtsey to great Kings, and triumphant 


Ministers 

The Cabinet would be 

ht hand, It might 
at would be! 


ee ee Oe at tho Hipaes fore Wapening: werd 
Mee attempt on ven the life of the stout old Kaiser. 


of the difficulties in 


om and he could not hold out 
Baurranwra had better make up her min that be has teen te lank 
of her Eurydice. 

(Commons.)—Mr. Guiapstonz has written one of his perfervid 
articles in the Nineteenth C: , called “Liberty in the East 
2 the Government in flinging the | funeral. 
Indian into the scales of European force. It is such an article 


as Burxe might have signed his name to, fo a pee go 





But it has been too much for the Pall Mall Gazette and Mr. 
Hawsury. The Journal denounced it ; the Member to te i 





hy in bin placa ta Se House of Commons, His vitriol is rose-water 
e scathing and scalding douche such a defiance of 


with th 
the ill of Rights would have 
Barre, 


The business of the invitations to Congress, and the yey 


of this country there, was 
SrarrorD NoRkTHCOTE aud. 


discussed in the Commons en 
Lord Hartineton, who on: eee 


provoked in the days of Burks and 


Sir 


how the tail of the Cabinet at home = pee wag the 
that Governmen 


Berlin. He conside 


resided in Her Majesty’s 


Ministers en bloc, not in a brace of em Neither of the Pieni 
tentiaries would be a Member of the House of Commons, and neither 
could speak the will of the House with voice potential. 

The rgeny of the Excuxquer didn’t see what that mattered. 


Other countries would be vamemetad by their ir Prime 
their Foreign Socesentios, and why id not England ? 


The House, by Mr 
assassination of the German 
its satisfaction‘at hearing 


spoke out its horror at the attempted 


piel) Sey t at aie os 


dignation is deepened by the. thought dt eo teteroe . a ond 


Sas slcenlis cat chesktaptiel 
en a ou 
The County 


Admiralty ee were the QUEEN’s oa when visit was first 


wae 
Government Bill * mm Innocent dene 40 decth. 


It wil] not o much 


s the 6 too little fer the County reformers. 
e 


Copemeene eg to 


was too much for the County 


pe Earl Rosset a public 
we deferred to his wishes by burying 


him in the vault of the. Pave os Ene aoe Sar 


have reposed in op ectminater,_ Walle 


at Chenies ? f. he willed 


Kamen gp ok a 
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TITLES TO DISTINCTION. 
Passenger (from the South, waking up). *‘ Pray, Stn, WHAT STATION 18 THIS?” 


Native. ‘‘Tazs zs Paisitey, Sen +—Paitstpy! Csziesratep Toon, Sir !— 
Bexetu-PLace 0 TH’ Poat Tannanut, Sin! AND—HEM !—AnH’M A PAISLEY 
Man Myseu’, Sta! Aun was Born 1’ Palstuxy—Au was——” 

(Luckily the Train had now run into the Station, and stopped. 





The organs of the Irish Roman-Catholics—Messrs. BLENNERHASSET, 
nincroy, Srna, Major Notan, Mr, A, Moors, Mr. O'SHavgmnexssy, 
Mr. Mitcugett-Hengy—urged energetically that justice demanded that Roman- 
Catholic parents should have a University to send their sons to, where they 
would have due—i.e., priestly—security for faith and morals. 


. Prunker pointed out that University Education was open to Roman- 
Catholic as to Protestant in Trinity College, Dublin, and the Queen’s Colleges. 
It was idle to expect that an English Par + would ever give the Roman- 
Catholic hierarchy that absolute control of religious teaching which they must 

aim ys Reman-Catholic University. : 
Mr. Lowrner pointed out that Maynooth was the Ay endawod educational 
institute in Ireland not open to all denominations. All the rest were free to all 


creeds. So they must continue throughout Great Britain. 
The Resolution was negatived by 206 to 67. 
Tuesday.—The Lords, under the guidance of 
little bit of tinkering at the Public Health 
water-supply to cottages, and declined 
staunch sanitary reformer, Earl 


st, in the of feaitoting 
in wa 

to seqeguies & distinetion urged by that 
Fortrseunr, between ‘* pot-water” and “* slop- 


water.” Finding their ips in a sanitary mood, the uis of Rrrow 
tried to get a rise out of the Government on River Bat 
the Duke of Ricemoxp knew better. It was a ticklish subject. If they could 
have laid it on the County Board’s shoulders, well and - But the County 


Boards had gone by the board. Let all the vexed questions which are sure to 
eo and grow round Conservancy Boards sleep till the County Boards come to 
arliamentary life again. 

Earl CowrEr expressed the rather bold belief that the Lord President of the 
Couneil, with the knowledge he could and would bring in a River 
ay Bill that would be satisfactory to all parties concerned | 

No. The Duke of Ricumowp may be & remarkably clever man, but he is 
scarcely clever enough for that, my Lord. 

(Commons.)—In answer to an inquiry of Sir E. Wrimor, Mr. Ee told 
the House that our last improved ‘*rams,’’—or “‘ beaks,” as they should rather 
be called,—are moveable, and can be stowed in board when not wanted—a 


the’ beak ””—as Black Country husbands the boot—into 
their consorts. : 
If the Congress wants to have the pleasure of Greece’s 
company, it will send Greece an invitation. In other 
were, * Let Greece wait till she ’s asked.” 
Mr, Bourxe, to the great satisfaction of the House, 
Qe @ good report of the progress of stout old Kaiser 
ILHELM. 





The Cuamcettor of the Excuequez thinks that our 
feeling of herrer at the attempt, and thankfulness for 
the Emperor's , has been sufficiently expressed. 
So dees Punch. The Secretary of STaTE already, 
in the of country, forwarded an address of 
congratalation pom to the,German Govern- 
ment, ways speak as completely in 
the sense A as on this oceasien. 


Has not the a 


Chaplain ? 

The one is met mere employed in readin 
ers, er in adjournment o 
the House Derby Day. enly regret is that 
the Member colnshite nothing in the 


race. . preees a > for the 
next nag he may enter e — Jingo. 

Mr. Coapumw gaye the House a “ tip”—we are sorry 

ony like ether of his “tips,” a wong, co 0 

. Let us hope Honourgble Members not put 


om their money after their own prophet te their own 
» BR, Powzm segonded the Motion. We need not 

sad * to hi he was t. 

Tf only hen Mombers ould follow: tha seteral 


bent, and be usually as amusing as Mr, was 
on Tuesday! : 
Eyen My, Bicear announced his intention of voting 
for adjournment, for the characteristic reason, that 
he ieved horse-ragimg, so far from improving the 
breed of horses, had a gen effect. 
Mr, Assupzon the Motion. 


“Bo one grudged the House a holiday less than he did; but 
they were @ to take their holidays very soon. Those who 
kept the officials of that House, not from twelve to six o'clock 
on a Wednesday afternoon, but up all night, to discuss at what 
time Irishmen should drink whiskey, were the persons who might 
fairly incur the charge of infringing on the holidays of those 

tliemen. And as for the Members selves, did any one 
imagine that one the less would go to the ra whether they 
adjourned or not. The Derby Day was one of the most disgust- 
ing days in the year (‘ Oh /’), unless you went te the Derby, for 
you could do no business on it. He would sooner see a y 
given on the day of the Oxford and Cambridge Cricket Match, 
or the Queen's Ball, than on that of the Derby.” 


(Why not on all three? Punch d not objact te 
E8-|the House taking sears tabdane, es it would work 
and | when it wasn’t playing.) 

Mr. Suniivas— 


“would not say that we were going to fiddle while Rome was 
burning (‘ Ok, eh !’), but he would say we were going te trifle 
while Europe was on the verge of the most critical events. : 
Would the Government make this motion if it were a Government 
day? He protested against the adjourament as a waste af time.’ 

(The House can waste time without adjourning, Mr. 
SULLIVAN, aa you and your friends ought to know by 


this time. 
Mr, KE objected to the adjournment— 


“There was a picture in the Royal Academy which shewed 
that the road to ran parallel to the racecourse.” 


fiat te the eourse at Epsom, Mr. Braxe—at Ascot.) 
he CuancuLior of the Excuequm— 

** For himself would vote for the adjournment as a custom f 
which, whatever might be said against it in the abstract, had j 
prevailed very long, and which there was no good reason for ' 
setting aside. As far as the unfortunate Members of the : 
Cabinet were concerned, as it was 9 day always selected for a ' 
Cabinet Council, an adjournment was of no advantage to them.” 5 


(Cheers—as if the House enjoyed the idea of the unfor- 





tunate Cabinet Ministers * kept in.’ 

After a bout at Scotch and and narrow 
eseape from a Count Out, the House into the 
slough Educa‘ 


at educational 
ments im Ireland have been even more abused than im 








comfort to ships sailing in company, seeing that our Iron-clads are apt to ** put 





England—which is saying much. 
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t Lord C. BrREsForp moved to add to the motion of noble lord 
: A sdueation debe. The 
er ae Laughter 


PR Gy om was away... . and the mice did play, 
« poy sed plang ed somal 

And the Members C ti 
- Joseph dzopped ro gente ee oe Send a et 

0 

Th ‘Armoninas to Protein. 
woud wae ge Arm 7 =e 
Ar a og pe 
pe is a ‘gy Ang yt in he ‘a @ ma 
tothe Marquis af he do a. | of 
in oe ee Seatac . 
the Majesty’s Government 
be those of 


BETSY TO BENJAMIN. 


H, BENty, it jest isa 
i for both on 
aay me; 
And it docs an 0 ooman’s 
‘ a well- 
X whist anted facer to see. 
: ich —, s the 
. and all others is 
oortties and flam ; 

~ £ towel it, dear boy, from 

the fust, and you took 
my adwice like a lamb! 


Bawvy, if 
Me Bo Rta I 


to suspect, 
Which your Brersy were cer- 
tingly ane ee 
But now Dense = — drat 
him! — is gone, and Sa- 
LispuRy ’s safe as a gun, 
Why in course teve ain't 
; our 
uzzums is Deatin’ a as one. 


Oh. fay aod rt iar wa 


pon me, 
Tweed sand 3 at that W. G. 
ern Gol 


| Ade 
a Aflege supportin’ the 





All along 
Bat T of stood like a 


State, 
And now we ‘ave wanceiged the se ainsi 


0’ the 


Just Gent Betas look prime in the pose of your own 
Which it ed ain’t wain to suppoge as her attitood’s copied from 
Sas tales do sca Stn teen Diendl, ben, Sebdnad nen tals dest “eo 


Of my friend Sarrzry Gamp'’s own umbreller, when threat’nin’ them 
waga ys. 


* Perhaps the good Indy mears Colossus. 










toasts. Only, one 
these be 


‘* So mote it be, ea yay a, he om 0 


ie eas 


ishas inet in ‘the quartette in 
ion at inyor of Dab in all his gl 


pore AF sare on avour of Boheme 
pore AF saree 






way 


all, to he 


80 
at 
of of Eduction hw 


tenes ily th dissociabilis of 
ee : 
jenky ret Saal the may ee 


over it, 
i and, Bgl Protaras PB eg while 


Roman 
reed t f 
4 are not fed, 
e Power 


still 






oreign Secretary, 
a Wet Wea a aa ‘ 
gore, that the hich wil be 
is couly 
Bier of Cy collective it Fc 
as 
es opuntry, and the world, ay 
+ last se I House got to 
stroke of business with 
from 


chiefly 
y venomous 


ors and 


of the 
ae 


"| Which, what ele is thom Rooshians and otra ? ¢ nasty remmpagions 
—— Bott is the Bobby of Europe, and means for to give it 
If #0 ber as they don’t hold their row, as no doubt whatsomdever 


Cos Pay hs, and our attitood cows ’em—thanks, Bunsy, to me 
and to you, 


It is all spiteful fibs for to say as there needn’t a’ ye any shine 
ah Smet up from the fust sech a swagrerin’ 


We a show zn See Seee the Walk, as they ’d all bin and 
That 'ethe pate 5 style, and your peaceful palaver is rot. 

Joun re my dear Ben, is that proud of the walorous figger he 
That with wotes, or an ’andful of mud, all the mouths of bage traitors 
Quite right! Why the doose should he listem to partisan snivel and 


whine, 
When he’s got two sech patriot horgans as your’n, my own Brvsr, 
and mine ? 


eg =r Pe one of the things as is far better left on 
eir shelves: 
on ts in ticklish times, may be trusted to shift for them- 


Akademikal ‘rubbige, my Bensy, whatever old GLADsToNE may say, 
Must not be allowed, for a moment, to stand in owr conquering way. 


Oh, I know there is parties as prates about Bills o’ Rights and the 
And sez that though bounce may look big it is but a blown bladder 


at best ; 
That selfish conceit proud]. of right 
Though hailed with the ey a pitifal 





FE ees 


The traitors, how dust they? But there, Bun, our hundred and 
twenty and one 


Is the Dealy reply we need make, and the ’owlers is bustled and 





Oh ain’t we a glorious lot? So Sada aroun er 
And it’s all jest oe m er, 
5 gt 4 along y ae 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Jone 15, 1878, 


\ 
\ a Sal) see) 
es TSN " ASX 


‘ 


A® @annacee —~ 
KA v ad 


) 











HYGIENIC EXCESSES. 

Smith. ** So you’vzE Given uP Wine AnD Bacoa, Brown?” 

Brown. “ Yes, Horszs anp Docs Do VERY WELL WITHOUT STIMULANTS ; AND WHY SHOULDN'T we!” 

Jones (fat man). ‘“‘Au!—I @o FARTHER. I’VE GIVEN UP EVERYTHING BUT Ricz, Loox aT THE HirroroTramus! How HEALTHY 
IT Is, IN SPITE OF ITs Size!” 

Kobinson, ‘‘Matrer or Taste! Lions AnD Tig@zRs ARE MORE IN MY LINE. I’VE GIVEN UP RVERYTHING BuoT Raw Mzat 
ONOE EveRY TwENTy-FouR Hours, AND KILL IT MysEL¥, I’m GOING TO GIvgZE UP CLOTHES NEXT MontH—so's my Wire!!” 

Smith. “Tat, vou wHaT 1T'1s, Brown! I've 4 Go0op MIND TO Go IN FOR THAT KIND OF TSING MYSELF, AND GIVE UP 
EVERYTHING BUT SxITTLES/” 





—— 





To fancy Brrrannra is much of my mind. 


Ove more of my Sea-Rams gone down like a shot! It is costly to keep them, while keep them one can, 


A plague on the ugly and lubberly lot ! And plaguy to lose them, with many a man: 

More trouble they give than whole legions of Tritons, And Barrannra would see, were she wise,—which she’s not,— 

Till the prospect my godship igiously frightens, That by far the best plan’s to get rid of the lot! 

Ah, Vulcan, you played me the scurviest joke 

When you placed these leviathans under my yoke! 

The Iron God’s brood upon land may look fine, Opposition not Obstruction. 
chee on the brine. 


Bat, by Thetis, they seem all abroad Tar judiciously distinguis opposition 
They can’t keep afloat without infinite bother, small satherities _ cartels, Bills, as — a Trish Sanda: : 
> even keep out of the way of each other, Bill, and mere obstruction for obstruction’s sake to despate 
Oe en oe a See pentane ake, ft telees The take by which fair may be distinguished from 
pr ae vt” matag ence otnet ts 1 vexatious opposition seems simple enough. The opposition is fair 
I would rather go back to the ways of my youth, Whies Hhe SE eppetes S yezations. 

Ere hulking ny had furnished my ranks 

With assistants I wish I’d declined without thanks. The New Opera. 


Rams! Rubbish! The name’s a misnomer, no more; A 
ival Reams. i ashore 4 At Her Majesty’s an Opera called Carmen is to be ay oe 
Eival pe bey ny oy Perhaps this is the first of @ series to be call respectively, Dray- 
men, Cabmen, Policemen, and so on. We have been informed, 
however, that Carmen doesn’t mean any men at all. It is simply 
the no-men of Brzr’s Opera. 











Datur Hora Quieti. 

; I be shot. Is there anyone who wishes awfully to go to Paris, solely to see 
0 it would seem hole lot, and that’ the a, but not on any account to mix in the gay life of 
The fate which befel the famed Kilkesny Cal the capital? If there is—Requiescat in Paasy. 
The Monsters! they multiply faster and faster, 
But the whole of their record is one of disaster. Wuenre to Loox ror Tue siccrest Dersy Cracx.—In the Cabinet. 
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humble origin, reduced to the same condition by some e 
quent misfortune, have repaired to the Isle Ls, wel % 
where they ork become mothers respectively of Paul and Vii 
Then he goes on te tell how Paul spa Virginia se Tove - “7 
Sainte-Croiz, “a righ but crue peste in ata by 
esire 


tion and conse 


ee Monsieur 


Madame d 
fe dite 


—on Paul, “ calli 
Paris et the time—“ a 


the waves the lifeless 
The * ‘Ws evident conel 
penem, I 
alinde oon. oon thei fata 
“ the iznoble the ams “4 


gilded halls” are indicated by all the 
orchestra, and, of course, 


cretion 
Bamboos, wi 


‘the 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(4t Covent Garden, for the first  ecearee of * Paul and 


; and how aul, forlorn and broken-hearted. ers 
tion over the solitary cliffs ”—by the way, if he had wan- 
dered in distraction over even one solitary cliff of wes J height there 
wouldn’t have been much of him left to go on with— 

on his beloved Virginia”—whe was in 
in visions beholds in gilded halle” 
—JostaH doesn’t forget Batre and Bunn’s Bohemian Girl who 
“ dreamt that she dwelt,” &e. ., &e. ‘tinues 


» finishi ith h h nd dis ih .. Vii 
wi ow ‘‘ the wree 8 conveying Virginia 
oH far a the infariated 


sinking not the coast during the 
” and‘how “ the Gesalate Paul and 4 family receive from 
nie cast ashore.’ 

Vicron Masst’s Overture com- 


sais Cie 


instruments a fercilly aby Soviet 


eemris ~ 4. comes out 
P. 


strongly employed in the ~~ 9 
The curtain rises, on reveals to us the two victims of of qqule india, 


misfortune, sitting 
with 2 at back.” The two ret 
beg 2 JostaH’ 's pardon, I i the indiscreet ‘ aly, ” 


respective merits of their a 


’—resount to ene ~~ 
Virgima and Paul. To quote 


("Yeu of hebv'aty light they" 
a aphoenet ¢ the ade re 
tual love forget we our cares, 
Sear yl ham 


‘ve both the reflection, 


these two elderly i 
should ga been called the tw two "Dekbeesied caam risa 
pe at their back. Bat I am afraid that their sale 

a trifle lax, as the last of th 

sentiment :— 


duett expresses a 


‘ Flow'ret wild in freedom growing 
Freedom both were born, 
Like the dawn that, rosy glowing, 
They portend a sunny morn.” 
jo (a mulatto slave) ayed by M. Mavent, 
aga’ hr me re may 
iy artistic is arme, 
oA vane he ig eve ot hevig nar |. 
was a ‘dirty whitey-brown. This is, perhaps, M. Lm 8 idea of 
a ‘‘ mulatto.” Perhaps he has seen a mulatto ike this. But 


Then i . oa Seouts 
The abov 


gee 


1n,—Paul and 

Virginia! Ah, 

Sir, it is a mas- 
terpiece ! T allude, | 4@ 
not to the music, 
but te the English 
libretto by Jostau 
Prrrman! The 
immortal JostaH 
Prirrman! le hat 
—a 


inexhsustible 


ih) ” 


The action, such as 
and the following Pitt 


deal 1 af locking af 


JosiaH ene 


sat Benign trode 
* Which way shall go? Ob, peer me!" 
end taking « red um 
drivera of some of our 
out by a ai 


Paul's Mother (aside 


pe. *‘ohildren” ara e &. 


two aw Ang 


Tous the 


uti prone. A ship, f 
to m 

“ Paul's Mother (aside). Soene now taleshense dees we forbade. 

Mudane de Latour. al) SR 


i) and Virginia (Mlle. 
of — require a good 


ee. "Dom Damian 
“tet teat age ok, 


= oe Gant oa towne,” 


"indeed! Anom a 






m — I mast 
extract a few gems. 
* Madame de| moment until the 
wz Fontan writes are al 
** a French | 224 the a 
dy of nats ie birth, | ing the 
renot 
eX. they duet 
own account—and 
“Thou saeal eh 
oble ve a 


Virginia ; ay 


ut no matter, 


sitive | 


power bg sy in the 


Tut 4 


sing, in the hut of bamboos 


just li 





——— 


aoe eae orn Racing 


@, Or & 
he ends 



















api Sata 


fed aoe ort ra I’m sa 
ore ardent my feveer I prove.’ 


Then, after Virginia has sung,one line, 
‘* Wouldst thou ask me, dear Paun, what is true love’s perfection ?”’” 


the | they both sing together the reply— 


“ See the sweet birds in their row g nest 
will love 


How they content and rest. 
Noture's gift ie thelr love, the seme ie our aection,” 
eouple, enter Meala, ‘a iouaie Malatto slave ”’ 
hoeolate-coleured silk “* fleshings ” on he 


* Peeve const Ras! Sey, 
Dost thou pity now implore ? ”’ 
Well, that is » inn't it? Then Virginia sings, in order to 


soften the obdurate 


To the levi 
(whitey penny oe Re ace and ¢ < 
ar ree female Mulatte, 
isin the o “ having been, up to the 
of her entrance, parcued ~ Sy ioe 
TRIMAM, 
My life weary I drag ; 
Only if ll aforesaid “fierce hounds” do “close her panel 
where are ¢ 


eet co loa protection, my Paul and Virgie 





* Oseadae Her a 


Then the chorus of blacks 
Perly got up, faces, arms, and 


Intold me feat and weary 


Sines na 4 


“Whore pag Aas. 
po hone 
Let'a dene eed sameaed 
nd then % hey exeouie ule o wild 
mt aort bey Be 
having, of 
nat) gallos the ** 


wate, ovale goente 


sopapacinent 
in 

















France, arrives, 


sings to ake 


ra, Madame Sut 
dogs; or, a8 she, inspired by Professor 
fleece héunds close me follow.” 
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LIFE IN LEITRIM. 


Saxon Angler. “‘ On, But I cAN’T TRY FoR A Satmon. I HAVEN'T Gor A LICENCE——” 


Native. ‘‘Is rr A LICENCE YE WANT TO KILLA FisH? SHURE YE MIGHT KILL A MAN OR TWO ABOUT HERE an’ NOBODY ’D SAY 
A Worrp 7 rz!” 

















tt eee Ce eee eae 


** The bambula, ‘* Slave I’m born, ** Soothes the strife 
Ah, ah! Sad, forlorn. Of my life.” ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 
It gives me pleasure. It’s gay measure 


Then “ banjo” east essor| .Mz. Puncu understands that with a view to Lord BraconsFrELp's 
Pareaasis cage dtoctions, a4 A she ean), ian sing amine visit to Berlin, a Ate oe Statesman’s Dialogue-Book in Three 
song about a tiger. “Paul and Virginia manage to sneak away, Languages, for the use of National ety er geet weve is in active 
lea the vicious Sainte-Croiz (as Professor ha - preparation. The following dialogue (in English only) appears to be 
directions describe his action) ‘‘drinking, and pulling towards an extract from the work in question. 

the young mulatress.” I’ve heard of “A mulatto girl,” — r Ar a Concress. 
“mulatto woman,” but it remained for the genius of a to 










give us as the equivalent of ‘una giovine mulatta,” a new English| ood morning, Gentlemen. I am an Englishman. 

word “mulatress.” Every one will be on the look out for Professor| Sir, we are pleased to hear it. What can we do for you, Sir? 

Prrruan’s New Poetic Dictionsry | You can give me Egypt, a part of Turkey in Europe, the Black 
The opera is too long and too heavy to gy in detail, great as and Armenia. 


are the temptations offered by t the Fitna F ith pleasure, Sir. Can we do anything more for you, Sir? 
The vision of Virginia in ‘ ? in the he Third Act (when| You can also degrade GorTSCHAKOFF. 
she won’t sing, and “the a tad 7. wh has uested her to| We will attend to your ab 


























b song, is descri essor PITT I wish also an indemnity for the Indian troo 
“x - i Ri we At wes out short, sea te the poin int in Will sixty thousand ion roubles do, Sir a 
it lost by Sainte-Croiz not enterin hy gilded hall. I’ve no doubt It is too much. Thirty thousand million roubles will be sufficient. 
he said that he, one of the singers, was not coming on You are too generous. We thank you very much. Prince 
merely as a ‘‘ super” ina prindpel ainous, without a word to say or sing. GorrscHakorr (before mF is degraded) s produce the money. 
did he care about the plot, or an! Have you anything more to —> us, Sir ? 
Then comes the Last Tab ann (while everyone is hurrying off to| Only that Barranwi rules the waves. 
get their coats, cloaks, cabs, and carriages), showing how Ra... <¢png it, Sir. Is there any further communication you wish 
“* On the sands VinGINIA ~~ lifeless ; Pavut reclining over her.’’ make te ee, Se don’t want to fight, bu Jingo, if we do, we 
“Reclining” is good. Brayvo, Prrruan! have the ships, we have the men, we have ez ce ‘ 
“ The inhabitants of the island surround them, motionless and stupified.” | We are eapmnees of it, Sir. Is there any other question you wish 
ania ~~ pemimceal i sini them, fet 
separa 0, Sir. 6 wis r em. ere Can we 0 em, Sir 
air love not hare aba a At any: respectable newsvendor’s in town or country. 
Soop in heav'n lasting bliss, joy ne'er end! , shall find.” home now, Bi We will buy them at once, Sir. May we go 
May such be the Apotheoss of the Poet Prema! Farewell ! ee, yon mero now go home, 
I am, ever, Your RgePREsENTATIVE. 
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TEMPERANCE ANO TOBACCO. 





FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-ORITICAL, 


Ma, CH, 

vir’ just run over from the State of Vermont, on a little 
cattle btisiness, | wasn’t thinkin’ of no such thing as to yar mct 
itters to nobly about piters, which iss brangh of went t 
much with. But some friends here at tavern allo 
that taat ’s why I 


had orter give my idees to the wer 
me seule pieces out of the dally to prove custom | mits suicide, for 
know, s0’s| sometim 


of this country for a man to 
~2 clear. may be 
than to set store 


ite about 
he can h the Sasjont with his 
somethin’ ty pay! you rea 
by an unprej > to heave in a few facts as I 
see ’em, concernin at of Artists. 
The first thing, y, 16 to main ts well sot down, 
so ’s © kinder see where we be. The Academ: is 
I su like any other Academy, to take 
and Fader . and shove em seg. 


Ext. I hey sot 

of high art genius 

see nothin’ spe 

the emotions of t 

things to some a8, bein’ wasted on mouiitains 

things in the back-ground. . 
The leadin’ figger is a man in the corner, which is a leadin’ a 

heifer. That man comes down solid on the public sympathy. 
Some on us has been in corners, and some on us has tried to lead 

a heifer. He’s been hevin’ a kinder sharp tussle with the animile, 

and lost off most of his clothes. But bein’ clean grit, he hangs on 


of 
in 


"lated, | very 





to the saplin’ that he cut to tame the critter, and glimses round at 


the Profit, to show that he continyoos to boss the caravan accordin’ 
to orders. At the same time, he has to keep one eye on the animile, 
which is still obstreperous ; and I hain’t seen nothin’ in the galleries 
of the Old World more artistic than the style of settin’ on this 
*s head , to show how his 
Samus and his Parent is 


? a stout upper hold on SamuEL’s knot, so as to 
i mothers rae i 
Sat OS Ces ee has no completeness; that it ain’t finished in 
e 
’ in under one corner. This is as it orter to be; but standin’ or 


temiarked, the infant Samvxzt is accompanied by 

on his mother’s side, on this occasion. She is a holdin’ 

( about SamvEL’s pints, as mothers do, and 
finder advantage of 

inder vantage as 0 ce is 

ped in such cases now, Yet there is people found to say 

Long towards the middle, or nigh half-way up on the picter, is 

the hangins of the Tabernikle hitched along on posts, wi iests 

sci igh the great work as i do pretty often, I ketch frases of 

ult- ‘, Bome sdys the priests is drawed too small to be sot 


‘}so0 nigh front. Others says the wall of the Tabernikle don’t go 


nowheres. And I heard one feller objectin’ to the heifer a lookin’ 

wall while the priests was walkin’ under one corner, I 

"t up these sayins in no censorious spirit, but only to show 

+ foolishness anybody that does a good thing has to stand. Just 
though am ye could look too small when Ext was round 

as if the rnikle couldn’t hev a little rest after goin’ up and 

wn forty years in the Wilderness! And what’s to hinder the 

heifer from lookin’ over the wall of the Tabernikle when there ain’t 

no roof on it? It’s a wonder to me there ain’t more Artists com- 

they must git awfully riled. to hear folks talk, 


es. 

I was agoin’ to kinder set out three or four more picters that don’t 
seem to be enough ’lotted on by the giniral public, including some in 
the room for water colors (which is all strictly tonperamed), but 

"raps it ain’t well to carry on the thing too fur, until I see if these 
onest opinions is of any value. P’raps they — and p’raps some 
in’ folks may laff at’em; but some folks will laff at 

Lugget Hill, jast week, there was a feller 
that the front part of St. Paul’s Church needed 


EtyaTHan WIne, 


saything. Ridin’ up 
ed at me for sayin 


paintin’ | 








The Aquarium Beluga. 


IF only this Whale 
Could tell us its tale, 
Its truth we never would doubt ; 
But no one can teac 
The Beluga a speech, 
Although the Beluga can “‘ spout.” 





Sors Horatiana. 
(For the Jingoes.) 


Viatvos (the British Public) repulse nescia sordide (careless 
about Hyde Park Demonstrations); Nec sumit (neither digs up), 
aut it (or buries), secures (the war-hatchet), Arbitrio fat e 
) popularis aure (of a popular air). 





A True Note. 

“ Tis blowing of the Beluga,” says Mr. Henny Lez, in his inter- 
esting hlet on the White Whale, “‘ is said not to be unmusical 
at sea.’ e haven’t much chance of hearing the ‘‘ Blowing of the 
Beluga at sea,” but we are pretty sure to hear the Puffing of the 
Beluga on land. 





By tHe ApmraLty.— Wanted, an Orpheus to go down and try to 
raise the Zurydice. 





&@ To Comnzsronpents.—The Bditor does not hold hi:nself bound to ac 


retura, or pay for Contributions, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 


knowledge, 
stamped and directed envelope, Copies should be kept. 
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“VITA FUMUS.” 


Tonal, “* Weak’ YB HARB BEEN TInt, TUGAL!” 
Tugat, “ Av Ta MoTavisnzs’ Foxsnar—” 
Tonal, “ Aw’ 18 ta Tavish Deep!” 

«Damp ts mii” 


Tonal, * Loum, Mon | 
DES AFoR#!!” 
eres 





Fowk Ak® A¥Ye DSsIN’ NOO THAT NivER Uakp TO 


THIRLMERE. 


Deep sunk amid the siient hills, 
Fed by a hundred mountain rills, 
It lies asleep 


The cattle roam along its brink, 
The teeing raven 2100 to drink 
Its waters deep. 


Helvellyn lifts to heaven its crests, 

Above vale where Thirlmere rests ; 

beat bactinn e'ax the leeekn bola 
"er the lon: ei 

In clouds wane drifting cloak omy 

Lone yale to vale. 


And to ver th " 
se Wothbore alle cbse tices” 
The while a stream 


thing Ris hie to eee th ld, 
So far away mists are —, 
white falls gleam. 


Whore allensebrosds he rsa dey, 
sentinel your 


waters evermore, 
De ie deck ond etlll. 


The world has too neaf, and takes 
ae ee elf, and breaks 
our silence 


Pa 1 presto stand there cold and grand, 
from off the land, 
And quiet sleep. 


aie 


The Fighting Ship of the Future. 


to be a question whethsr the want of the 

hy apne fee Mnf pom 

greates' ible gun, capable 

a throws any thickness of uemour and 

aflost. All my eye? Nay, 

the of Whom it was said that 
one eye, but that one was a piercer.” 





It 


had 





Tae Ban-MaGwit with THE Greatest Powzr or 
Arrnaction.—A pretty Bar-Maid. 
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ECHOES FROM ASCOT. 


Mrs. Scheming . Can assure you it’s true. I heard it 
from a deat friend of the poot good creature. So young too! Not 
ex paints too much. But fancy—her husband to 
leave her! what a dreadfal place the Divorce Court is! Much 
too awfully dreadful—now isn’t it ? 
Mr. Daub, R.A. Why not? Of course it ought to have gone on 
the line. Nonsense, my dear Sir, these young men want putti 
este a be wait hacen we have left the — wai 
ong eno on ou know. in my opinion a ver eture 
indeed—highly respectable and Scriptural | rig 
Sub-Lieutenant Mars Darling. Great bore there’s no war, don’t 
sa know. Splendid fun for us noble sportsmen. Tell you the 

th, my dear boy, I have been jumpy ever since. And now let’s 
get a glass of brown sherry. 
Mrs. Woodby Butterfly. Oh so nice! Yes, I’m taken in three 
pono and the Photographer says that he expects to sell as muc 

me as “* The Lily,” don’t you know, and Miss Mavp Brawscomsr, 
On ent nice Best thing in th 1d d 

6 world, my dear 

r. Do as I do. Give up tea, Sullets, milk, wine, fro’ 
exercise, and vegetables. For the last week I have eaten nothing 
but Captain’s Biscuit. And now, as it is nearly five o’clock, I must 


to bed. 
0 The ey nm. Give up drinking water, me boy, and stick to 
er: ow would I live without it, tell me that, Borr,—tell me 


r. Pump Court, Jun, Must have a little relaxation. Don’t mind 
the field for for the text race. What are the odds? 

. Penn Driver. ‘Nothlng like Ascot for picking up ideas, Yes, 

I think I witi have a little more lobster-salad. 2’ aprés? Well: 





h | knowl 





you may. And now give me the champagne-cup, and Toby a piece 
of chickeh. Once more—bless you! ‘ 


CURIOUS COMPOSITION. 


Some explanation appears due from the author of the subjoined 
notification, lately published in the Berwick Advertiser :— 


ANTED, a PRECENTOR for Lapy&rrc Parish Cavron. 

Sslary, £10 per annum. Other Offices, with a Dwelling-House, might 

be combined with that of Precentor to a person having a knowledge of 
Gardening, &c.—Apply to the Rev. ——, Manse of Ladykirk. 


Other Offices than what? Offices other than those attached to the 
dwelling-house of the Precentor? Other ces and another 
dwelling-house? Of course, offices with a dwelling-hotise ate out- 
buildings, and not employments other than the office of Precentor. 
And what is to be undetstood by ‘‘ Preventor to a person having a 

geof Gardening” ? That can only be made indirectly tu mean 
the same as Precentor for Ladykirk Parish Church. If the person 
having a knowledge of Gard , &., means the Incumbent of 
Ladykirk, then, perhaps, as that erend Gentleman's assistant, 
the Precentor wanted may, to be sure, be describable as Precentor 
fe Bie, ee ee in his service would. But is it possibl» 
that the idea intended to be conveyed may be that the advertiser 
wants a Precentor for whose services he give £10 a year, with a 
house to live in, and who, if he have a knowledge of Gardening and 
other mat may combine with his Precentorship the office of 
Gardener, and, besides, do odd jobs and make himself general! 
useful? But if that was meant, why was it not said ? 

Of course, the Reverend Gentleman whose name is above omitted 








wi Punch. Tshoue r= inf = “ildren Enjoy yourselves while 


cannot have ed the above himself, It is possibly 
an example of the consequence of leaving things—such as g 
an ady te eee g 
as secretary a man-of-all- 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Tuvurspar, June 13 (Commons only).—The House reassembled 
after Whitsuntide, under the leadership of Sir Srarrorp NoxktTacore, 
left in charge of the Foreign Office as well as the Exchequer. 

The country is obliged to Mr. Rrtanps for moving a Resolution, 
seconded by Mr. E. Jenxxns, to the effect that all future’ Treaties 
involving guarantees or pecuniary subsidies, should be submitted to 
both Houses of Parliament before ratification. For this ) 
occasioned Mr. Giapstons himself, as a Statesman agd ex-Premier, 
to point out that it would be impracticable, in a speech which con- 
tained the very welcome remark that ‘‘ They had now arrived at a 


stage of the Eastern Question at which it was not unreasonable to 
hope that much of the difference between the Members of the Oppo, 
sition and the supporters of the Government had disap yg 
For this improved situation how much are we not indebted to the 
Right Honourable Gentleman’s own exertions ? 

Of course, a Resolution for su ing the Foreign Secretary by 
the Legislature was negatived without a division. 

Talk on the Controller and Auditor-General’s Report ensued. 

Sir A. Gorpon Cy ee that money voted to buy land for a 
** tactical station” in Lancashire, had been applied to the purchase 


posal | took occasion to say that when the Militia 





of commons at Aldershott. Colonel Stantzy replied that the tactical 
station was not to be had. The Vote could not be carried out in 
letter, but, under his predecessor, it had been in spirit. Replying 
to a suggestion from Mr. Hayter for the maintenance of the 
Militia, in due strength, he promised to bear in mind the recom- 
mendation of the Militia Committee of last year, and, by the bye, 
es were lately 
called up, only five per cent. of the men had failed to report them- 
selves at head-quarters. A creditably low per-centage. 

mmittee of Supply on Army Estimates. Votes 
in detail concisely and = y die until the introduction 
of the Irish element by Mr. O’Ciery, who objected to the Vo- 
lunteer Corps Vote on the ground that Volunteer Corps were 
not allowed in Ireland. Whereas it was notorious that “‘ when 
English recruits lay down in the trenches of the Crimea and declined 
to go forward, they had to be driven into the performance of their 
duty by Irish sergeants.” Sir W. Bantreror thought it , 
to notice this reasoning, and in so do to remind the patriotic 
Member for Wexford that “he forgot that some of those who sat 
near him maintained that if Irishmen were called out in the interests 


Then came 
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of the British nation, they would refuse to fight for their Queen and 
Country.” Mr. O’Crzny might have replied that he would like 
to see Irishmen when called out in any interests whatever, refuse to 
fight—but he didn’t. Yt: 

Colonel SranteEy said he was rather favourable to permitting the 
enrolment of Irish Volunteers. Perhaps this expression of a willing- 
ness to arm Irishmen tended somewhat to disarm Irish resentment. 
The Vote (of £485,300 for Volunteers) was agreed to by 126 to 7. 

ess then proceeded without further interruption ; Bills were 
forwarded a stage, and the House adjourning at 1°50, Hon. Members, 
as usual, didn’t go home till morning. 

Friday (Commons).—A morning sitting to forward the Valuation 

Bill, if possible. Impossible, of course. Bill obstructed 
by Biaear, who rose to move the adjournment of the debate, and 
contin ing until ten minutes to seven, when, by the rules 
of the House, the debate stood adjourned. 

Evening sitting occupied ‘with a Motion by Mr. Gray for a Select 
Committee to inquire into the alleged mismanagement of the ‘‘,Galtee 
Estate,” a private estate in Cork and Tipperary, in connection with 
which disturbances had occurred a year and a half ago, and there 
had since been a trial. Motion op by the ArroRNEY-GENERAL 
for IRELAND, on the ground that the facts were fully ascertained at 
the trial, and that the ae tions between the landlord and his 
tenants had been all settled. Negatived by 74 to 50. 

The Cuancettor of the Excuzquer, answering Mr. H. B. Samvet- 
sow, said the papers relative to the death of Mr. Oatz, the Times’ 
Correspondent in ign age in the hands of the printer. The 
So SS a oe we 

as Vi e 
intention to conceal sag iiia they knew about it. 

Mr. Hensert brought in a Bill to provide for the more equitable 
settlement of differences between landlord and tenant in Ireland. 
Read a First Time—with what chance of ever passing? And so, at 
ne o'clock, to bed, as Mr. Perys would say, betimes—compara- 

y: 





PAID BACK IN HIS OWN COIN, 


Prince G. to Earl B. (vid Constantinople). Toddle, Ben! 
Eari B. to Prince G. (direct to St. Petersburg). Shuffle off! 





LEFT IN CHARGE. 
**°T 1s sweet to hear the honest yoy bark! ” 


Says Brnon. Very lik 


ely ; 
That honest watchdog’s self, left in the dark, 


Alone, what time h 


’s on the Spree, 


I can assure the bard is no such lark. 


The ing chain Responsibilit 
eons small if faithful d 


Is heavy fo 


terrier. 


That sour dog SaLisBury's post now is much merrier. 


I feel quite on the quiver! I can see 
A shadow ; ’tis that Grapsronr’s, I’ll be bound. 
I don’t believe he ’ll care a snap for me, 
Confound the chap! he’s always worrying round ! 
watchdog be P 


Why can’t he let an 


His footfall nears; my tail drops at the sound. 
Bow-wow! By Jove, his iron phiz seems smiling ! 
Does this mean exultation, or beguiling ? 


Hooray! For once he oe to pat my back, 


And drove away that lar 


hy) Py cute — cosy -” 

on pr ive property 
Would @. but imtes aid me wi 
happiest dog in all 


I’d be the 
But with so many 
Tis 


x ro, Ry wanps, 
would crack, 
ay vile hands, 

his thwack, 
these islands, 
hs at large, 


Radical 
hard to leave so small a tyke in charge. 





Tutelar Deity of the Turf. 


A st 


in the Saturday Review, concerning ‘‘ Egyptian 


'ATEMENT 
Calendars,” may interest betting-book makers :— 


‘* The era of Martyrs is, as we have seen, 


period; and beginning as it does with 


regulated according to the Sothic 
the month dedicated to Thoth, 


now called Tout, it follows, no doubt, the original nomenclature of the 


months.” 


Amongst ourselves there is no one nie month dedicated to 


Tout. In racing circles his service 
round. 


ts almost the whole year 

























Tae 
‘Gig 


= 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jonn 22, 1878, 








THE LAY OF THE LIMP ONE. 
L 


= 4 down his eye. 
hy, standin’ here, I 
feel as limp as—aw! 
well, as a nigger. 
. Just fancy me — aw— 
| whizzin’ round! I’d 


cighty-faw!, 

Taw: 

Aw-yaw! let’s this 

Swell rin’ =” ~ 
y 


make Pa fellah 
pack my gs, an 

catch the Scotch Ex- 
There ’s Lady Fro has got her eye upon me vente to m. 

ere ’s got her eye u _— 
Aw— wetty FLO, my spoon ‘‘ p othy ” begins the end of June! 
I weally wish they ’d pass a law to make a Hop a cwime 
Between the first of—aw—July and—aw—too hot for wyme! 
Exit, very limp. 


I—aw—oh! hang the driv’ 
White ties and gloves, an 
blues | 


It. 
ing drawl that goes with varnished shoes, 
a black tail-coats, and twaddling talk, 


THE COMPOUND LAWYER OF THE FUTURE. 
(4 Page from a Tale which it is hoped may remain a “ Legal Fiction.’”) 
Cumarrer XII1.—The Great Trial of Business y. Love. 
‘*Lorp Hacuygy Downs, I think?” said a young man, doomed 
the height of the prevailing fashion, assening ¢ You patrician. 
The Row was at its fullest. All the world of London was enjoying 
the Bogeyat noon of @ sunny day, under the trees of the Park o 

e. 


thful patrician stared for a few moments at the person 
who addressed him, and then exclaim : 

“ Cuantey Barer, as I live !—my fag at and my friend at 
Christ Church. It is a long time since we met, Coantey; and what 
are you doing now?” ; 

" the Law,” returned Barer, with a slight blush. 

r, of course,” said Hackney Downs. 
ction now exists between the two branches of the pro- 
my Lud, or er, my Lord.” 
me Dowsy, as you te do,” murmured bo g 
tionately taking the arm of his new-found 4 

§ WHY, you must w that since the passing of the 

Act , attorneys, and the rest of the | crew, have a 
rating and a common name, We are merely—Lawyers! ” 
and the man Jenghed bitterly. 

¢ te the profession come to this!” exclaimed Lord Hacknry 
Downs. ‘ After what you have told me, I no longer regret having 
exchanged the luxurious fare of the Students’ Table at Lincoln 
Grey’s Inn for the homely viands of the Guards’ Mess.” 

‘*Oh yes, now we do everything,” continued CaaRLey, savagely. 
‘6 We draw our own briefs and sue our own creditors. m morn 
to night we wear a barrister’s gown over a solicitor’s frock-coat. 
We practise in the profession in all its branches. The levelling has 
been up and down. Nothing is too great for us; nothing, nothing 
too small! As an example—You owe seven ? nt Ts four shillings 
and twopence farthing to Mr. Srocco, the builder P” 

“*I do,” replied the youthful patrician, with some confusion. 
“You see,” he ed, in explanation, ‘‘ the Hacknzy Downs were 
ever an improvident race.” : 

"Bo they were, my boy, so they were,” said CHARLEY, wringing 
his friend’s hand. ‘But tomy story. You acknowledge the debt, 
and, to show you how low the profession has sunk, I am y 
going to serve you—you, my chum at Eton, my other self at Oxford— 
with the copy of a writ! See here, my Lord, is the original.” And 
the lawyer uced a couple of documents. 

‘+ Business is business, I suppose,” replied Hacunzy Do with 
a little laugh, not altogetl from aristocratic scorn. ‘“‘ Bat, 

of nothing, in at our place to-night—my father, the 
be aad Loxpox Fretps, holds high revel. He comes of an impro- 

“ He 


pa 


does,” returned CHARLEY, in wringing hie friend’ 
And then he added, with some hesitation, * Bat tell aa ie 
sage See be there ?” 

“Since my mother’s death, my sister has played the ” 


replied Hacxwey Downs. And with a simultaneous nod and ami 


the two men separated: the nobleman to pleasure 
— IF Tetteraa', the lawyer to attend to business at Westminster Hall. 


stains ; | his wig and 


irn. May 2h f 


And Talk! why, listen to the drawl of that eccentric 
He waltzes trow temps with the wind, and makes believe 
I wonder what's the time? Hum, haw! just five, as I’m a sinner ! 
By George! I’m hungry as a pike |—and two hours yet till di 
[Ezit, not at all limp 


. | beauty was alone. 





“* How she treat me?” muttered Cuagter, as he earned 
with those 


** Will she still frown upon me 

TTL EaUA iclnnte he wos adotaitng 0 Detahih of 

n er minute he was a Bri q 

greeting bat the labour of the moment. stil te @ Be 

acts, when a new case wes called on vie nudge 

the Court for luncheon, his thoughts strayed to 6 eons 

beauty of Belgrave Square—the woman to whom he given his 
wy ty bony Tn Gour rt he retupned to bie of 

a in e 
work, Now it was Ry in bic 


i ares 


received this, just before g, from the 
murmured, and, dismissing his — 

oD he the neeen tn which Lal Menno che ation, Tae oval 
way room in whic y BLANCHE was ing. pro 
She frowned as she looked at him. 
** Why do you come here?” she asked, y: 
**Can you not guess?” he replied, tenderly. 
** No,” was the wrathful response. ‘‘ And now begone! ” 
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Sens 
. He did not move. He merely said, ‘‘ Believe me, I cannot leave 


vA have something to tell me,” she cried, with a woman’s 

“T have. Your father, the Duke of Lorpon Fretps, comes of an 
improviden race.” 

ee aah an neath 2 . “IT know it. If this is all you 








have to tell bagne 06 

"Tanai ’ PTI ccsintiv ecsitas ac atl 

Well!” 

‘And nowada lawyer many parts. O 

Buaxm, why ere you so oral?” ye many Parte on Ged 

Tn a moment she had forgiven him. I ment her heart was 

softened, and ahe felt that she loved him truly, passionately. ‘The 

proud beauty hurried up to him. 

ce why we You know how I doat upon 

mani t Cah, ; to Seotland to get 
at time, bub feel neve 


z= ! 
**] am tied to this 
Seen. No, not for # single 


te ' 


How usline |? 6 


et now that 
ond ll pe 
“ a” the 
bi tsa oe Fd oe 


of Tr petey 
planation short wild soream. The 
BP AT on was ont ls 





not 





THE TWO W. QG.’S. 
Arrn—“ The Two Obadiahs.” 
NGS 


hinge pone Y.¢ © G. to 
mi ’s not yeh toh a decent wic: Ret, 


sodd sticky. 
Those. Auetralians eg tp bricks, boas the dickens with our 
And dismissal for a ‘duck’ makes Leviathan look shrunk.” 
Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 
* Do not funk, my degelag Waite, do not funk!” 


Says 8 the old W. G. to the W. G., 
‘Things look blue, my WILLIAM, look blue ; 
a are objects of a, and get licked on each division, 
smartest of ’em can’t tell what to do. 
‘ories vote like of the Bill of Rights make fun, 
hts of Bret moat 9 mal thoy Save dieragarded g uite 
ae we Sanipel, Seek’ Gas teen look 


Not a mite, rare ened! 
Segui old W, G. to the 


change, ILLUAM, thi must ehange 
Weather can't Tecan oie. if ner it yet 


Twi atrange ; 
Watch ther play, and do bot hallo, domoa Srorrow pot ou 
collar, 
And that other demon (Bzm) J shall score from no doubt ; 
Tiough for longer tuna {key when Io ied wo Ulsak o strike, 
The Umpire’s usual verdict 
Rage the yeans W. she eng 


Says the ld W. ee Miles 


Guidance say we ’ve lost om eee, 











4 
cavea Dy Devt Tam playhag 
many parts, Iam 
by. 1 dave tet = 


. You see your father comes | = 


THE LANGUAGE OF DIPLOMACY. 
A Phrases, lected his critics, the use of 
(A few ons as Ber of Sag Sor a 
“a FNTERING AN Horst. 


the frontage of this 
establishment does 
me as suffi- 


EF 
uf 


ig 
B 

ae 
seek 


Lae) 





5, aa 


bias on the roof, and then select some quiet streets. 


Ow Meerine a PLENIPOTENTIARY. 
cae Soe Sane Cy you have had the honour of making my 
shall not take off my he or my bad tows 
Have you ever heard of Do 
Let us talk shen Saeee 
There are two hundred and seventy-two millions of souls in the 


_— ire. 
would dispose of these with an epigram, and regard it as a high 
oa eeat ee ege. 
Sane? © cole ane really acta oS. eee aaee:= 


ore us go to a leading Photographer’s. 

On Srrrove at a ConGREss. 
I will thank you for the chair. 
Very well, Ben, I shall sit on ~ oma 
M colleague ~ 7 is a mere 


I would rather reconstrast the world then amend the treaty. 
That matter will be discussed by me only after a seventh, or even 
after an eigh nem 


Let 

Have te ggodneest Vy my the ink, the of Siberia, the pocket 
conversation nest, one spechind tracpel 

Why is the Tur! od dhe oppeking 


birty npanasomet Rapier pga agg 
The splendour of m 
IF amas you to do 
There will 
My sta i blinding and brilliant march of triumph. 
ere is one 
a fe Be pi ceed o> 
Jacks by 2 Queen’s Mes- 
er. 
urope has stared hitherto, and you may now prepare to see it 


1 have nothing © tiara Bie lt 
y Re your resolutions or 
"| your irri 
Send me one hundred 





nent © Mes of Aealeae Ok da 


nm of Business A ‘tnaiden ?” 





Ging, = the rants Stren, Cree ve ! 
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ANNALS OF A MUSICAL NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


Tax eLpEstT Miss GusHINGTON GAVE Us “ THs FOUNTAINS MINGLE WiTH THE RiveR;" HER RENDERING OF THE LAST TWO LINE8, 
* But what are all these kisses worth, 
If thou kiss not me?’’ 
WAS THRILLING IN ITS PATHOS AND PAssION ; AND THERE WAS GREAT APPLAUSE. - 
AFTER WHICH ovR YounG TgeNOR SAT DOWN TO THE PIANO, AND UNOCONSCIOUSLY FIXING HIS GAZE ON THE ELDEST Miss Gusu- 
INGTON, WHOSE GAZE WaS RIVETED ON HIM, HE SANG A LOVELY SETTING or Saguiey (sy L. Benson), BEGINNING— 
“*T fear thy kisses, gentle Maiden ! 
Thou needest not fear mine.” 








Will the Shibboleth shaped by these Chiefs of the Tongue 





FACONS DE PARLER. 


At last! After months of misgiving and fret, 

The rival phrasemongers in Congress are met. 

The wire and the goosequill find rest for a space, 

And actual tongue-fence takes pen-fighting’s place. 

A word-weary world may ask, ‘‘ Why not before?” 
But the querist is snubbed as an impudent bore. 

O shapers of phrases now met in feather, 

What trouble it cost to bring you men together ! 
Etiquette diplomatic it put on its mettle 

The form of the mere invitation to settle. 

A facon de parler? Well, phrases, like fashions, 

Have changes as varied as projects and passions. 

** The status quo ante” was once all the rage ; 

Tis as dead as the dust of the Eocene age. 

** Territorial ayy ruled for awhile ; 

’Tis as much out of date as the Georgian “‘ tile.” 

** Imperial interests” followed, a z 

That was flaunted with pride for the usual nine days, 

A frivolity-formula to shut 

Base Faction’s big mouth ; but it altered its cut, 

Took in ‘‘ Treaty-law” as a makeweight ; and now—— 
Well, to-day’s ruling watchword seems doubtful somehow ; 
Able editors “ hedge” slashing leaderists trim, 

The look-out, though called couleur-de-rose, is yet dim ; 
Each stands like an Actor awaiting his cue, 

When the new Cry is out, they will shout till all’s blue. 
Will it be such a phrase as in quiet shall close 

The long wordy war of the cons and the pros ? 





Fit the lips of all those who have anxiously hung 

On the issue? Will Babbledom end in mere Babel, 

Or a modus vivendi as pleasant as stable ? 

Who knows? Tongues can smooth, but they aleo can stab ; 
Midst these mustered experts at the gift of the gab 
—_ the lenitive speech, not the lethal, abound, 

And for Justice and Peace may the verdict be found. 
Our Ton et coy ewes starts midst a tumult of praises, 
And Hughenden’s Lord is a master of phrases, 

Can use them like sword-thrusts, as fatal as fleet, 

Or, in cuttle-fish fashion, to cover retreat. 

The difference? One purely verbal, of course, 

A fagon de parler. Finesse and resource 

Are fis; ready rhetoric, fine as sophistic ; 

Facility lingual if not quite linguistic. F 

How, how will he use them? To stand or to yield ? 
To conquer, or gracefully draw from the field ? 

Will the supple-tongned Semite strong Saxon affect, 
And be blunt ¢ Ja Bismarck? Or may we expect 
That, without ever seeming to bend or to blench, 

He may, let us say, take a lesson in French ? 

The Gallic for ‘‘ Compromise”? Onut‘'on the thought ! 
Russophobists will cry, ‘‘ Is’t for that we have fought ? 
Humpty Dumpty’s upheaval, the Cossack’s rebuff, 

Are the ends we ’ve in view; all the rest is mere stuff. ’ 
Nous verrons! But Congress may not be pure Jingo, 
And, put in polite diplomatical lingo, 

That word in the mouth of our Sphinx may be found 

A sweet facon de parler to eqaare things all round. 






























































































































































‘“FACON DE PARLER!” 


Lorp B. (opens door, stops suddenly, and whispers), “‘OH, I SAY! BY THE BYE! WHAT’S THE FRENCH FOR 
*‘ COMPROMISE’” ? 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 
(First icmud 
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omne, hang out their ban- 
ners on the inner walls of | ® 
Grosvenor ery, let 
its name be “St. Lake’s Asylum for Lunatie Limners.” This, I admit, is is hard 
on the works of the sane patiente—I mean painters—who should at once protest. | , 
Well I have undertaken th the task of Guide to the ; 80 come to 
Wamaaas. Whistle and I'll come to you, my lad. 
2 eae Sot Cee This is die cache whiathe with 0 venmeeane: 
Knowing the rare treat in store for m me, { might not not have objected to a twelfth of | is 


this sum. No one would have ow a uch. Quite enough noise in the 
world can be made by & owever, ees beepers} mean the 
Se os b of in Bond § Street, won't take less; so elevenpence | 4 
pore and SE ae eo Whisir fut w-poing Yo be up! gee the show 
Blea 8 e Penn a- begin ! 
my, te @ A Henley Regatta. By Mr. W. 

0. ‘en r. WALTER 
ra rat Healey The predominan z ly bright 
scarlet ial rose Redding than treated, If you happen 
to know the cee tioned in the Key to the Picture— 
ben | 2 ore append ' ra in-mentionad in will find plenty of - 

- fr. Garey, whom discovering the Ubontests. In the boat with 
notice Mr. #. Ramsbotham would have Seemtbed os 
‘ the niversity Vampire.” ” oe man standing lighting his pipe is Huzame 
Srewarp, a hero of the “‘ Leander 


ne on what is this facing us on the landing at the head 


staircase 
Don’t be frightened ; don't run away ; have your shillingsworth out. This | th, 


is, in the 
ae Perseus and the Graia. By that eminent Artist Mr. E. Buanz- 


“What ‘s in @ name? A goad desl, Plain-Jowzs couldn't have achiev 
what Burwz-Jonzs can. This is a ‘* Design in yellow and white metal 

om wood.” oF ge tg x in his usaful Notes oy A LACK- 
BURN fi weg my Bh Who remem) bere te Blakes Ot ton 
characters”? teen 1 have 4, faw befor ore me now. 
Here ie "Me. ices et '—the original ‘ Brayo Hicks,” long 
since forgotten. Here i Me LB. Oarturs as Youny Donald,” be tala’ a vat 
short kilt, has peculiarly natty shoes and buckles, bare arms, mutton chop | sla 
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FF 


a 
33 
F 
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it iy 
Seekes 


si 

oe 
rat 

a 









tur while dressing in 
young oe aye Mase Be who ae hoe. 
ont te his armour, bare- 
foley paying withthe with the fight intruders « tort of 
ene te in ona w you know 
about it, aid mm! ae JonEs, in this 
tance, a a have “metal more 


in White and Black, B 


6 matter; but 


ie tone go and rv all your attention to 

a 57; “he - Harmany in Blue and Yeo ~e 
noah . mn a ellow 

fie nd Silver ; No. 56. Nocturne 


in Blue and Sela —t 57. Nocturne in Grey and 
Gold. They might be described as ‘ pe gr tayo nt ” 
Mr. BracksuRn’s _— e ~ es of these aa ge 


, lightly bythe siaerity iyo vars’ Whether Be lightly 


ie a matter of o en he 


Tee © sat b 
me, and heard the remar ee tors,” 


ae By oe : alah 
} the Grosvenor, until pS: ren Perhaps cas 


er ae aca Ri Cobre al 


egocentric as any of mW 
us & 10 Sine whe who 
~ S aioe beats 


sere 08 ecrnereeye 
0. 18, eg a y PS 


ven the Jape par par 
Faaran Deosy. 


Observe the colour. 


idee menad mischief still 
For idle hands to do.” Wars. 


Of course suggested by one of his own justly celebrated 
Ro. 2. ry, sald sy, he Asrange ee 


pr Paaeios how 
to og og frame, tte tthe I—moi ele, 


oe Sula eded ae oe ee Bethea (Saat yo 
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PESSIMISM. 


Squire (at the Gate), ‘*‘ Wait, Ma. Dirpsizs, NOT MUCH TO COMPLAIN OF THIS YEAR, I NEVER SAW THE FARM LOOK 80 WELL. 
Taixes Grow as In A Hot-Bep!” 


Farmer, ‘Sap WRaTHER FoR Wzeps, Siz!” 








sense of satirical humour, in which case my indictment falls to the} Mr. Bracxsvuan’s catalogue tells us what it is intended for :— 
ground, and I have nothing to say against them. “ Four girls on a@ baloony overlooking a river: flowers in fore- 
Here is a specimen, this No, 62. A dark backing of oil-colour be-| ground.” Thank you, Mr. BLACKBURN. 
hind a g which, by this in pe t,”? becomes a| Now quick on to the series, Nos. 100 to 108, ‘* Here be lunacies, 
mirror, in which are reflected, of all, the marble table, whose | look you.” ; . ; 
shadow cuts like a knife into Time’s legs, then the entire »| No. 100, Lunatic bathing-machine on the river, with view of 
with repliquas of most of the other pictures, and all the visitors in — ing to set the Thames on fire. Fancy portrait, perhaps, of 
perspective walking about h Time’s head and Death’s dress, | Burnz-Jonzs ! ; 
and flitting about wm Dee and silver fish in a glass bowl. At first; Nos. 101 and 102. More patients. And more patience. 
it occurs to the puzzled spectator that this ‘‘ Arrangement in Glass” | No. 103. Lunatic with the Gigantic Goose of the Silly 
is some new patent for combining the useful with the ornamental : | Season, saying, ‘‘ Am I expected to eat this?” ’ 
but this impression is very soon removed. Mr. G. F. Warts’s pio-| No. 104. Another patient practising how to read a book with one 
ture does not suffer by the “ arrangement,” as far as most pomme eye, while eageng the other fixed on something, or somebody,—the 
are concerned, who would rather see Idlers and Life, than Azs i keeper probably,—in quite an opposite direction. 
of Time and Death. At all events, if not intended satirically, this 0. 105. More lunatic bathing-machines at night. Lady t, 
arrangement of ‘* Puzzle-Picture-Mirrors ” reflects, strongly, on the | in bathing-dress, has stayed in too long, and doesn’t feel w 
judgment of the Arrangers. No. 108. The Organ Nuisance. ‘‘ Police!” 
No. 65. A Rain Cloud. By C.E. Hatié. A Sally by our Hatzré.| And now I can bear this no longer. Let me rush out—to the 
No. 69. The Peer. By Antuua F. Parwe. Picture of a little| Restaurant. ‘‘ Waiter! Give me an arrangement in B. and 4., or 
swell, But he’s too for a pier, he ’s only a buoy. a symphony in Something and Seltzer! Quick!” 
No. 37. William Russell, Esq., LL.D. By C. Pattzerma. The| “ Be Sir. Very sorry, but——” J 
great merit of Mr. C. Pettzertnt’s picture of Dr. Russert is that; Ah! i remember. You are out of , i + Soam I. No Licence? 
there ’s no mistaking it for a likeness of anybody but Dr. Russrtu.| Do I wonder at it? No. Why not? For this very good reason. 
Bat who is responsible for the position of this picture ? Listen :— 
“ Up chavs the world so high, When the immortal Mr. Pickwick was in the Fleet, Job Trotter 
Like a diamond in the sky.” took him to see oo one, ee was the —, given to 
“ By this light,” Dr. Russeit presents every appearance of a gen- | ®y room, wit © Prison, where, in consequence of all persons 
tlemsan, who am just landed at Dover after a nasty passage. The be Ries bited under heavy penalties from conveying spirits into 
size of the picture is marked “24x21.” Three inches more, and it | the Debtors’ Prison, a prisoner carried on an illicit traffic in this line 
would have been R Square. Tho portrait is an admirable | for his own profit and advantage. 
illustration of PetiecRrovt’s Progress. “ ¢ But,’ said Mr. Pewee, (28 these rooms never searched to ascertain 
Now for a few more notes to be suggested by another Penny a in them?’ 
Whistler's solo, and I ’ve done for to-day. ***Cert’nly they are, Sir,’ replied Sam, ‘but the tarnkeys knows before- 
No. 54. Variation in Flesh Colour ond Green. From this descrip- | »#>4, and gives the vord to the Vistlers, and you may vistle for it ven you go 
tion an uninitiated person might ex a picture of ‘ Bacon and | * lok. . 
Spinach” or ‘‘ Ham and Peas.” Oh dear no, nothing so good. This is the Pickwickian sense of the word ‘‘ Whistler,” which was 
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NEW IDEA FOR A FANCY BALL. 


Saves your Head, AND GO AS A PHRENOLOGICAL Bust. 


HIGHLY RELIABLE. 
(Apropos of the Mission of my Lords Bra- 
CONSFIELD URY.) 


Ma. G 
forced to 


tabl a reading of it, in turns, 
os 

until’ s “ frank healthy attitude” is 

assumed all round 


the Cabinet—that they will 
receive hourly telephonic instructions from 
Do Street, not speak till they are spoken 
to, and always say, in reply to every leading 
question, modestly, ‘‘ Please, Sir, we 
must communicate with our Colleagues.” 

A Raving Jingo—that they will arrive at 
Berlin with a military escort, keep an 
Iron-clad on the Spree, attend the Congress 
with cocked hats,a band, and revolvers, 
ap ing a verse of “* We don’t want to 
fight,” draw caricatures of the Emperor of 
Roussra on‘ the blotting-paper, and wave a 
couple of Union-jacks continually over the 
President’s head. 

** One who knows Bismarck well ”—that 
they will talk it over quietly with his Ex- 
cellency, take Egypt and any other Asiatic 

ickings they can get. let the Roumanians 
earn the double shuffle, or anything else 
they like, and thank their own stars that 
they have met some one at the eleventh 
hour willing to coach them up in diplomacy. 

The General Public—that it ’s all going 
to come t—somehow. 

And Mr. Punch—Very encouragingly, 
but emphatically, that he has got his eye 
upon them. 





Congress and Cookery. 


Ir has been remarked that a gentleman 
named Currie has gone to the Berlin Con- 
gress with Lord Satispury. Cunnte being a 
Scottish name, its connection with the Cun- 
gress cannot of course escape the remark of 
Scotchmen. They naturally say that whilst 
at work with a Currie it may be hoped that 
their Lordships won’t make a hash of it. 





















in the Licensing Magistrates’ mind when they refused the licence 
for the Grosvenor Ga ory, which, after all, is the artistic Whistling 
Shop of Bond Street. I wish that Sam's remark applied to the 
pictures as well as the spirits, and that when visitors to the Gallery 
were expected ‘‘the vord” could be given to the Vistler, and that 
they might vistle for the pictures when they went to look. Where- 
ever I am informed that Mr. WuistiER’s works of Art are on view, 
” e, and I won't come to you, my Jad. , 
There ie evidently a Whistler and Burne-Jones School. I advise 
all the pupils to run away from that school; there are better 
in another Academy round the corner. 
Let me go! Past the k down-stairs! Free at last. IfI 
do not go now, I shall never be able to return. 
He who writes and runs away, 
May live to write another day. 


Which I hope to do, and interview some of the sane ones shut up, 
by accident, in St. Luke’s, Bond Street. 


*,* On Saturday the 15th the licence was granted-to Sir Courts. 
The Gallery is now retailing the productions of a Licensed Whistler. 





WAR IN THE FUTURE. 


A Letter from the Commanding Officer of the British Army to the 
Secretary of State for War. A.D... (?) 


Head Quarters of the Army, 
Two Thousand Miles from the Seat of War. 


Str, 

I nave the honour to report to you that I have just defeated 
the enemy. The message received this instant through the tele- 
hone is as follows: ‘‘ The plan of the Chemist-General is perfectly 
Bt ul. On finding that the lower strata of air over their posi- 
tions had been reduced to its unbreathable elements, the enemy 








attempted to secure a better atmosphere in the upper cloud region. 
On taking to their War-balloons, they were immediately fullowed 
by our Cavalry, mounted on the new regulation Electric Eleyator. 
Ascertaining from their Mathematician-General that they were 
outnumbered 1°05 per cent., they surrendered at discretion. We 
have seized their scientific library and some ammunition.” 

I enclose the various orders given on the field of battle. When 
paced in the phonograph the metals will reproduce the exact words. 

may add that the first attempt to capture the enemy’s position 
failed through their use of the microphone. Every precaution was 
taken to avoid noise. The Infantry and Cavalry floated over the 
ground in the new formation order Field Exercises, Part VI. 
Unhappily a Bugler sneezed when the army was within a hundred 
miles of the enemy’s position, and the sound, intensified by the 
microphone, immediately gave the alarm. 

As the war is now virtually at an end, I beg to enclose a memo- 
randum of the expenses :— 








Bo iver de 

Salaries (Scientific Officers) . . . 20,473 0 O 
ae (Combatant Officers) e ‘ 7218 4} 
‘ood. . . . . . . . 186 12 2 
Ammunition . . . . . . 40,012 0 0 
Chemicals . To eer ae ee SS 
Pay of British Army (20,000) « «+ 10000 0 0 
Pay of 200 Sepoys. . eo eo 200,080: 0 <0 
£390,744 10 64 


Considering that this campaign has extended to nearly five days, 
it must be allowed that the cost is trifling. 
I have the honour to be, Sir, your most obedient servant, 
(Signed) Newton Dayaspvst, 
F.B.S8., F.L.8., F.C 8., F.4.8., &., &., 
Major = Gener al, 
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SANITARY FISHMONGERS. 
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able’to people who are used to it; though a novice 
to hear the words, ‘‘ black devil!” softly murmured 
be followed very shortly by a whisper of ‘‘ red devil! ” 
Fish dinners, however, would soon go out of fashion if the & 
was half as stale as the the speeches, and the 
therewith usual. Fish which is not fresh is both noxious 
The death-rate soon would rise if provision were not taken to 
decaying fish from being purchased as provisions. what is 
result of the look-out kept at Billingsgate :— 


‘“‘ Diszasep Fisu.—The Fishmongers’ Company condemned 90} tone of 
the fish arriving at Billingsgate Market last month. There were included in 
this quantity 27,000 dabs, 30,000 gurnets, 15,700 herrings, 8,000 plaice, 28,000 
whitings, &o. : total, 92,282 fish arriving by land, and 41,195 by water.” 


_. The fish thus seized were probably decayed, and not diseased ; but 
if not themselves diseased, they doubtless might have caused disease 
in any one who ate them. You or I might quite incautiously have 
swallowed half-an-ounce or so of what com these ninety tons, 
and have thereby been compelled to pay a visit, and a guinea, to a 
doctor. So whatever we may think o 7 Companies in general, 
in regard to what they do, or don’t do, for the i let us be 
thankful for the service done towards the public health by the 
watchful and the worshipfal Company of Fishmongers. 





HOLIDAY WORK. 


Cateponta, the Land of Oakes, is the land, no less, of jokes and 
stories. Amongst the latter, if not also the er, there is one 
related of a certain Aberdonian man of basiness. Having an affair 
to transact with the assistance of other ne exceed- 
ing twelve, at a place some ten miles down the de Railway, he 
obtained from the booking-clerk at the station a ‘‘ Pleasure Party 
Ticket.’”’ To the disgust of the Station-Master it turned out that 
the Excursionist was an undertaker, and his company consisted of 
mourners. This anecdote, if trae, may be considered characteristic 
of nationality North of the Tweed ; but here is a match to it derived 
from a latitude very far south of that river :— 

XCURSION SEASON, 1878.—To Let, Four-in-hand Break, carries 

twenty; Pair and Single-horse Wagonettes, &c., for pleasure parties. 

Terms strictly moderate.—Hganss and Mourntne Coacusgs, with or with- 
out Ostrich Feather Piumes.—Apply, &c. 


This advertisement appeared one day last week in the Western 
Morning News. It shows that an undertaker’s view of a profes- 
sional journey to a cemetery as an excursion, is not —. 
Scotch. The typical undertaker, probably, whether tech or 
Eagih, considers a trip of that kind a combination of business with 
pleasure. 





“LIGHT COME, LIGHT Go,” 
“* Musto of the Fatare, indeed,” remarked an unwsthetic concert- 
monger, to a rapt Wagnerian, the other day. ‘‘ Hang the Music to 
come; give me the Music to ‘ go.’” 


UNEXPECTED COINCIDENCE. 


Ir crime had lately been i , its growth might, with appa- 
rent reason, have been ascribed to 

“ Consumption or Srrzits.—Official returns show no signs of abatement 

in the demand for spirits. In the first quatter of this year 1878 duty was 

on 7,668,607 gallons of home-made spirits for comsumption in the United 

m as a bev ’ Tale is seve be Sileeaueraes “ae, in the cored: 

sponding quarter of 1876, and more by 395,571 gallons than in that of 1877.” 


But, according to a report on the ‘* Reotgatisation of the Local 
Prisons,” which, as well as the above paragraph, appeared the other 
day in the Zimes :— 

“ A small social tevolution has been silently oartied into effect within the 
last few weeny by the operation of the Prisons Act, 1877, Which took effect 
from the lst of April of the present year, and has been 6 followed by 
the closing of more tham one-third of all the prisons in England and Wales.” 


An increased cuntetition of spirits coinéiding with an extensive 
closure gt gaols seems like a more than commonly curious coingidence. 
Dem tion ought to be proportionate to drinking, bat it isn’t, 
spparsatly, by the above showing, unless inversely tionate. 

at Me, Bone must not attribute moral improvement aor. The 
ange closed had many of them long been supernumeraty. There 

not perhaps beet any actual falling off of rogues and thieves. 
Something like it, however, is suggested by the information that— 


“Kent will log two prisons out of four, having been deprived of three 
others by the Act of 1865; and seven of the Welsh counties have been found 
to "y such & very émall number of prisoneré to their gadls, that the 
powers of the Act are pitt in force to deprive them of their altogether, 
ny corept a prison in an adjoining county for the combi malefactors of 

wo. 


Crime appears to have certainly very much decreased in Wales. 
@ consumption of spirits in Eng and Wales has in- 
only in England. Possibly it has decreased in Wales, owing 
of Temperance missionaries. Was ever really a 

Welsh had a national weakness such as to justify the 


“Taper was a Welshman, Tarry was a thief”? 


to the other li of these kingdoms, if Tarry 
ly given to thieving, he has now evidently become 

In seven Welsh counties the gaols are twice 
ders. Here is a theme for a competent bard 


60. 
often 
dtodd to harp upon. 





UNITED SERVICE. 


Ane Her Majesty’s service and that of Her Majesty’s subjects 
capable of combination? So it would seem from the following 
announcement in the Manchester Courier :— 


gp REGISTRY, Wellington, Salop.—Mrs. —— promptly sup- 
plies Shropshire SERVANTS ; Young Genorals disengaged, suitable for 
tradesmen’s families. 


Young Generals disengaged, would probably consider themselves 
suitable for families of a rather more distinguished character than 
those of tradesmen. Generals might, at least, expect to wear epau- 
lettes. Fancy a Lieutenant-General, or a ay a coming 
to an engagement in a tradesman’s family. Imagine the gallant 
officers in action, waiting at table, or cleaning boots shoes. Bat 
additional particulars are evidently wanted for information respect- 
ing those young Generals. In the meanwhile a Registry for Servants 
on which Generals are entered seems very properly styled ‘‘ Select.” 





Pyrotechny and Politics. 


A prRorecunic display at the Alexandra Palace the other evenin 
ineluded, according to announcement, certain ‘‘ Fire Portraits o 
Her Majesty’s Ministers.” This may be regarded as rather a new 
thing in fireworks; though it has long been customary for political 
pyrotechnists and penmen to show up Ministers in Squibs. 





A BRIG 0’ BRIGS. 


Tue Dundee Tay Bridge, lately opened, is the longest in the world. 
A worthy Seotch Correspondent, with characteristic readiness of 
“wut,” proposes it should be called the Bridge of Size. 


Mt is the first thing to be done after an Emperor has been 

ot ; 

Ede 5 out a Buallet-in—if there is one in, and you are able to 
out. 





get i 
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return, or pay for Contributions, 


In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 
Copies should be kept. 
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TAPS IN THE TOWER. 


A CorrEsponDENT of the Times, ‘‘ Vide et Crede,” 
calls attention to a process, by which the inscriptions in 
the Beauchamp Tower—those historical memorials of 
illustrious captives and victims—are in course of rapid 
obliteration. It is ‘ormed by a series of successive 
Beefeaters. The Public, to be sure, are shut off by stout 
posts, and a rope, four feet from the wall. But— 

‘Inside this rope, from morning to night, every day of the 
year, except nor with ten minutes’ interval between his 
rounds, marches a huge Beefeater, with a short stick. With 


this stick he raps, taps, strikes, and pokes the time-honoured 
inscriptions, as he explains their meaning; and I challenge 
contradiction, when I assert that in many places fresh marks, 
showing where the stone has been bruived by this shameful mal- 
treatment are to be seen on the very inscriptions themseives.”’ 


Gutta cavat lapidem non vi sed sepe cadendo, But the 
Beefeater’s raps on the carvings in the Beauchamp Tower 
as 
to 


as frequent. ‘To put a stop to them 
lish the Beefeater’s venerable end 
wman. Tip his staff with India-rubber, 


are a 
useful Sfhice 0 

soft and e' substance. He could then 
purpose of his archreological demonstration 


without wcing the i ptions, which he so instruc- 
tively ex: The ‘anus for this truly Conservative 
e hardly require a supplementary vote. 





Prophetic Language of Flowers. 
A Report of a Flower Show informs us that ‘‘ Messrs. 
VEITCH 8 Begonia, high and stately in 
wth, with tending towards the strawberry. The 
it is ov @ Earl of Beaconsfield.’ ” 
haps, contemplate the probability 
i eir plant a step in the P 
lves Prophets, as well as Florists, 
confirm the indication 
ia *‘ tending towards the Straw- 
>: ~ also, of course, have foretold a 
say Question. 


“SECOND THOUGHTS.” 
nes va i HAVE THIS WoMAN To THY WEDDEP Wirz?” soe iriah) FOR Speseee <4 Roeeial a arene om 
ridegroom Elect. * ’s W. ‘ complains gress are : 
WAD RAYTHER HEV en Saran | ' e ABNED S'S SEY 98 BY Hzr. Bor aw thet progreding’ in silence. Nay ; they are conducting 














the subject). ! If that lay di th learly f 
UNDER ORDERS; = inane hua 9 Fh ay Saadbey yh tra avrmdiae 
¢ coulda t 


OR, HOW IT WORKS AT WHITERALL. determined. "be seronate, 

Scenz—A Pte Chamber. The Pash a ‘ ph Beaberver The Rest of t Cabinet, Caph Well, you'll wait for the answer ? 
discovered in the act of concluding some desultory obcervations bi han of. rae wen = vo. ont ge Ge Sanna eolubty. 
on an Irish topic. The rest of the Cubineé asleep. An itwrent of hours, during hich the ym yond of the Ee 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer (stopping suddenly). H'm! AU! — Fodntualli reading the Boening Paper through tice, and 

off, again! (Nettled.) Well, there; that’s all I’ve got Py v4 on fookea with tl edosrtiaghaate. “ie is sheet to hate ‘ a 


the subject. ‘ wwn, 
Ere aleey Cee ett Eee he eautstion af his toiee).| he Chamealior af the “Bashegue (noring tt open hurriedly). At 
—- ws i ws Ao h pol ae hat last! Now see. After all, there are eleven of us, and it 
The Secretary of State for the rye, Ww. t wan a ats. | would be odd if we on the spot couldn’t keep them at Berlin well 
I’m in the middle of co we ‘ene rit) going. under orders } wm the chief. I thought he would reply fast 
Must get theonah it ro nn umgon the Oaffres. Stiff reading !— enough. Let’ssee. (Starts.) Eh! What’sthis? (reads)— 
The Secreta KY Var. ‘* “Tnanimity to hand, Bathos. Don’t waste your time, but wire 
the pe Maoh Sh peed fesing 70st thy Aad I've got to spend how tite Park is looking. Things go najectionlly here. ‘Some one 
First Lord of the Admiralty. And here’s some about another | 24# sent me a pair of purple velvet slippers. It’s an ovation, 
at as Chanelle arth y i? pp Aad y | bay > it’ tie Chancellor of the Exchequer utters a wild cry—and falls 
: s and Gen sure 4 
very busy time. Without our ohie we are all fairly aver meighted. fainting on the crumpled telegram as the Curtain descends, 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer (thoughtfully). Pelhae well 
eg puree a apewa! prmcctenty - + dmacy “4 of Bismarck’s New Beatitude. 
an Evening Paper. ear me at ’s this y, here it is ‘mes? i 
Wjeutarary me if! Shig t tat of « eeiated*pro-| na wt oad Bhan Bann ere ly HAPPY chang to 
. very word of tt | 5 one, now 
Visenuat Teatieck. ? Why, sen anders to Berlin. This “ Those who come near him state that he is strongly impressed with the 
. vethi ty fi , and that after for years esteeming military triumphs th - 
will alier oversthing. box Gentlemen, there ’s not a moment to seal ahele of the Statesmen, recent experiance, : nae oted tant ashe: few days, 
alr thei and debate hotly and earnestly for estudio ly benefit their States by ensuring 
f oe Sere are a ara Wat fe Deel cnueve & Be pursued by! Rurope will be much reassured by the announcement that the 
© Ghiprealb> Wt tah Duchonser pens fuss deoos op tpt tes « polloy of blood and iron.” “Lat ‘us hope he will realise the boas 
f ving jus nm w a 0 us i 
spatehed to the Kaiserhof avery peremptory and urgent sejrens on | titade promised to the spon Lat 
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THE CONGRESS. 
(By Telegraph. From Mr. Poncu’s, Own Mun.) 
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Barwin, Saturday. | cheer, much to the delight of the other occupants of the house, by 

So many accounts of the doings of the chief actors in the diplo-| whom his Lordship is held in high esteem. At night fireworks are 
matic extravaganza entitled ‘‘ the Congress,” have appeared in the| frequently let off in honour of the Special British Ambassador. Let 
London daily papers, that it is high time your readers should receive | me give an instance. Just as the Author of Lothaire had into 
some really trastworthy intelligence upon the subject. What follows, | his first sleep the other evening, he was awakened by a explo- 
if not actually ‘‘ authentic,” can be authenticated; a distinction| sion, and rushing to the window (under the impression that the 
which must greatly please Sir Srarronp Nortucore and the Marquis hotel was on fire), found that the enthusiastic Berliners were letting 
of SaLispury. off a ‘‘ grand piece,” in seven different colours, consisting of his 
To commence. Lord Braconsrretp is enormously popular.| portrait in flames, and the legend in — Very glad to see 








Crowds surround his hotel all dey long, keeping up a continuous! you, Dizzy.” The British Premier bowed his acknowledgments 
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of the Correspondents of the London pa 
truly observes, “‘they have attempted to 
do this without attracting bis Lordship’s 
notice.” This has been easily managed. 
badass Mog Poven pe toa a oe 
feedlot sounds "To pe As his 
Lordship emerges from his hotel, thre 
uadrons of 








The other day Lord BzaconsrrEeLp walked 
ree tobacconist’s to per a Fe We a 
e shopman was serving him, a fierce-look- 
ing stranger entered the establishment and 
roughly asked for a pipe. With great 
esence of mind the onepmen whistled. 
a moment a number of riflemen, who 
ad a concealed yay the pn my 

magazin, emerged from their am 
and formed a hollow equare roand the 
British Statesman. The rough-looking 
stranger, evidently taken a by the 
sudden mancuvre, immediately retreated. 
As Lord BraconsFIzLp does not understand 
German, he could not be made to compre- 
hend the reason of the demonstration. It 
reading Arn Lal Aperdeds pull 

) orance e care W 

is he ly lavished upon him. 

Several accounts have a d in the 
Leadon Seana the hos ty offered to 
the Pl tiaries by Prince Bismarck. 
On the whole these reports are fairly accu- 
rate, but they are decidedly crude. This 
being the case, I give a few details of the 
last féte in which the Foreign Ministers 
and the German Chancellor took part. 

As you know, Brsmakcx is very fond of 
practical jokes. It is rumoured that he 
sent Prince GortscHakorr the basket of 
strawberries which was the cause of his 
Excellency’s recent indisposition, To re- 
turn. Bismarck is very fond of practical 
jokes, and having once seen an Engli 
Cine the allie. tears aioe paseo eat 

ave the mar steps we 

lished with butter. When his orders had 
en obeyed, the burl: 
the top of the staircase enjoying the strange 
antics of his guests as they walked towards 
him. The Italian Ambassador was very 
angry when he found himself upon the 
ground; and Count Anprassy (who, as 
usual, was wearing a Hw hussar’s 
uniform) could not rise without assistance. 
Lord —— be ay always on his 
, guard in ealings BIsMARCK, re- 
guetta’ Lord Satispury to precede him. 
A CAUTION TO RELATIVES. he Foreign ye only too pleased to 


Pet Nephew, coming to Man's Estate. ‘1 say, Granpra’, | nzanp Aunt JOLIA SAY THE je sg _) ee co rionel with. 7 
OTHER DAY THAT YOU WERE ALMOST IN YOUR SzconD CaILDHOOD. IN THAT CASE, HADN'T | Reaconsrrety’s caution, that he i 
WE BerTee Ogancs Honrszs!” 


and during the rest of the wieght employed his time in listening to serenades | Wheth 
brass bands. His Lordship commenced his second sleep at half-past | to be 


You may have eard that Lord Beacowsrretp received a threatening letter on reaching 
lin. Iam, fortunately, in a position to give you the text. The infamous document runs 


** How doth the Little Busy B. ? 

“That ’s the question! Dance in the moonlight with a tra-la-la! Will you stand on 
your head—or shall If An excursion ticket to Brighton, with hot-water pipes laid on to all 
the boot-jacks. Then tremble, tyrant, tremble! 

Yi murder in all three of my eyes, 
(Stgned) ‘Tae Emprror or Carma.” 


The believed to be a forgery, and as the postmark on the envelope is ‘‘ Han- 
wikia ar i cee as Tar et satay tho Geran] ike Be eas OS 
men sen our representative, the German | ‘‘ 0 5 
have taken the greatest care to guard Lord Saaounensan> from attack. As one | mainder of the Cabinet in England. 
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Later in the evening, Lord BraconsFrecp had the satisfaction of 
informing Prince Bismarck that he had received a te to the 
effect that the ‘‘ good things” had caused Sir Srarrorp Noatrucore, 
Colonel Santer, and Mr, W. H. Swrrs to “roar.” f 

Prince Bismarck was so pleased with this, that he promised to 
support in Congress the English demand for an indemnity from 


Rassia of seventy billion roudl gestion of Siberia, and the 
dismantling of Cronstadt. 6 this promise will be kept 
remains to be seen. 

After dinner the Representatives of England, Rania, Austria, 
and Italy, ‘‘came to words,” and, revolvers being a the 


** practice” in a short time was certain! 


P y lively. Fortunately at 
this late hour of the evening the aims o 


the various combatants 


were far from steady; beyond some damage to the crockery 
and looking-glasses, little was done. After the Ministers 
had expen ed all their ammunition, at the suggestion of Prince 


Bismaxck, they adjourned to the en, When they got there 
(as the Morning Post explains) they spent their time in “‘ smoking, 
sipping coffee, and listening to the nightingales."” 

ES. By the way, little or nothing doing in the Congress. 





THROUGH THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I WENT FOR STANLEY. 


(Interesting, Sensational, and most important Communications from 
Our Own Fellow- Traveller.) 


Parr I, 


Explanation and Dedication. 
CANNOT any longer 
be silent! I ask 
indignantly, can 


I? Because one man 


is » am 
I to be ex ished? 
Am I to hide my 
light writing under a 
Bushel of Dark Lite- 
rature? To whatdo 
I allude but to the 
following ad 
ments, which, but 
be 
pher, wo € 
my blood boil. 

here, Sir,—what 
meets my eye at 
every turn :— 


FOR STANLEY'S 
OOK. 


La) | Ass 





Gn i\ ‘\o if nie Then I read, further on :— 
re i HIS MOST FASCINAT- 
Pu: ING and INSTRUCTIVE 
7 NARRATIVE of travel and 
adventure. — At (Firat 

Notice). 


And, again— 
HERE HAS BEEN NO BOOK OF AFRICAN TRAVEL like 
this before.—Graphic. 

No book like this before ! 
critic, in the Globe, says :— 
R. STANLEY’S BOOK AFFORDS A SPLENDID INSIGHT 
into a hitherto unknown region full of exciting adventures, curious 
incidents, and valuable information. 
** A hitherto unknown region full of exciting adventures”! Come, 


True. But mine has yet to come. A 


utterly unknown regions, crammed to suffocation e 
every night with thrillingly exciting adventures, Real 
Animals, Real Sav Real—no Deception 


everythin 
tion!! Sensation! If Bensation | I! 


remarks :— 
GREAT AND TRIUMPHANT EXPEDITION... . 


increase the writer's reputation. 


And so will m 


And, finally, the London Correspondent of the Liverpool 


is quoted, as writing in this enthusiastic strain to his journal :— 


TELL YOU THAT NO SENSATIONAL NOVEL ever written is 
more enthralling than Through the Dark Continent. 


Rither strong that, 


I do like that! Just wait, Sir, for my aceount of several hitherto 
oy day and 

ater, Real 

| Sensa- 
All the fun of the Fair,— 
I should say, of the Dark! In fact, as the Standard emphatically 


.» Will 


Greatest and Most Triumphant Expedition! 
Mercury 


I feel it, Sir, to be a duty incumbent on me (excuse my using the 
word “‘ incumbent ”—it has an ecclesiastical sound, I am aware, but 
I like to be accurate—dear me! and there’s a curate following the 
incumbent—no matter, you understand) to speak out, now or never! 
I choose the former. Mr. Staniey, to whom I do not rudge one 
oasis—I mean one tota—of his fame, has omitted all mention of me 
in his book. This omission is only explicable on the hypothesis of 
his having been ignorant of my presence in the Darky’s land. 

As Stan ey had, before t gone out to find Livinestong, so I 
unassumingly, modestly, quietly—nay, retiringly—went out of my 
way, to look after SranLEy, , : 
hy I did not find him, let Aim explain—if he can—in one of his 
future volumes. Let it suffice te inform eo Relic, how I 
went to find him, and how energetically I hunted , through 
the length and breadth of the * Keep-tt-Dark y “ 

I enclose herewith my map 0 at I have named “* Walker's 
Territory.” You will see from at mine has sot been a boot- 








B® Prpedition, The White belt adfoss is tay track. Towards one 
po .8., is a fine regiém for corm, Here growa, in all its native 
uxbriance, the wild arbootwe, which forms a natural covert for the - 
black fox. This animal is considered by the Guiby, Eberisions as, 
tively, fair game, and tere I seen triumphant 
har retaring from the chase, % 7 romes the hardly-won 
blacking-brush. Off the coast there fs first-rate fishing for 
jack, while the weary traveller may seek for shade under the mag- |. 
nificent boot-trees, of which we have heard so much. It is a bootiful 
country, but alas! every one is given up to Fetish, as if there were 
not such a thing as a soul! 
Their t festivals are on ‘‘ Bunyan-Days,” when they indulge 
in athletic feats, and strong drink. Further details I will reserve 
for @ future occasion. 
Time is here divided not into Day and Night, as with us, but into 
Day and Martin. Their local divinities are Obi and Umbi, and 
they believe that their medicine-men (Shumakres) possess the gift of 
por ava They hold their illustrious ancestors in great veneration, 
and have nevupryed. some py virions prophecy as to the Last of their 
race. Their King is elected by a Council. e most recent Council 
ve them Toxo, who now rules them with a of iron. He is 
‘Toxo tHe TWENTIETH,” and succeeded ‘‘ Pousti,” who, on get- 
ting old, was beheaded by faithful subjects. Toxo’s grandfather, 
Trrazzaprum, of the “‘ Thusti” dynasty, drank himself to death 
before the present monarch was born. 

This map will be fully explained as I proceed. My main track, 
as I have already pointed ont, across the continent, is where the 
line of white lies. 

The Black country is north and south of this, and there is not 
an inch of ground left unexplored. I fancy, from Mr. Sramizy’s 
description, and from the fact of his not eying anything about 
having met me, or having even heard of me, that he init have been 

} from the spec- 


on the other side of this map—I mean the side # 
e the time. 
purpose accom 
daylight, had 


tator, whom I hope to take with me, on my side, 

I have drawn up a number of maps on pany this 
work, which, itself, would never have seen not felt 
that publicity was due to you, Sir, first—for if it had not been for 
you I should never have gone where I went, or been where I am*— 


® We haven’t an idea where he is, but no doubt he will send us his address, 
He is a wonderful traveller, though we own to having treated him somewhat 





novels ‘' ever written ? 





Sir? Eh? Has he read ail the sensational 


abruptly at our first interview, to which he will perhaps make some allusion 
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and to myself afterwards. in the next chapter of this work, of| their hold. This if that’s wat it 
which is buta Perstadery I will ve the public pos a| any , atid looks like it. As 

and as e them eager for I should say go at it quick 
the number after them to exclaim, with the| any of them in Pellmell. 
critics already q 0 book of Afrs travel ike this has ever Lp eige dni pherigl ym § 
appeared before ;” and that “ No novel ever written is|of the leadin’ camil, up of 
more en ing.” 8o look out for oy og the camil hez a right to be stiff 

I will conclude this by giving what will be prefixed to my | We hain’t time to give lessons in the 
entire work, when published, headed, Next to the Show of 
DEDICATION. a ae 
In the first place to You, Sir, as Editor, mornin’, 


To whose 
Uncontrollable Temper and Fierce Impetuosity 
I owe ‘la 
That I quitted your Office far Celerity 
Than I had ; 
Secondly, to the Proprietors of this Journal, 
Who 
Strongly “so 
Gave me Every aw Encouragement 


Awa: 
In that Dark Continent ‘alvoted for Exploration ; 
Thirdly, s 


4 i 
To that Univertally ‘ ve 
: as “ 
(Residing at pit Spoutshire), 
Has in taken the greatest interest 
e object 
That at all dear to me, 


And 
Hay ing pledged my Ward af Woou fe Thee Mont 
Owe 


The Ticket that enabled me to start on my first 
Voyacs or Discovery! 





FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-CRITICAL. 


How’asBtE Georer Puncu, D.D., Rispexrup Sm: 
\ 1 pit Lt my friends here to the 
‘vated dod tavern, which is mostly 
=] native, hey bin perusin’ of 
the letter I writ you, ’tother 
week, about the w of 


an y seems 
to tie to it. ey calc’late 
it ll kinder give strugglin’ 
merit a lift ey do 
say that sights of talent 
drifts into the y> 
every year, for Want of a 
little inkurrigement, But 





sent in b parti 
ich wad fetdhd to me 


~ over one another to git at 
; phe sence, and three 

or four on’em hey even tackled my ~day hat, with them 
ridiklus little brushes. These notes is mostly invites to dinners 
and so on, but some on ’em is more ve, One in pertikler is 
referings to the figger nigh the middle of the grate picter, which is 
a shinin’ ¥ to Samvgn. Wat is 
how will I dispose of him, Anserin’ which, I say candid that it 
ain’t know’d wat he is there for. He’s the streak of mystery which 
is built into all great works, and mystery is where great works gets 


later on. Here to-day and to-morrow; and we rely entirely on his good 
faith, peo probity, many other virtues. We will reserve further 
remark.—Ep. 





he there for, and | h 





; cases of this ) 
though bein’ an outsider I feel a little mite about goin’ 
into partiklers. It’s ruther surprisin’ to see sech a spirit, becoz, as 
a rule Enetioepiion ot natur to the square inch in this country, 
and a honest effort to p. is most always well treated. I’ve stood 
for as much as an hour to a time gst the folks in Hide Park, 
watchin’ them which makes a hard livin’ by ridin’ up and down on 
hossback to amuse the public, and where you might expect some 
hartless laffin, J never see a thing but the most respekful simpathy. 
London, June the 14, 1878, ExnatHan Wine. 





A CAPITAL JOKE. 
TE 5 hag og of Mr. Bumere with his -man must be in- 
creased by the following announcement in a ool paper :— 
“ ResIGNATION OF THE MasTER AND Matron or Binxenuzap Work- 
Birkenhead Guardian: 


HOUSE ScHooL.—At the fortni of the G 
reg Mpeg ory age Ab og CLs 
ing himself from the of ist him, and explaining 
Sefersadrnce ak tote gti aes opie pane 


they jest note, in ”, | extorted from him under pressure.’ 

that my ebyie of SASED | Hsnnn it would sonia tit of Birkenhead Workhouse 

miliar, though you was a Ww to offices of ter and 

affable | old fe that Jack h, and eh, ace in the papas. 
~ gbout it. mg gem from the above sho it is possible to be 

Te Ca Se eles poles w ar Salto Paiekae eat 





Comfortable Quarters. 


Tue subjoined notification was probably not intended to meet the 

eyes of private soldiers :— 
WAR DEPARTMENT CONTRACT. NOTICE TO BUILDERS. 
Yigg A= are required for raising FOUR BLOCKS of STABLES, 
to acoommodate the men of Two Batteries of Royal e Artillery. 

Do the authorities propose to accommodate the men as well as the 
et Genet ag eae eat ieee tae 
He “a 
soldier is better accommodated than ” in a stable. 


4 





DeriniTion FoR THE Pogte,—An Imperial Hatt—Something to 
send round. 
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AT HOME. 


Wife. **Goov-Brz, Diox, I’m corse To Caorcn. Now PROMISE YOU WON'T PLAY THE Fivurez.” 
Anti-Sabbatarian Husband. ‘‘ Poon! way nor!” 
Wife. ** Wait, Dick, THs New Cook Has COME, AND SHE MIGHT BE SHOCKED, YOU KNOW.” 
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BEN AT BERLIN. 
British Showman, loquitur. 


Potentates, walk up, walk up, and see the most marvellous show in 


money! Here I am representing one of the greatest commercial 
establishments in the world, when only a few a ago I was scrib- 
bling romances after leaving a lawyer’s stool! In my youth I was 
a ey poems to the backbone, and now my Toryism is so violent 
that [ never can look blue enough to please myself! So walk up, 
walk up, walk up! 
Oh ¢ am the most accomplished Showman that ever yet was seen. 
You know my powers as an acrobat—have you not seen me chan 
from one side of a House to another with all the celerity of a Leotard ? 
Of course you have—so walk up! You know what a clever coojerer 
[am. Have you not seen me pretend to destroy a Reform Bill (be- 
cause I said it was too Liberal), and then take the very measure and 
prodace it in a form so al that it became three as radical 
as it was before? And haven’t I made you believe all the time that 
the magic I used was Toryism and n else? Walk up then, 
walk up! Of course I have, and there is nothing I can’t do. No, 
absolutely nothing. If you don’t believe me, look at my assistant. 
That man was my rival two years ago, and now he is my slave. He 
has come here to swell my triumph. To beat the big while I 
am performing. Walk up then, walk up! 
Bat I can do more. I can make anything from a Compromise to 
an Empress. I have made Barons, ls, Marquises, and Dukes. 
I have made Myself! You see what I am now—some day I will 
make myself something more. Perhaps (who knows?) an Englis - 
man! walk up—walk up! 
And now what is my show? Why one of the strangest collec- 
tions that ever yet was seen. Here’s the celebrated G: Cock. It 
was an Eagle yesterday, and may bea Lily to-morrow. Quite a 
bird after my own heart. Always changing, and always plannin 
effects. It’s never so pleased as when it’s making an Exhibition o 
itself, Walk up! w: I walk up! And here is the far-famed 
Turkey! Idon’t mind admitting that this is one of my failures. 
Lexpeoted great things from this Turkey, but they haven't been 





Now then, Ladies and Gentlemen, Crowned Heads and other | ¢), 
the whole fair! First look at me and say if I am not worth all the L 


realised. But, on the whole, the Show will get on very well without 
it; at least [ think I shall try. At present the = old bird is 
moulting. But never mind that. alk up! walk up! walk up! 
And here are the usual performing Eagles. The Austrian one, by 
@ way, promises more than it performs: alwaysdid. Walk up! 
And now I come to the feature of the Show—the celebrated British 
ion, and Rassian Bear. Don’t be afraid, Ladies; they won’t hurt 
= They have rehearsed all this before. While you outsiders 

ve been thinking, we were stirring them up with a long pole; 
we have been teaching them how to shake hands! That’s one of 
my tricks. Isn’tit a good one? So walk up! walk up! and see 
the genuine Russian Bear, filled with bran, and the bold British 
Lion, stuffed with straw! Walk up! walk up! You pay your 
money, but you don't take your choice / 


VENUS AND ADONIS. 


‘*Men who suffer their wives’ photographs to be exhibited for sale in the 
shop-windows run the risk of being thought to get some profit by so doing, 
for they otherwise would hardly sanction such publicity.’’ 


WHERE are you going to, my pretty maid ? 
I’m going to be photographed, Sir, she said. 
May I go with you, my pretty maid? 

Yes, if you like it, "she calmly said. 

What is your fortune, my pretty maid ? 

My face is my fortune, Sir, she said. 





How do you live on’t, my pretty maid ? 
By selling my photos, she promptly said. 


Then may I marry you, my pretty maid ? 
If you ’ve a title, Banhed » said. 





UNAVOIDABLE DELAY. 
ThE many pros and cons. of the Eastern Question, of course 





retard the progress of the Congress. 
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"7ARRY ON THE TURF. 


D*rs: got a ft of 
lino, jest to arsk if 

a ae phos Pr 
gt to the Derby, 


t 
wo and put in for a 


ror Land to 
, sent 


G abel 


Whine ber 
ee tog 
hey whole 
aT it bollar, 
=~ 
ex’ stay boy 


"; fa 7st, ‘g 


I 


tub 
rE 


Comme 
a "Orse-Faoing’s & sport to] ~ 
Eis Nobe go in a bosib, smash te bo tlh wh Oh Van ahd t 


et a ok 


The prog and the lotion was lumany, Ube chaff tnd tho wpoonin’ was : 


The joker jest as ’ot as they make ’em, and Loo was one larf all the 
Her oan did go pinkish at fust, but lor bless yer, that quickly 


off, 

And & world ain’t pertikler yer know if yer does the ’ole thing 

like a toff. 

Blow ee, their prate of the “ proper,’’ sech cant never was to 

I agree yith that Power, we ’re gettin’ too ladylike starched and 
straight-laced. 24 ™ 4 

Wot we want is a dash o? the manly, and now the P.R. is a frost, 


If it weren’t for the rave-course, by Jove, British grit would be jest 
about lost. 


My as he 4 ay he don’t twig, wants to know where the man- 
comes 

Sez Ge. Neel us p= all there is, and the rest ’s a low scramble for 

But if i cP. "s carnt give the straight-tip, wy our Parlyment’s simply | S55 


No! The stout y+ Nace 
canter from ‘‘ Cant.” 


Hang atop,” The fun coming ’ome was a little bit dashed by my 


Sense” of a CHAPLIN must win in a 


But a pip p put us right, and then, Scissors! we jest did go at it 


t rowdedow kind, 


, of sprees of the 
e ohe &s is most to my 


O CHARLIE my 
A atime poe Day Houting’s 


ra ang a iM pal, it’s expensive, yes bloomin’ expensive no doubt. | Am. 
A “lark” is e speshus , as a feller carnt keep upon nowt. 

We ’ad jest the ’ighest old time and got took for the veglat eleet, 

But arter pork jinks it ain’t jam to fall back on the key of the 


BB agonal NEE |, or wot can raise, 
ie = tne to-rights, and no an ve to Se one 0’ these 


B Jove it T'a ad an chips I’d a’ landed a pot on Glengarry. 
e ‘sania Sbiede Sees ver open, with the baasa, Yours arsteres, 
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Monday, June 17 ips re-assemblad for the 
time the W —a Whiteun in which the Sun 
wig ot "% ag bn evening paper per’ 0- 
é s mem 
um of ~ men Briti Le Govern- 
ments on ? Especially as touching 
Answer 


id Gorpon. Its pu 
He could not tell w - 
Bis ancien that - 





ve Lord ne 


ates ie 
yostion eaked, by. Lon 


td 
ble, if 
allowed 


bony 4 

male the Valuation B t- 
poned the &¢ Soni ) ‘ clauses till Tuesday, ll, post 
other Bills a stage, and siomeall at half-past one. 


Tuesday (Lords ae minutes of work, alike useful and 






SRE THY 
4s, 






wen 


uninteresting. do nothing to speak of, they 
generally do i ee 

Commons oe —In answer to Mr. z Saaeet Srmon, the 
CHANCELLOR of the EXcHEQUER tit ha dearth 
of small silver coin was not tot the Min Mint, hie had plenty. 
No application been ion pave the 
selves trouble, paid in -erowhs and of sm 


change. 
Ber Taya a dh ae see 
t, take your ar change out out 


( vening.)— principally to the— 
“ Orthodox ps wi 


ia oh bolinve in Joun Knox.” 


fe: gee of uestion of Disestablishment in 


ialttes nag “y + into the 
wanted ° Kak, whether the 


Kirk and Kirks, or desired their State 
That was the kernel of the Hon. Member’s husk—a long speech of 
Motion seconded by Mr. ne nom era 
ment would remove the only barrier 
the Kirke appears to be the Establish- 
ment of the State one. . 
Mr, Parker, Mr, O. Sir A. Gorpow, and Mr. Baxrer 


istorical and other d 
+ like) 
The only difference Mt) a 
DaLRyMPcz, 
eapetively, 9k their say. The penultimate Member moved an 


, by Mr, Onn 

fing the‘ ied Eivnd typo ‘eth ila Moto ad 

. that P, had the - 

tion ape id cake “anfpriy of Soules 

y the q must be 

desided. Ditto, this te Mr. inquiry, a Select Com- 

ane | Sots cpald ug od the Chueh 
xcept thi 

a Rn if it could, - t re naman (wes paver 





“tthe Haun tecameant ‘ ; Seamens 





Lieut Reapine For THE Coneress.— The Bessarabian Nights. 


satan hey beth nasa to the 


TINeTON’s Edinburgh of last 
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“THE REMBRANDT EFFECT.” 
For the benefit of Future Generations, Mr. Twitters submits to be Idealised by the *‘ Rembrandt Process.” 


Mrs, T. “‘Tostas, my Dean, THAT EXPRESSION WON'T DO AT ALL. Do TRY aND Loox Pieasant. Loox at Ms, Love!” 
[7. does so, Pleasing result / 








Disestablishment Party—“‘ If you will ory out loud enough, we will | only a Demi-Disabilities Removal Bill—a Proj ect of a half-measure. 
come and help you.” It was unworthy of their high standing | It aims at removing the disabilities of single women only. This Bill 
as distinguished statesmen of Her Majesty’s Opposition. He, on| might be entitled, ‘‘A Bill for the Enfranchisement of Spinsters 
the contrary, believed that the majority of Scots liked Church | and Widows.” It would enfranchise young Ladies, and other young 
Establishment. Government could not consent to any inquiry into| persons, who had reached their majority, and were willing to sey 
an Act passed so lately as only in 1874. so. Butit leaves the Matrons out in the cold. It would withhol 
Adjournment of Debate moved by Mr. W. Drttwyrn, and seconded | votes from the only class of women likely, as a class, to know any- 
by Lord Hanztineron, who defended his Edinburgh discourse in| thing of affairs, And it would extend the franchise to lodgers. 
Parliament out of Session. How would that do? In the meanwhile women, collectively, do 
Then Mr. Newpreate arose and made one of his Protestant and | not ask for the franchise. Woman, in general, is content to remain 
Conservative eches. Ah! Let the Right Honourable Member | politically a— i 3 
for Greenwich look at the results of his experiment in Ireland. Had ‘* Sordid, unfeeling, reprobate, degraded, 
we not assassins in Ireland and obstructives in that House ? Spiritless outcast. 
mene Noaw said a few more such speeches as that would make| When our sisters, and wives, and daughters, shall unite in claim- 
the Members support Disestablishment for Scotland and /| ing the elective franchise, they will probably get it. Probably not 
England. ; till then. For the present, Collective Wisdom declares that the 
f these two utterances which was the wiser P who ask for votes shan’t have any, and they that don’t ask don’t 
Mr. Larne having .testified that the Orkneyites and the Shet-| want any. 
landers were mostly for Disestablishment, the debate was ad-| The Bill was lost by 219 to 140—a majority of seventy-nine. 
journed—if not sine die, probably to a dies non—other, of course,| A Bill to extend the Commutation of Tithes in England and 


than the Sawbbath. f Wales, and a Bill to amend the Supreme Court of Judicature ([rish) 
A little formal business having been transacted, off, off and away | introduced, the former by Mr. Cunrrr, and the latter by the 
—at a quarter to two. Arrorner-Gewerat for Ireland. Do the parents of these two little 


ad : Bills they will survive the Massacre of the Innocents? 

genet 4 pte v- a oa y ‘eit bey Bs po _ The race ten at the early and constitutional hour of 5°30—in 
Despatch?” Seoond Reading moved by Mr. Counter, and | time for Wednesday's dinner. 

supported by Mr. Patwenr, s iately, in a maiden speech.| Thursday (Lords).—A Voice from the Woolsack, on which the 
ap pee also with the usual stoc ments by Mr. Gonsr, Sir | Lory Cuancetior took his seat at five. He gave notice that he 
H. Jackson, Mr. Serjeant Sueatock, Mr. BLENNeRnassEt, and | would to-morrow present a measure concerning edacation in Ireland. 
Mr. Hispert. Opposed by Mr. Hawsury, Mr. Suotterr—parti-| The Bishop of Exerzx moved the Second Reading of the Truro 
cularly Mr. Swortutt—Mr. Beresronp Horz, Mr. Frxeusow, and | Chapter Bill. A Bill to provide the new Bishopric of Traro with 
Mr. Greene, with the usual stock chaff. Gravely » a8|a Dean and Chapter, and to transfer a Canonry from Exeter to 
sentimental nonsense, by Mr. Newpreatn, who a) ed to the | Truro Cathedral. ‘ 
House not to sanction a principle it involved—the of} More Bishops are to be numbered amongst the results of in- 
Socialist Democracy—which was disturbing Germany, and had| creasing population. But so are more Clergy of all or most 
convulsed France. (Cries of “‘ Hear !”) apparently not ironical. | denominations; and the additions to the Episcopacy will ask no 

The title of this Bill is too big for it by . For women it is | additional Votes of Supply. 
































WELL.” 








journal St one. 


PREPARATIONS FOR THE LONDON SEASON. 


““H’u! I ram ir I HAVE MY OLD WATERPROOF DONE UP, AND My Um- 
BRELLA RE-COVERED, AND GET A NEW Parr oF GoLosHEs, I #HALL DO VERY 








twenty-five minutes, struck work for the day. 


which the Wood Pit was a part. 
The Atrorngy-G 


that is done, he will have done a wonder indeed ! 
Customs and Inland Revenue 


experience of Conservative Meetings. 


at five minutes to two. 


Clause, empowering the of Works to acce 





The Bill was read a Second Time; and their Lordships, after a spell of 


an mons.)—Mr. Spkaker took the chair at four o’clock. Mr. Cross, in 
r. MacponaLp, said that the District Inspector of Mines was thoroug 
femiliar and well satisfied with the management of the Haydock Collieries, of 


Sad to think what eee ee will ha: Rom ong in Ge best regulated Collieries! 
poser Ny B. J. Writ1ams, made answer 
that he confidentl “Ny that it will be o posetinle to take the next stage of 
the Criminal Code i fore the Summer Circuit. Does he ered Fotiened to 
et over all its stages by the annive: on which * Grouse 


In answer to Mr. Baxter, the Cuancettor of the Excuxquer confessed 
that Sir C. Dy Can had been ‘ppo inted Chairman to the Board of Cus 
which he had not had any experience. Bat there were precedents both in the 

epartments for the appointment of inexperienced 


persons. 
At cannot be denied that Sir C. Du Cawz has, at any rate, had considerable 


Other less ar one fe questions than the above were put and answered. 
Not one debated, however; save certain clauses of the 
(Scotland) Bill—in Committee. Several of them agreed to; minor Bills advan 
a stage; and the House, after a long and dry evening, adjourned in the morning 


. Friday (Lords), ae Monuments (Metropolis) Bill yr oye Committee, 


ests of 

monuments, or of money to buy monuments, was most tei on an ndicions 

motion of the Earl of Kimperxiey, struck out. The taste so remarka 

in the demolition of old monuments, could hardly be trusted with the 
of new ones, even if it had not displayed iteelf as strikingly in that too. 

The Lozp CHanceLLor brought in his Bill, in order to the improvement, 

which there is room for, of Intermediate Education, in Ireland. A 


Oe Oe oem ee House ad- 








JENKINS’S JOTTINGS. 
Unter den Linden. 
BraconsFretp’s here! . The British Sphinx is quite the 

Lion of the ; 


Eclipses GonTscHAKOFF, the cute, and e’en the Chancellor, 
stern and dour. 

As Roxzsuck says, “‘he rules the World!” Hooray! 
Who would not be a 


ho not 

Ting Nope eee though! I hope Jonw 

* . * * 

Such nomena Looks so well; saat wi 
youthful toff! 

Elizir vite must be kept in bottles at the Kaiserhof. 

[ never cary leis tege sonen: feiss, Me Sapty boehs, ta eriaper 


arl; 
Tis hinted he’s le Juif ,Zrrant, our ‘smart rejuvenated 


He’ll be a Dook before he’s done, or rather when he’s 


done—the trick 
The ro arama declare he’s just First Cousin to 
i 
ari Ko ete them of) heheh ne neatly as I’d drive 


(There’ r er I alot of gg though, about that blessed 


,Memoran¢ dum.) 4 


He “dined with ‘iia yesterday. of course fins 
to keep things dark, 
But all were out could I repeat the iron Chancellor’s 


Made when hin favourite Reiehehund old Gonrecmaxorr 


had nearly throttled. 
(The Renee eneek. State secrets should 
be better bottled). ! 


* * 


+ 
Saw Bo por § pa a qui hinted Seen 
Ha! ba! <Pihogeht I oould Save split. Our Premier’s 
« dead hand ab okin onli 
Theard him say wel, il °s the word, but Jove, it was 


Had | its political oa Snes too, important ones, or I’m a 


Ho’s spoken! Took the lot ay aie ecatien cal 
that horseshoe table. 


cuanenne went green and Buzzy blue, but smiled, as 


well as they were a 
age pnenien seems quite snuffed out, he looks as 


any sorrel. 

Sphinx first and the rest nowhere is my tip. (N.B., 
this is ‘‘a moral.”) 

To see 1 snub sleek ScHovvatorrin his serene degagé 


tyle. 
Floor Brewancx with a jeu-de-mot, disarm ANDRASSY with 


ile, 
ced Is jst tho finest sight that Ibu there, disretion must 


(That teoneiniill %s a mere blind for—mustn’t say, 
om cortege sap.) * * & « 


sia ail of tip-' swells—s diplomatic galaxy ! 
But searezg tear all, chief star in such a 


Yet this great Areopagus give half their time to dress 





measure principally providing prizes and examinations to that end, namely, 


and drive about in broughams, and settle 
hee Fa mes 
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orty. 
The Chancellor—a splendid 
Then s. Co terrace—coffee, weeds, yg meh 
They hatned to to the nightingales! As Brsmanox said, twas quite an 
idy 


at Bremancn’s yesterday, the covers set for eight-and- 
our Ear] and Corr. 


That a like peace. To-day they say Dizzy was seen to bite his 
Whil to th pp ee and has eclipse. 
ile crosing e reed aad order clipes. 


es | | es a 


Per contra bland Awprassy’s waist has never looked more jimp and 
. ea _ a“. * - a 
Gorrscay not well; some strawberries upset our Earl’s most sly of 


foemen. 
Hope Beakey ’s quite agreed with Aim, or some would hail it as an 


omen. 

(You’ve heard of his suggestive gift!) The Chanoellor, too, would 
fain change quarters : 

Feels queer, and sighs for Kissengen, its peaceful rest and mineral 
waters. 


That _— like settlement—or split. They ’ve visited the Berlin 


Some see an allegory there,—the Hap Family! Twiggez-vous ? 

I give these hints for re they ’re orth, —that’s much, to those 
who understand *¢ 

(Mem: I've learnt alin confidence—about that stolen (?) Memo- 
randum !) 





TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 
Last Visit. Thank goodness ! 


Nce more ascend th 
steps, brave friends. Hide 


OUR GUIDE 


to 
the right. Now let us take 
at hap-hazard 


ap- 
Ne 10. St. Jerome. By 
A. Laaros, More like a 
bitent of the Billy Teles 
tant o es 
But the Artis thinks it 
St. Jerome! ! have 
G&ROME your model. 
0.11. Portraitof Mons. 
ud in Armour. - 
. Joptine. The 

trait, probably a s 
hi many seems to 


you only 
how uncomfortable I feel 
a this armour!” You 
ook it. Poor Monsieur 
Rovzaup! J. M. JopLine 


has a keen a ition 
Booch ted ons. 


He 


Mage" ee 


2 say, 


wzauD hasn’t. It was 
ouzaup’s ambition to be 
taken in armour; and this 
represents the p Salfienens of ‘* Rovzaup’s dream.” 
0. 24. “To be continued in our next,” by 
JAMES Warten. TOE oe, avyaunt ! 

No, 35. Autumn. By Atma Tapema. Where are you going to 
my pretty maid? or rather, as the Roumaniacs would have said, wal 
they met her on the road to Khiva, Where ar Br going to, m 
very-much-over-painted-and-over-dressed with that 
very evident French novel under your arm back. 
No followers allowed. But oh, Mr. Arma frou 2 wr a Pet of 
Pimlico!! Evidently a relative, and_a very near one, of Mr. 
WHIsTLER’ 's ure # party who lives at No. 55, or Gallery, 
| by. " me such a pair were never seen s0 justly formed to 
meet ”’— 

Avoid No. AL Variation in Flesh Colour and Green. Tta 
very sound is unwholesome and ose | and let us “7 a t 
Junatic series, from 100 to 105 | Buawn-Jonzs’s ! b, Sura 
Jonxs’s by all means! Heavens “ ~— be 9 tee or 

No. 58. Inthe Valley. A Pastoral. Thank 
goodness, not a “decorative work,” honk # it is a “ reliet "—after 
all these works of the Lunatic Limmners. 


from diplomatic | R. 





No. 79, Portrait of Mrs. Charles Beaty Pownall, By Jonny 
Cotter. ‘“ Beaty 
No. 110. Porér, 


5 Ae or that Lass 
, while her two 
g a block. She 
pn! muscular 
about 


By G. H. pwd 
of Lowrie’s, is vely, in the foregrou 
rival admirers are at work, in the fing fon hamm 

by her 


holds a good thick stic 
ould et for rk when 


appearance and d 
rr for eit! er party. 
ure’s ¢ sold un, but, 
anyhow, if 
No. 123, sce ked bed.” 
By A. 8. Myers, ig lower bir be 


Lalla Rookh ; bo 
mean, bi i going ta bl rest eae 


r Orchard, Norma 
won 
nel was of 


By W. 8. 
Hennessey’s 


the spot with 


eaten! Love Saar that 


Mes. 
are far too for them inlets 
‘may be beled dec bed as ‘' 0 T Seats ot of 
ng Y Letters. R. Li ®. Treated as 
oe But, t oy Ps i. aA, levy 
they ’re worth an 
Benton 9 


your yo an is ay a 
80 abou | mean 


in a Court 
Craig Crankie. By Doosan Riscwzrrz. 
ot a smile in it 


*—what an ill-tempered name! 


ong am 


ea Craig Crankie 


any where. 
Up the Craig Crankie ? 
Oh dear no, thank ye. 


No. 141. Little Daisy, By J. Forses Rosertson. ing 
is a great thing to find, among so many pictures, all more 
little erazy, one only a little date “ey. 

No. 143. The Bell-ringers. By W. G. Wits. This is really 
kind of Mr. Wrius, who, though he wrote Charles the First and 
Eugene Aram for Mr. Tavine, has yet chosen to illustrate what he 
did not write, t.e. The Belis. 

And so 1’ ve done with these arrangements in glass, and Penny 
Wur | ermpbonies in white and grey, and the metal-some 
Buarne-Jonxs, and twice of the Grosvenor Gallery is enough in all 
conscience. 

I congratulate Sir Courts on his being licensed to call up spirits 
from the rety deep cellars. And so 1 take my leave; and never 

ain with you, Robin—if I know it—at that icensed Whistler's 
pare of Entertainment, in Bond Street. Adieu. 


“Joy! Joy! the task is done.’’ 








No Small Beer. 


H extracted from a Glasgow contemporary, is a rather re- 
markable example of self-classification :— 
ine -HOUSEKEEPER, or Companion to a Lady, seeks Engagement. 
Is « particularly superior lady, of high accomplishments; manner and 
speaking quite firat-class. References from high-class ladies in Glasgow.— 
Apply to ——, Corporation Buildings, Sauchieball Street. 


Altogether a first-class Lady-Help. To comp’ lete the above adver- 
tisement for a place she might have added :—** No objection to travel 
in a first-class carriage.’ 





The Fruits of Diplomacy. 
“ Her Imperial Highness the Crown Patncess has conferred a mark of 


distinction upon Lord BuzaconsFiBLD, by a present of flowers and straw- 
berries from the new Palace Nurseries at Potedam.’’— Zimes. 


Lucxy Lord Breaconsrrerp! Her Masesty’s eldest dau 
ives him strawberries. Of course this is supposed to portend that 
er Masesty will add the leaves. 








&£@ To Corzusronpunts.— The Flitor does not hold himself bound to 


acknowledge, return, 
stamped and directed envelope, Cupies should be kept. 


or pay for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 




















































*EARD ON AMIPBTEAD "BATH. 

——‘‘Anp Talk oF OUR BEIN’ BE IND THE FRENOH IN GENERAL B 

WHY aLt I CAN BAY Ig AS IT’S THE COMMONEST THING OF Panzs, FoR 
(over Fust-ctass ResroRonss, T00, MIND YER), TO SEE ‘ DINNER’ SPS0T Wire| A Sxa-Honse Puncu woutp Lixe 70 sxx Runnive 


ONLY ONE ‘N’ Ye > 








pion Nas 


BIPEDS IN THE BERLIN 200! 


Tae Sele Eh ee ee for 
Soe sehegnene Seen aay, eee y, infor = then 


‘“* Last night the fashionable world assembled at the Zoologi- 
cal Gardens to see and welcome the ee 
who had promised to attend the ordinary Saturday concert. 

Paaincady tation of certain members of the | 

r. Punch’s last Cartoon fresh in mind, 
erent could be rurprised to to learn Pyke some of them were 


exhibited at the an Pen reenl Card ens? Of course, 
they attracted away all the a ne usually grouped 
before the denizens of the 


12,000 persons were were present, bey ladies being dressed 
eight of . or and the whole qriomnting a very 


The pe, appears Bors ts have. been a splendid success, 
not "he cy or the absence of three of the chief mem- 
bers of the diplomatic menagerie. 


ag was hearty cheering as the Plenipotentiaries — 
exce 







Lord ba aa hag Prince GortscHAKoFr, and 

pues ee Ee were prevented from attending—entered 

"One d ory the bi t Bear, and the 

biggest HES. 
merry_as & bell”—and merrier. 
‘hymns of the kingdoms re 

‘public bestowing on all the variou® 

cowe in eontact with the public, 

and the result appeared to give mutual satisfaction.” 

To ua sae and = i except, we pechs the re. in 

for the time 

easy ete conceive yeribly 


DW Nevertheless, “all went 
an equal amount of sympathy and hurrahing. It was 
with rage and j But 
toy be in 


Fe 
a 
g £e 
F 
ij 






yplauding public; cheers which 

d Congress, as there is good 
y issue out of the Eastern 
of the way to settle inter- 
par iftealte a less costly and bloody arbitrament 
than that of Gunpowder. ~~ 








AGAIN. —The’ bedees =. be vores et Calais. 








IN MEMORIAM. 


Charles James Muathetns, 


BORN, DECEMBER 26, 1903. DIED, JUNE 24, 1878. 


y it scarce seemed he could die, 
mie 9b 80 abe phe 80 Hows te o’er time ; 
ave seventy frame and eye 

‘Ae Tithe + clear, then as in his prime, 


’T was hard to think that he could e’er be old, 
Still more that he was old, till, looking back, 
One noted all our century’s records hold 
Of pleasant memories crowded on his track. 


4m Astes’s oem, Mmselt born Actor, too 
h aoe with power to top his father’ 8 part— 
Who, o all English mimes on record, threw 
Round mimicry most light of Truth and Art ; 


Who trained his son not ie, but from, a Stage, 
From whose vegeeine © e shrunk with pain; 


ie fin Art, from earliest age 
heey 4 of mio By that grew to golden grain. 


pve =e,  trinale,—dapgorons wers |— 
The samy quick of of wap ne and fond of praise ; 
His min eaal sunlit hours, 
But took no note of aack mt cloudy days. 


What Pat yoeder he was bright and blithe and gay, 
Whom the world met so brightly, with a face 
bask enile for smile, while on his way 
TiN Righter eft gifts and graces strove for place. © 


Worsnirrut Porc, 


a Sportsman, who has never failed on occasion to be “in at the 
death, and a saptegt sok gen in the hunting-field—you will 
have observed 40 eat 





you) Bye a A 
het ot ears’ penal servi ou 
aera: u 8 offence. t 


a. Bods br hick thought an ght end tei vetly stulven ; 


wa wal 
How f ‘ew the favoured cnet f0 whim is ven 





His bark rode lightly o'er the shoals of life, 
wm ... braved beagheec b heehee ol: 
was some thing tr ife 
To know one soul whose sun no cloud could quell. 


And so he lived ond bee laughed and spread 
ian atmosphere of { ore 
ht as his pend orig e led, 
wand Old and New Woes § ee ee weloome face. 


Ag leasantness the | 
ow he is me - aut i in dies ; 
En land oo 


Than this gay want's thet breathed of ean sunnier skies. 





A Hint from ‘‘ Hieover.” ”“ 
As a Brother of the Brush—I don’t mean a Painter, but 


m, that the Criminal Code 
oer, bates before P =<] clause providing any 


M. F. H. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


4 ‘\ 


, Pe fe ~ 


SS ee SS BSS . SS... 
SRE CS SQ R NSS 


SS “ \ \\ 


NSS SA | . AK 
AO aA 


LS — 
"ee NY y, al! Ls ILL it he ere- | people’s own fault, and that the misery which it pleased Providence 
Vs , fhm % dited that, by | to inflict on human beings was sometimes so terrible that no man of 
A ny TWN’ = a daring’ feeling who became cognisant of it could hesitate to throw political 
OW, I - Amendment | economy to the winds in order to relieve it,” supported the innova- 
NAV ey CE u of the Poor | tion, ‘‘as it would enable guardians to give timely assistance to de- 
Law (Lords, | serving families, and so prevent them from being plunged into 
Monday, June 24), it is proposed that money to which a pauper or hopeless pauperism.” “sid : 
pauper lanatic may be entitled as member of a benefit or friendly| Their Lordships, by a majority of one, snubbed stern economical 
society, is not to be applied to his maintenance, while he has a wife, | principle, and said ditto to Lord Suarressury. A very unprinci- 
Prinspisot te Fora, whiah ofr premium, not gu rf but| (Commons) ~The Admiralty aspired, probaly, by the logend of 
’ » NOU 0 a — : ’ 
on thriftlessness. Lord Fourescun, Lord Krupenter, and Lord Garr, | Orpheus, has not yet abandoned the hope of bringing back Eurydice 
are all er piso of rer of ay ty paves between = | from Le x oor regions. When my Lords do hope, their hopefulness 
man and the Poor Law, and so oppose endmen a is wonder 
SHAFTEsBURY, a more tender-hearted, if less unbending, economist,| Mr. O’Cieny wants Ireland relieved of her pro ratd proportion of 
taking the dangerous view, ‘‘ that pauperism did not always arise from | the cost of English and Scotch Volunteer Corps; and in the attempt 
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SAFE. 


Guest (after a jolly evening). ‘Goo’ RIGHT, OL’ FritAH—I’LL LEAVE MY Boosu 


ovsHiIpE "Door—— 


Bohemian Host, *‘ Av’ niaut, m’ Boy—(hic)—NoBORRY 'LL TOUSSH ’"EM—GOO’ LIGGT !!” 


[ Eaxeunt. 





Fe 


by 306 to 12. 


a8 


the Duke of Ricumonp’s Cat’ 
imported cattle, at the port of 


Then began the weary, but yay 


press this precious instalment of the ‘‘ separate system,” brought the House down upon 


important, week’s work—the debate on Second Reading 
e Bill, which provides, inter alia, for the slaughterin 
landing, without regard to the presence or absence o 


weer goeenees, or foot-and-mouth disease in the cattle or country of their shipment. 
Sir M. H. Beacn moved the 


md Reading not very brilliantly. Mr. Forsrzx moved, 
as an amendment, not the rejection of the Bill, but of its provisions for compulsory . 


—; ; 
et o-night’s discussion, like all the week’s debates on the Bill, was in the main a clash 


import of foreign cattle; and af 
im) n 
foreign cineca the cost 








and country Members, the natural advocates of free 
ion to the British breeder and butcher against 

the consumer, as all protection must be. 

Mr. Forster admirably marshalled the arguments against the Bill, showing, asit seems 


\| from Spain, Portugal, 








to Punch, conclusively, that its provisions to 
check the spread of cattle- ses at home 
are as much too weak, as its provisions for shut- 


ting our ports against their importation from 
abroad inapplicable. in ex- 
cess of the’ needs +f] the = It font facts, 


when it compels the slaughter of fat cattle 
i Denmark, and Norway, 
where pleuro-pnenmonia, and foot-and-mouth 
disease are ctically unknown. _ It lies in 
their face, when it admits fat cattle from the 
United States, the and Ireland, where 
these diseases are common. It overlooks the no- 
torious truths that, whatever the origin of these 
diseases, they have now become naturalised 

r us, and that the only way of pasting 
with them is by a strenuous su ision an 
rigid isolation of diseased cattle, home and 
foreign alike; that twelve per cent. of the 
meat of England, and forty-seven per cent. of 
that of — come to us in the shape of 
cattle imported from abroad ; and that the rise 
of price and curtailment of supply consequent 
on what will in effect be the prohibition of 
foreign importation of live cattle, is like to be 
i as, with reason, 
Mr. WuHeErtHovsr’s taith- 
fulness to his Tory colours. 

After Mr. Forster Professor Prayrar and 
Mr. RatHBone delivered the most damaging 
attacks on the Bill. Of course almost every 
statement against the Bill had its contradio- 
tion; but on the whole, Punch is bound to say 
that the case against it seems, as far as he can 
judge, immeasurably stronger than that in its 
favour. That being his concl: he is con- 
tent to state it without registering the collision 
of orators pro and con. Monday, Tuesday, 
Chursday the debate flowed on, and promises 
we ge middie “ a a a oes 
re considerations, and its upshot 
may well be beyond the calculation or control 
of the Whips. It looks, at present, as if the 
Government would have either to withdraw the 
measure, or so modify it that the President of 
the Council will not know his child when it comes 
back from the rude handling of the Commons. 

Wednesday.—The monotony of the week’s 
Cattle Bill ion was but imperfectly re- 
lieved by the annual interlude of the Permis- 
sive Bill. Even that was unusually dull this 
year, for Sir WitrRip was imvalided, and had 
to trot out his hobby in silence, reserving him- 
self for his speech in reply, in which Punch, as 

congratulates him on his humorous pre- 
sentation of the evils and extent of intemper- 
ance—the 59 cases of wife-beating, attempts 
at murder, poisoning, brutal assaults, and other 
crimes traced, in one day’s search through the 
aewspapers, up to the accursed fountain of the 
Bottle; the 140 millions spent annually in in- 
toxicating liquors; the 350,000 drunken cases 
taken up the police—and the ten times 
350,000 im who work off their liquor out 
of custody. We throw in Sir WrtFar his fling 
at the very well-appointed bar,'at length le- 
gally attached—Punch is glad to see—to Sir 
uTts’s Fine-Art Gallery, ‘‘ the le who 
went through which were so used up that they 
required something to pick them up again after- 
wards”; his of the ‘‘ Irish Eleven,” wh 
declared that the Irish Sunday Closing Bill 
would increase drunkenness, and therefore 
cnet it; the Licensed Victuallers’ type of 

) puter nero pay who ult 
carry the uan’ iquor without 
getting Ran gd pay for it”; “‘the new 
wigin of evil—the licensed grocer”: in short, 
we will give Sir WitFrar credit for humour 
credit for consistency, credit for patriotism an 


for everything but the wisdom of 
his the Permissive Bill. That we 
cannot ; believing, with the Bishop of 


PrereRsonoved, that it is even of more impor- 
tance that Englishmen should be free, than 
that Englishmen should be sober. 
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Sir WriFe1p was negatived by a majority of 278 to 84. 

Thursda (Lords). Their Lordships did penance for their Mon- 
day’s lapee into sentiment, and voted m9 Lord Forrsgscur’s 
Metion, which they had before rejected by 1. 

(Commons. )—More Cattle Bill. Debate adjourned to Thursday. 


Friday (Lords).—Wonders will neyer cease, Lord Carans’s Irish 
Tatermediate Education Bill hailed with a chorus of congratulations, 
and very like to pass Lords, and, Kil jd still, Commons. Even 
Burr has given his exequatur, and the H Home-Rulers have not risen 


up ainst him. To be sure, the Bill proposes to take a million of 
é Established Church surplus, and devote it to a li provision 
at prizes and Peyments by results, which will put meeey into 


a & the rest ' manners, me reopen - 
Dp t creates, besides, two g CY) ear. 
pubis has materially aided to the pape for 4 ill. It may 
even help a conscience clanse down Rom "gears throats, 
(Commons.)—On the Hi; uve s Bill. morning sitting ent 
in desultory discussion of spies of highway rating on w: 
it is evident the House is all ne 
At night a Count-Out. 
shade, what wonder? The House would have run out, if 
not been counted. 


school-managers, sc 





BONNETS LIKE 
ES ‘Waa bE mn 


Os 
me re 


ee Wy 
Ng 
3 


BLAZES. 










ahs || 

& | 

- 
WZ 




















w 
abates, that I may have some chance of a cool neutral 8 
: I remain, your constant 
Blocum Pogis, June 24, 1878, Priscrtta 





JULY JOTTINGS. 
(By Our Representative Man.) 


Art the Aquarium. One Beluga is dead. Let us draw a Whale. 
Another Beluga lives. Vive la Beliigatelle! The living Beluga 
looks very pale,—that ’s her fun, perhaps, looking pail in a tank,— 
and I’m afraid she’s only a whaletud » after ail. 
something of a naturalist myself, I to offer my opinion that the 
present Beluga is simply an uncommonly fine specimen of Whitebait 
rather late in the season. 


As for the “ Nsastes, the Mermaid,” it is as much like a Man at 
tea as it is like a Mermaid. To hint that such.an absurd’ creature, 
as is this magnified ‘ Miller's Thumb,” could ever have bee mis- 
taken, by any sailor whatever, for a Mermaid, a Housemaid, or 
for an ant oung ba’ -~woman at alli siaply » libel on the 
entire avy. Nota Jack-tar, whe ber ashore or *‘ half 
ps ping pe. on the deep, could ever ha pevesweceel, his Save © wiskios 
his wicked eye at. this Manatee under the pe Maen wae ante, | Ost 
vating a Merm wm, Ds dip agg eos | arena to te tl t 
che resembled « Kerm mei of le sort, ant oh 9 soon show what 
sort of a Mermaid she was! no pis own 
combing his, with a three-le egged stoo stool. . ‘ ” 


But it’s far pleasanter, in “these dog-days, t 
afternoon by the 3°15 train from Vistorts, pe Via abe te, ge 





y> nd 





With: the thermometer at i in the 
it had |, 





terall ’ 
, a A: : 





Ramsgate 5'15—good that—and to sit on the sands—front seats a 
penny to see the tide come in—and 


Watch Miss Punyné 
Bathe in the briny, 


than to look at the Westminster Mermaid in a She is 
well worth a visit, though, fa ery intalignt, a does seem 80 
very uncomfortable. 1 met a very gentleman 
examining the creature, with ie oe nose aie the mere, the Slane, 
bi ust opposite the Manatee’s nose. Getting, into, conv 

m fermeaventiy, I found he was an Ancient fariner, Soap cn 


the Manatee at home. 
I don’t affect Races, but I do o like : ss ays” in July and 
“Chae A Cab days. 


—. I mean the Cider, Che # an 








i business in London in, with the Pe FE 7 0 in 

whas been “ dro man, Se 
Aijock wouldn’ th ave to w Soni of 
d take it without the use LO tore insist on 


J ai theatres, Elfinella a bas f @ back to the Fairies in the 
$; London was too hot to hold her. Wie te was the Author? 
Newt was Lorne-Tennys-on in diguise 


bP rth ee 
| has ols a lected. himself R. 


re _ {Ral Asis by 


ans? aH Mi 


tehman is still fant funbing. Mr. Iz 
le for his benefit, ani for ouks, 
to be ej bb ** We don’t 

Jingle, if o”—it will 





sure that, ¢ ca Obivia will tun ts aa os 
spelling we live- 
a tomato ands 









st f se ah i 
oprnal. (Sat ithe vite He blace thre 
to Mtaopotilee, ” Hemper unrated.) 

siitlll R Cremorne. 


ro a colpplains, is this h hes of the a 
Baum, or Closerie de 
ee "Clb de Cremorne that bothers eine Paradis Perdu. 













orne. 


res -shop in th in the Strand, there is an advertise- 
Peta “American Natives in English 
eds,” should ne up in the Langham Hotel. 





BiG NAMES FOR PLAIN THINGS. 


** Domestic Econom hoy is such a good thin - Punch is sorry 
to see it made ridiculous by association wit. e tall talk, fus 
parade, and pretension of a ngress. Sir free Core talks o 
the desirableness of endowing a ‘* Domestic Economy College” out 
of the surplus of the Exhibition of 1851. Punch is er of the 
mind of the Roman-Catholic Bishop of Salford— 


“That to establish a College for the special purpose of teaching children 
how to peel or prepare a potato, &c., was quite uncalled for until we had 
tried that which he thought would be the simplest method, namely, “ 
or public teaching and examplé by individuals who were skilled if th 
peculiar branches. 


The teal “College of Domestic Economy.” _is a well-ordered, 
even if humble, home, and next to that commis aj a National Girls 
School, in whose table of subjects a fourth R, wants 


to the 
Olt thiec”-Iekiments of House Arrangement and Coletee Cookie}. 








INTOXICATING BRYERAGES, 
Tx is expected that the well-known Town Peri will shortly become 


the genuine Sea-Sider. 





























Juxx 6, 1878,] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 














——- 
———- 


CHECK TO COCKNEY SPORTSMEN. 


ov won’t be surprised, dear 
A Punch, to hear from me still 
, knowing that I am gene- 
rally not off till July, though 
I shut up —, f ian cease 
singing in June. My w- 
called 2 Mate—I 
don’t mean Mrs, 
with me; and the other “y4 
I had the misfortune to lose a 
member of his famity. by the 





act of a Cockney 

You saw in the Wandsworth 
Police report of Thursday last 
that a certain one 
Freperick Sura “ 
m Be os => on the 


previous a. on two sum- 
ye ty —e careine 
a a public 

fup in Baines; 


under under the Wild 1 Birds’ Pro- 
that statute by. 


thereto, “certain wild bird, to wit a W. 
i called my Matotho Cuckoo's lat, om 
h if he had known 


my Seyi g 
vee ak teva rt he itall th 
Ww e ive e Ta’ 
For lettin 6d., with 2s. coats ; i for 


h ae ee ted aa ees = 
shooting ese 
= 2 serve to deter young Toobpetain wild b Ph play out ‘oe 


We. We have jp fenhs.| aP 

= an ex and that big will 

- my ae pean beg eery ae e me oe to; to; but 
I am not, as m is, 

Tte onfo pccemaas “will, 0 are course, tend Ps "ibdune bon birds of passage, 

for w preservation it provides, o eas, a eir a satin sojourn 

in this country to the very latest te will allow 

them. I remain, dear P: y he 

Your ever fond and faithful Songster, 

Cucutus Canorvs. 


otigena for ne wil ror beke” saneet to have = Polls. 


Richmond Park, June 30. 





AT LAST! 


At last! O Phe thou hast been a laggard, 
wane une = and thou of ye Ao 
ith weary grew pale an gard 
And Seman as en ute, and Sport was chill. 
i ae would nor be chesral, 
s dull greys, 


8; 
pil Pe oe oe at 
Here is the Sun, at 


Pheugh! Whata |, Haas i d hibernal 
eug Conga, an “eae ’ 


A. om Ay lea va chatty journal 
_A spraw! a a weed, or — 
rom augh’ uous the spirit shrinks. 

Congress P Can't n't track its ges and its crises : 

Whilst the cool Sgbiax the = Mystery plays, 
Let us explore the Mysteries of Ices,— 

Diplomacy is not for summer days: 
Enjoy them while we may, they fy too fast, 

Now they Aave come at last! 


Some strawberries and cream? Barkis is willing. 
** These with Gortecuaxorr?” How queer! 
Unter den they, perhaps, are 
Under our od they ’re most g cheer. 
BEACONSFIELD + He ’s welcome—very, 


ra ah 
or it i 


I wonder whether yingoss still 
Tn town, 8 their idol on the the Spree” 
I wonder w! GItBERT Guaen is scoring ; 


I ’m sure on such a turf he ought to be. 





I wonder whether Fashion, in full feather, 
be sins 6S Se heat ! 
I wonder whether this delicious weather 


Will last a week—or end in snow and sleet! 


I wonder,—but, no matter, Winter ’s past, 
'd Summer ’s here—at last ! [Left lucuriating. 





MR. PUNCH’S SOCIAL CODE. 








Offence. Present Punishment. 
Coming late to dinner | Dark looks from the | Dinner to 
hostess, and cold| desse coffee, 
Hesitati bout Polite ee Cheerful acceptance 
a 0. . . 
g tie “ ae fo 
face, Hidden seers. . . 
ag My &o. bie 
ruirtng with another ee - .| No apy 8 





“taker . ) a 
‘or the 
a public 
mances ip aimesert 
inster mankind in gen 
™ and Guardsmen in 
ey | Talking i te| Suppressed. resent- | Seven ta’ al 
seach iitt te of the pit Ades allt a 
¢ | Hi lig ior . . . . 
a Cake | won ‘fone 


and 


bay! ‘delved yards 
The __ half-hidden| Two and a half mi- 
yawns of a bored 


nutes of genuine 
audience hissing. 
A mild shake of the | A couple of weeks of 
head mist ortune. 


Playing. is _in amateur 


Oniting . old friends 


d cringing to new 
scquaititan ‘ 
a society | Cynical toleration .| The cut direct. 
ene 
Ani (worst, offence of | Immediate transfer Onpital punishment 
all) sending volun-| to the waste-paper —— — unplea- 
contributions| basket 








tary 
to 85, Fleet Street 





“OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY.” 


P (To the Editor.) 
IR, 
THERE was an apy hey ane who doe wet pe tile se 
a “‘ free admission.” When a Guide write, a 0, does 
he should take the first ity of saying, ‘ and 
ae I beg your No. 35, in the ges not by 
'ADEMA, as it to e but by 
Mr en Tissot. I said it was TAaDEMA, ‘ian 80. 
Now I say it is by Tissor, and ’tis so.” I remember the teachings 


of my Catechism ; end Ty tobe “rue and jaa mall my (iotary 
ealings ;” and so I will merely add that my opinion 
» no , o_o who may be the Artist. 


I remain, our own Guide 
And beg to sign myself, y> : 
“Dux” (with an arrangement in green peas.) 


itself remains unal 
Farewell ! 





Sors Virgiliana for M. Bizet. 
(Doubly grateful this hot weather.) 
end tuum See ee tS vine poeta, 
Dulcis aque saliente sitim Prive, 
mort. Ecl. y, 46. 





CHANGE OF ASSOCIATION. 


Amiens, sixty-five ee Its chief associa- 
tion en is with a} a baitet. 








SzasonasLe Request.— Drink to me ome with thine sce /” 
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NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTES. 


Mamma. “‘ Not Kiss PreFessor Jacxsoy, Lucy? Way nor?” 
Lucy. “He's ovr suca A 81UsBLY Bearp, MamMA, AXD IT PRICKS 80! 
D> vou?” 


Now I pow'r mexp C.ipratn Taompzon’s Movstacne ! 





- 








THE NEW LEG; 


OR, THE TURK, THE TARTAR, AND THE TIMBER TOE. 


Arn—“ The Cork Leg.” 


T’cx tell you a tale without 7 flam, 
O: a terrible Turk, a horrid old sham, 
Who many a year had said, *‘ I am 
The greatest glory of great [s}im.” 
With a tooral looral, &c, 


He’d a fine estate this terrible Turk, 

But he loved his ease and he hated work. 

And his only care was all care to shirk, 

To bully his slaves, and his creditors burke. 
With a tooral looral, &r, 


Protest who might, he’d not yield a peg; 

He sucked his thralls as you’d suck an egg, 

And if for pity they came to beg, 

He kicked them out with his terrible leg. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


But at last of fighting he had his fill, 

And in a terrible Tartar mill 

He got his best leg crushed, until 

‘This terrible Turk lay spent and still. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


His foes rejoiced, and his slaves made game 

Of the terrible Turk, sudden fallen lame, 

For they thought the mishap =e his temper tame, 

Or, at least, that he couldn’t kick quite the same. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 

But a Jew by blood, if not by persuasion, 

An Artist in words and education, 

Came in, and checked their jubilation 

By scheming the Turk’s leg-restoration. 
With a tooral loora), &c. 








Says he, ‘‘ Don’t get in a rage, I beg, 

Only trust to my patent Balkan leg ; 

And, strong on that artificial peg, 

You shall stand like an Eastern Silas Wegg.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


The Turk didn’t see his way out of it quite, 

So Artist and doctors made it all right ; 

And the wooden leg shaped fair to sight, 

And fitted it on, and screwed it tight. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Both Tartar and Turk thought the leg a bore, 
And the Turk’s poor thralls did the dodge deplore ; 
For they thought, ‘‘If the old rogue’s limbs they re sture, 
He ‘ll svon be kicking as hard as before.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Qnoth a rival Artist, one W. G., 

Who with restoration did not agree, 

** Much better have left the job to me, 

I’d have cut off the other leg, too, d’ye see P” 
With a tooral looral, &c, 


But the artfal Artist contented stood, 

And segardes his work in triumphant mood. 

** At odds I'll back the new leg of wood 

Against the old one of flesh and blood.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Says W. G., ‘Tis fine to talk. 

No doubt you fancy you ’ve scored a chalk. 

The foes of the Tark ’tis your aim to baulk. 

But wait till the old rogue tries to walk.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


If the Turk with this new arrangement agree, 
And manage to move, even W. G. 

Wishing well to the Moslem as is to be, 

His ** Resurgam” may find in his L E G! 
With a tooral looral, &c. 
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THE NEW LEG. 


MAKE AN EFFORT! YOU’LL FIND IT EVER 8O MUCH BETTER THAN THE OLD ONE!” 
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ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 


OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 
(By the Author of “ Coomupassie,” and ‘* Notamagdollar,” * My! 


My Mission—The 


ee, se 


—Away 


to the sh 


Phillaloo{"’ &c.) 
Parr I. 


s¢ Yes, 







st qt have been quite carried awa’ 


able feroci 
My Cheng; 


oan 80, a8 


terms with the stallkeeper for h 


it.” 
ied ony indeed ! ” van Se | 


confessed to bein: 


manded—(he wanted two-and-ninepence, w 
with my tr 


went off much 


at the want of 


=, who bore the outward semblance 


the tancction. "He 


He bit. my pence to see 
e flayour. .T 


Great Human 


pret by th 


He did not a 


= 


inventing he 9 Crey 
Wie is 
t 4 y f 


noting oF 






: bat what are 


y trust, an 


to relish 


rest that ii 


this big i 


on. In the course of time one- 
the other half. This is the Law 


late bours I att, t ewok this book, 
sketching out in the't 

y predecessors 
va ida Whine - precisely the oe 


I saw that f 
h seemed 
oxoent m mountains in 


ulties ¢ 


and find Stantey., And 
Then some one to find Aiwn 
the world would be po Coy out 


Progress. 


The next morning I went to work. 





Blow it !,”—My Plans—Pre- 
ul Friends—More ‘Stanleys in the Field 


was labouring hard at 
my great war ealled, 


den Ground, to which I 
re vowed to devote m 
self, even though it sho a 
occupy my whole time for 
ng years, without even 
uitting ay | "aes 
ppening to 
down an old lane in the 
heart of the City, one of 
the coldest and 
regions I 


when 


have ever ex- 
plored, I came suddenly 
upon a bookstall, where 
my eye lighted upon 4 
venerable volume, 
= blazéd with unwonted fire. 
The name of the work 
ih question was, How to 
I took down the 
2 book, and in less than ten 
minutes becime 80 .ab- 
sorbed in its contents, that 
I had actually traverséd 
the length of the atree 
before I was. rémitid 
by a rude ta 
shoulder, that 
ing volume had not as yet 
come ‘my ssion 
by right of oF on 
‘A most remarkable work!” I said, voassarinely, and affably, 
shopman, whose a pearenes hetokened a mind ill at ease, 


Do It. 


the man, with most unpardon- 
*ve half a mind——” he began, threateningly. 
oye was excited for a man with not more than 
ng eee. with the book, I came to 
-a-crown less than he had de- 
was absurd)—and 
rinse 
, displayed by 
& civilised member of the 
dada envy that man the gain he 


he vo 


stoniest 


and 


on my 
e interest- 


y were 
e, how- 


maps, 
fms < 
for my 


’ would be 
ereate &@ mo- 













Sots |tn compe adap pets Se 


— 
I was at cm Office, in Fle Be sie pew 
down, or an was 
saw me; the Late abmaan, eyed me; th Poli ois a, 
me,, Undaunted, Lstood a Ol eb ese eame to remove the firs 
shutter. I ny pg fi was not up. i 
id, cathnalastiealy 
aif E ‘I am here to wait, 


Proprietors nee -" 
| Bold LLP 
ea pted vied him oc nettoe at an early 


and wait, and wait onl 
y seemed. 6 


atall, ps4 ashe had had nothing abont 
me under a h | sim ton honest yeuth 
subsequently Soninoane 

I waited. Then the Clark ¢ = Pa went in, and discussed jour- 


nalistio. enterprise in general with » over the counter. Still 
the Editor was not visible; nor were the mat ial 
One of the staff came in; he was, genial, and talked with him, 


I found that we had y~ sort of mom an uncle... We 


conversed, and discussed j enter He gave me his 
card, and, when he had aan weak it rte the Bilftor I was 
ushered into the sanctum. 

That moment I note =e svosh in my eventful career. From 


the instant { entered tha‘ you, Sir—(this m, aalvees bo 
the. illustrious gentleman pas 
energetically I urged my cau how, L.argu od at 6 Janath, for vo 


teri 3 prictanoelteaeiian 
myse ore you, invariably in somebody 
by this ruse obtaining the interview, which ie oe 
the deed, less interested in its success then 1 was, aunals. have denied 
me. The first three mornings you wore sli 3; on. the occasion of 
my fourth interview you.were in boota.. My eagle eye detected the 
change at once, I have a wonderful eye for change.* Perseverance 
was.rewarded at last. 

At last, one day, in answer to an eager inquiry on my part, as to 
your ag age eg at that moment of such a curiously uneven 
sum as five gs, with which you might feel inclined to speculate 
asa loan, you returned, impulsively, *‘ Will you.go to the ——?”’ 

ats me ee up before you could é sentence, and 
su 

** The Dark Continent? Yes, I a. Five shillings down, and 
for the rest let us consult the 

This I add parm per ery FO 

To them, enlightened and discreet as they are, I explained my 
a so far anit would interest a mon be intelligible. 

ey paused, 
“ Reoollect””—I went on. with tears of f passion in my i. 
** Recollect what has been done on Ges other side of the road 
not let it be said that You, Gentlémen of England who live at home 
at ease, have refused to send an Emissary in the. Cause which 
your journal advocates, to the interior,of. that land where there is 
yet in store for you The Very yer Circulation in the World!!” 
adie yn Tote rant ale te ae a | brush, 
‘Give me, emen, ‘a as man’ 
sixteen des posters as you ean print off, Off, Daste-pot and of back numbers, 4 
y of Punch’s Almanacks.end PocketeBooks for the wives and 
chien, and, for a small certainty down, and with such: powers.of 
drawiai on you, out of sight, as 1 possess, there will not be a. Lake, 
or A Village, or, 4 Territory, in that veetablished “an maplen a, 
within one year, I shall not have 
trade communication with Fleet 
Bie Lightest of Light. Li 
4 thed savages of ike ‘Darkest of Dark 


this, if we commission y ‘ou P” 

earnestly, with my ri ont hand 
ough ftp on the ee yet oe 

he riektp ** while L 


will 
be done, if faurvive,” Ladd, x solemnly 
shall be done” 


we y moved, and for some secotds wept on each 
tay unable to utter a 


complete 






» * Kod within teente minutes the electric flask 
orth with this laconic answer; 
es; blow it!” 


gen 





* We were perhaps a little ro but 36 was warm weather, and we 
didn’t know comeared va extelltat Fellow colllos 0.00 dn ae 
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subsequently, departed. But before I 
left, 1 woes stirring article about my- 
self and my Expedition, which I sent 
to you, but which you unaccountably 
omitted, wherein I informed the public 
(to whom I had presented a subscrip- 
tion-list for the necessary outfit) that 
“The p of the enterprise is to 
; to solve, if 
possible” (I was careful to insert this 
saving clause) “if sible, the re- 
maining problems which the celebrated 
traveller, JosePHus left un- 
finished, to find out the origin of most 
< the one. i —— tra- 
itions, and to report upon source 
of the earliest Conundra which have 
puzzled the minds of all ages. The 
energetic and undaunted Gentleman— 
(this was an allusion to — 
undertakes this expedition already 
displayed the best qualities, as a tra- 
veller, in many regions, at home and 
abroad, and he represent in his 
the Entire Civilisation of the 
orld; and with no inconsiderable re- 
sources at his disposition, supplied by 
the enterprising Proprietors of this dis- 
tinguished Journal, it — | be hoped” 
(this was cautious too—l am always 
modest) “‘it may be hoped that very 
im t results will accrue from this 
undertaking, tothe advantage of Science, 
Humanity, and Civilisation as repre- 
sented in the humble but invincible* 
individual who now has the honour to 
appeal to you for subscriptions, and who 
now bids you, for a short while, heartily 
Farewell.’’ 

Such was the text of my article. It 
never saw the light in your journal 
Sir, but it was Beery =| rinted, and 
circulated as a 
ing, headed, Where are you going to, 
my pretty Maid? Its success was s0 

t that, had I not been a Man of 
nem, I should have given up my 
Exploration of Tracts of Land, an ae 
in for Tracts on paper. Butlama 
of my Word. I kept my word, and left. 

My mission was to find Srantzr. I 
ascertained from the London Direotory 
that there were more than a hundred 
Sranzeys, including the Dean of Wxst- 
minster. It didn’t much matter which 
Srantey I found ; but I made it a point 
of honour, and of duty, before I left, 
to call on all the Sranteys, who were 
likely to be good for anything, and point 
out the advantages of m discovering 
their next of kin. Some liked it, some 
didn’t. Many were rude: nearly all 
subscribed. 

To the majority of Sranters (who had 
missing relatives) I explained that I had 
only undertaken to find STaNLEY, not to 
bring him back. me said, “If you 
find Srantzy” —meaning their par- 
ticular Sranter—“‘ don’t, on any ac- 
count, let him a” a a 

im any money. prom 
wouldn’t, cheerfully. 

Directly a Re got bruited about, 
my door was besieged, for days, by per- 
sons esenting themselves as STan- 
LEY, who came there, they said, ‘to 
save me the trouble of a journey.” 

For my part I am always careful how 
I treat any Sraniey, as, after all, he 
may be (as he was in the School’ for 


* Had we published this article originally, 
we should, on our own account, have substi- 
tuted ‘‘ Irrepressible”’ for “‘ Invincible.” We 
admit that that would have expressed our 
sentiment at that time. Perhaps tempora 


ract for Sunday read- | seated, 


Scandal) an Uncle Oliver in disguise. But in this case they were all mercenary, and most of them 
utterly dishonest, hopeless impostors. I rid of them, ultimately, by telling them that | 
m was StanLer; that I had discov: their little game, and nad found them out. I bribed 
a Policeman to appear at the right moment; and, after a week, I heard no more of these un- 
principled adventurers, who would have willingly made money, by trading on the best and purest 
Seelings of our nature. They didn’t get a f out of me. k 

My time was fully occupied with my preparations until the morning of my departure. Two 
men and a boy accompanied me. The boy was the same whom I had first met on that memorable 
morning taking down the shutters. He was a sharp boy, and required more “taking down” 
than the shutters. The cup of coffee at that early stall not been thrown away upon him, 
He had lent me money then, and he would not desert me now. > 

There was one thing absolutely necessary to success, and that was the preservation of Pre~ 
sence of Mind whenever I should ha: to meet Mr. Srantey. I knew, that, were I to evince 
emotion, it might be fatal to him, and to myself. ‘“‘ Practice,’’ I said to myself, ** makes perfect.” 
So, from the moment I conceived the idea, I went to work, walked out all day in the most 
crowded thoroughfares, in the Parks, in the Row—everywhere—and suddenly selecting my man, 

at —o ing off my hat, said—** Mr. Sranuey, I presume?” 

Nineteen out of twenty I was wrong. The twentieth said, ‘‘ Yes, I am Mr. Srantey.” 
And taking me by the button-hole, he reminded me that when we were at (I really forget where) 
a long time ago (i had quite forgotten when), he had paid my hotel bill. e i 

That interview would have cost me more than one pound ten, had I not got him to wait 
for me, in a cab at the Piccadilly end of the Albany, while I went in to get my purse off the 
mantel-piece in my chambers. ‘ : 

Such tricks does memory play us! The fact of my having given up my chambers long ago 
had quite escaped me; and when I went out to look for my friend, he had disappeared—at 
least, he wasn’t there ; though I may perhaps attribute this to the circumstance that my exit 
was at the Savile Row end of the Albany, while he was still (and ss still, for aught I know,— 
as Piccadilly is not my line of country now) at the other side. 

Atter this I commenced another method of rehearsing. It was as follows :— 

Every morning alone in my room I tised finding Stantey. I used to make a figure w 
out of belater, some old “clothes, and boots, and then get the boy to place it in unexpecte 
places, so that I might come upon it suddenly, and be taken aback. ‘This was to try my presence 
of mind. I was to preserve a tranquil demeanour on every occasion, however startling, and to 
be ready with the words, pronounced with the utmost gravity, ‘‘ Mr. Sranuey, I presumej?,”’, 

: i course, the figure would make no reply. 

- The boy, assisted by some young friends, once Fw it}into an omnibus before I got in. I 
kicked against him, recovered my self-possession,,addressed him with ‘‘ Mr, Srantey, I pre- 
sume ? ”—and the Conductor made me pay for two places. 

On another occasion the boy and his friends heard I was going to walk across the fields near 
Hampstead. It was a solemn evening when I was saying farewell to the only person whom 
I have ever really loved, and was expressing my fervent hope that she would be faithful to 
me in my absence, in which case I would marry her on my return, when I suddenly saw a man 

’ ing askance at us. Wasither angry brother? orarival? No... .. neither. Ina 
second I had resumed my imperturbable serenity, and, taking off my hat, I ‘saluted him— 

‘** Mr, Stanier, I presume ?” 

The boys, playing at savages, peashootered me from behind one of the Hampstead Heath 
fastnesses, and we retired. : 

The next morning I set sail for the Keep-it-Dark Continent. 
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Here. There, Ay Everywhere, 83 
jg Mae 
Hint « Hitover " (A), 301 
Hokey Wa Farewell. 182 
Holida: 
roe to y irves , 289 
Home-Rulers in Harness, 217 
Honour where it is Due, 252 
Horace and the Cabinet, 163 
How it Happened, 234 
How to Keep it up, 12 
How to make tbe pa of it. 59 
Hound and the Rifle —* 
Hunting and Baiting, 69 
Hyde Park Echoes, 107 
Hymen, O Hymenwa! Hymen ades, 0 

Hs mena! 133 
Ir 80, why 20? 60 
Ivis Robur et Zs Duplex, 205 
Imp of Istamboul (The), 150 
In a Ball-room, 149 
Iufant Welshing, 18 
In Memoriam—Bishop of Lichfield, 185 
In the Art-Lists, 20+ 
liish Recommendation fan), 210 
— Road-Scrapings, 168 

James Hain Friswell, 131 
Jenkins’s Jottings, 299 
John, Earl Russell, 264 
July Jottings, 304 
Justice to Scotland 
KEBLE (College ates Poet), 195 
Khedive’s Last Dodge (The), 57 
Knowledge Most Wanted (The), 252 
Lanovace of —— (The), 281 
_ meee, £0 

test from Pa 

‘Latest intelligence” (The), 232 
Law and Licence, 2 
Law Case of the ature (A), 11 
Law Mender and Law Martyr, 252 
Taws for Lady Und —— 83 
pe Ee the Limp = ), 280 


Lesseps, Sing Small! 35 
Licking and Loving, 1 
“ Light come, light —, 268 


Little Sus; 84 
Long [not Out a-bead (A), 3 
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Grundy 
Mumpkins on rp Os 
“ Musam Ts Meattatar Avena,” 245 
Muscle and Mind, 245 
Music in the Masicelyne Style, 204 
Mutual Insurance, 2 
‘* Mysterious Cabinet ‘ ” (The), 42 
Natura Mistake, 28 
Natural 


New Pope's First: 4 (The), 96 
oa Rules and Regulations for Hyde 


New Boats for Old Ones, 180 
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except in Livery,” 10 
Noble Offer(A), 119 * ive 
No er Noodin 5 
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Not the Heal Article, 150 

“ Now, Unmuzzle !” &5 

Nox et Pretsrea? 205 

Osg.isx’s Last Move A One (The), 263 
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owe - fer tus | 60 
Off the Line, “s 
Old Friend ay a . Light (An), 174 
4, 72, be 3 at the Academy (The), 21, 


Ominous, 
One, down other come on!” 143 








On the 

On the ve, 185 

On the Way to Annihilation, 86 

On the Way to Peace, 64 

as the French Exhibition (The), 
not Seen, 270 

OPpinal Bert (An), 60 
































Orthography at Oxford, 90 
Our 263 
“ Our o.06 the Grosvenor Gallery,” 


oun oy hers 8 
Our Own. ye te Guide, 225, 287, 249, 


Our ST emertetinn am br ; aS &e. 
Our Two 
Ox and Bull, 282 
Oxford Election 
Oxford Revisited, 120 
Parp back in his own Coin, 279 
Pon-Angioes 108 
“Goat 
233 
182 
Peace and War Demonstrations, 125 
Peacock to the Resous (A), 88 y 
Aen Be 4 for Paris, 
‘eers aud sagen, 1 
Lt ane n the Now 3 Forest, 118 


Play in a S Vutheon, 3 
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‘t, 264 
Posts — Positive and Comparative, 217 
br and “Spee 237 
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Pretty Pair (A), 191 
Printer’s D—— at the Vatican, 131 
Problem for Petty Jurymen (A), 144 
Problems for the New Pope, 107 
Prophetic Language of Flowers, 289 
Prove your Negative, 101 
Punch’s Advice to the New Pope, 90 
Punch’s New Year Greetings, 
Punch’s Price Current, 207 
Punch’s Proclamation, 167 
Punch to Salisbury, 173 
Purse to be Filled (A), 102 
Putting too much ia his Pi 
Pyrotechny and Poli’ 
Query (A), 209 

Question and Seema, 166 
Quite Time too, 

Quite too Swfally Tempting, 64 
Ravzicnus to the Rescue ! 95 

Rara Avis, 10 

* Rara Avis in Terris,” 107 

Rather too Bad, 195 

Rea! British Interests, 46 

Really Broad Churchman (A), 226 
Re-christened, 149 

wey we wy by Proxy, 24 

Red Bricks and Rubricks, 233 
Regulations fur the Conclave, 84 

“ Rejected” (The), 196 

Reserve Force—in Medicine (A), 221 
Respectability among Roughs, 132 
Retort-Courteous (The), 180 

Return, not in Kind (A), 208 

Rev. Sartor Resartus, 204 

Rhyme from Rome (A), 86 

Right and Wrovg Whales, 261 

Right Man in the > as Place (The), 125 
Right Man (The), 256 

Rights or Wrongs? 53 

Rival Doctors, 246 

Romance in Russia (The), 198 

Rotten Planks in a Platform, 12 

Row on the River, &. (A), 98 

Royal Eagle and a Royal Sportamsn(A), 8 
Russorum delicta, 121 

SacakirFices to Slang, 141 

Sad News of our Salmon, 149 

Safe Conclusion (A), 108 

Safe to be Tamed, 250 

Salisbury to Russia, 180 

Sandie’s Last, 215 
Sandy and Sunday, 84 
Sanitary ome | 


, 197 
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Self-Appraised, 125 
Self-Centred, 143 
Service no vont’ 
Seven Wonders of the Musical World, 137 
Shakspearian Reflection, 156 
“Sich a gettin’ Downstairs!” 96 
Sick Chancellors, 143 
Society for the Abolition of Cakes and 
Ale (The), 5 
Society out of its Depth (A), 41 
Somebody's Business, 97 
Somebody’s Policy, 157 
Something like an Opening, os 166 
as like a Sentence, 1 
mething like —" rr 
Sors Horatiana, 2 ™ 
Sors Gnahepeehonn, 2 
Sors Virgiliana for M. Bizet, 305 
Sortes Virgilianms, 244 
Sport and Slaughter, 69 
St, Jingo! 114 
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Thomas and sf Toho, 292 
the Kheplt-Dark Continent, 


To All whom it may Concern, 15 


Toa 46 


Statesman, 
BS ore dagty Parties, 184 


Truly 
“Trust Investments,” 144 
Truth or Irony, 168 
Turkish Thermometer (The), 192 
Turning of a Worm (The), 29 

of the Turf, 279 


Us AccounTaBLE ig oe 71 

Unavoidable Delay, > 

Under Orders, 

Unexpected Coincidence, 288 

United Service, 288 

Unreasonable Complaint (An), 180 

VentiLation of the Law Courts (The), 
18 


Venus and Adonis, 294 
Verdict of the or Ten, 192 
Very Natural, I 
Very Sufficient Reason (A), 60 
Victor Emmanuel, 23 
Voices of the Past, 25 
Vox Popali, 45 
War in the Future, 287 
Warning of the Sibyl (The), 215 
“ We don’t want to fight,” &c., 238 
Well-calcu inte. 64 
Well-named. 
“ What coall he have that Killed the 
Deer 


What will he do with it ? 49 

What will not those Russians do? 17 
What will they do with them? 69 
Where ’s it to Stop? 101 

Where the Money comes from, &c., 168 
White Elephants and Sables, 36 














LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


“ Hoxus,” 151 
Ass in the Lion’s Skin (The), 7 
Awkward, 7: 


y, 

“ Qhair to Mend” ta. 175 

“* Confidence Trick ” (The), 55 
** Dark Horse ” (The), 258, 259 
Delightful Acquaintance (A), 223 
“* Doctors Differ !”’ 247 
“ Easter Egg” (The), 187 
Everybody's Friend 191 
“ Pagou de Parlier!” 288 
Figures from a “Triumph,” 271 
— Peaceful “‘Champ de Mars,” 


be « Happy Family” at Bulle (A), 295 
his Own Master, 
ur Bull’s Little Partner, 1 
Mysterious Cabinet Trick i (The), 43 
New Leg (The), 307 
Old Poes—-New Friends, 115 
On the Dizzy Brink, 19 
On the Way to Peace, 66, 67 
Our “ Imperial ” Guard, 235 
Two Persuasions, 211 
“Which goes Back?” 162, 168 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


Ans Britannica, 1878, 251 

Asking Counsel’s Opinion, 13 

Baronet and the Fair Pianist (The), 78 

Bicycle Phaeton (The), 279 

Bismarck, the Pointsman, 194 

Both a Bonnet and an ’At, 131 

Boy’s Choice of a Café (A), 191 

Brighton Fisherman's Soles (A), 207 

British Farmer and the Cheese, 72 

Cabby’s Young Horse (A), 123 

Caste in the Artillery, 94 

Choice—a Dance or a Mustard-Plaster ? 
234 

Costermonger’s Derby Lo oe (A), 219 

Country Lad’s Aunt (A), 181 

Cross on the Reading- Dock (The), 226 

Dogs and Simpson's Ham, &c. (The), 
107 

Effect of a Round Mirror, 71 

Effie and Ladies’ Costumes, 174 

“ Engaged” Compartment (The), 238 

Fair American in Switzerland , 275 

Farmer and the Na 6), 7 

Farmer Lad’s Runaway ae he, (A), 75 

Fate of the Cold Turkey, 169 

Faulty French Spelling, 301 

Female Phonograph-Grinders, 179 


| Footman and the Private Concert 


id il 
Great Sword-Swallower (The), 110 
‘* Hare — pec aa, 159 
High Art Exquisite 
Horsey Orthodox Curate (A), 171 
Host’'s and Guest’s Good-nizht (A), 303 
for a Journal, 148 
Rule in the Field (A), 59 


Corporal at Aden (An), 34 
eres 


Marriage, 

Janet at the eg ae Views, 82 
Jollyboy 7 tee Eer-Trumpet, 155 
Jonen exhibits his Rejected — 227 

eeping Horses on Sawdust, 99 

iil g anything you like in Leitrim, 274 
Lady and Newly-Painted Posts, 114 
Lady Guests without Partners, 90 
Lady’s H«rlequin Costume (A), 202 
Land Crab and Sea Crab, 76 
Little Boy and his Grandmamma, 61 
Little Lady and Thirsty Workmen, 42 
Looking-glass Walis, 18 
net 8 Choice in Kissing, 306 

Maggie’s Love fur her Old Doll, 83 
Married at Fifteen and Twelve, 222 


Meaning of ** 
Mephistopheles 0 Guy” (The), 218 
Methuselah, a really Old Man, 124 
go Magistrates going to the 

b: 
Mr. Basinghall’s Telephone, 119 
Mr. Smithers’ idea of an Aspect, 190 
Not to play the Flute on Sunday, 294 
Nurse saying her slang SA in Freuch, 167 
- Penne of Position Drill,” 

enarian and Fast Tou Swell, 252 
old nt and Beggarwoman, 11 
Old Gent Question ng Cowboy, 267 
Old Huntemau’s Limitation of Russia, 

183 
Old Lady and the Dutch Cheeses, 250 
Old Suffolk Lady and Rector, 214 
Oppressed Irish  pig-dealer (An), 46 
Our Derby Reserves, 262 
Paisley Man (A), 268 
Parlour-Maid's 5 (A), 57 
Pat and his Tipsy Master. 24 
Photography by the Rembrandt Process, 
8 


29) 

Phrenological Bust (A), 287 

Policeman's Little Dog (A), 27 

Preparivg for a Wet Season, 299 

Pressing Hounds at a Check, 22 

Private Smith on the Grass, 178 

Punch’s Electro-Magnetic Extractcr, 95 

Punctually Capes Train (A), 136 

Reason for being nerve First (A), 126 

Rome and 8t. Alban’s, 6 

Rustic’s Marriage (A), 289 

‘* Sad Weather for Weeds!” 286 

Sailor’s Horseback Excursion (A), 154 

Saint Valentine’s Day, 70 

Salad requiring more Dressing (A), 138 

Scotch Landlord’s Scriptural Application 

(A), 112 

Scotchman returning from Funeral, 277 

Servant-Maid and the Phonograph, 156 

Servant-Maid’s bey mene (A), 143 

Short-sighted and Ti Poy 229 

Sir Georgius Midas’s ’ — "Ome, 58 

Sketching a Shipwreck, 

Small Jockey Chucked' " “Omr(A), 96 

Soup for the Greyhound, 106 

Speaking English and French, 8 

Stodge at the Marine Store, 285 

Stonebreaker’s Offer to an Artist, 231 

Suffolk Farmer Crossing the Channel, 248 

Swell and Copper Coins (A), 85 

Tandem Swell and Horseman, 142 

Testy Old Gent and Waggish Waiter, 97 

Three Dolls, 186 

Tight Costumes—No Stooping, me 

Tommy’s Subtraction Lesson, 193 

Trio of Amateur Vocaliste (Aj, 30 

Two Grooms and the W in French, 215 

Value of having 1“ — Monogram, 268 

“* Veni, vidi, vici,” 

« Vittles” at a School: Treat, 68 

Waiter’s Hint toa Customer (A), 87 

War's Effect on the Price of nage 180 

What Brown will say to his Wife, 208 

What the ‘‘ Bagman” cost the Keeper, 39 

When Pat bene = bis rage 166 

Where Drinkers go 

Whiskey that will not do for Analysis, 220 
Reader, of Books (A), 210 

Young Ladies and their Pet —. i” 

Young Tenor and Miss Gusbington, 282 





Young Wife’s Toothache(A), 16 
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